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Intriguing Chambermaid. 
0-0 ME Þ Y 
Ne go: RP TWO ACTS. 
. h 0 b A 4 
Theatre-Royal in Davar-Lans, 1733. 


Majores nuſquam ronchi ; juvenẽſque ſenẽſque 


Et pueri naſum Rhinocerotis habent. Tons 
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To Mas. CLIVE b 


MADAM, 
F addreſſes of this nature (notwithſtanding As 
baſe purpoſes to which they have been perverted) 
were originally intended to expreſs the gratitude of 
the author for ſame favour received, or to celebrate 
the merit of ſome r rug friend; 1 nn 1 Gn have 
a very juſt title to this. 

Dedications, and indeed moſt panegyricks, have 
been generally confined to perſons in high life; not 
that good qualities are ſo; but as the praiſe which 
moſt authors beſtow comes not from the heart, nor 
is the effect of their gratitude for paſt favours, but 
of their neceſſity of future, it is not ſo much their 
buſineſs to inquire who beſt deſerves praiſe, as who 
can beſt pay for it. And thus we often ſee an Epiſtle 
crammed with ſuch groſs, falſe, and abſurd flattery, 
as the poet ought to be aſham'd of rings and the 
patron of accepting, 

But while I hold the pen, it will be a maxim \ with 
me, that vice can never be too great to be laſhed, 
nor virtue too obſcure to be commended ; in other 
words, that ſatire can never rife too high, nor pa- 
negyrick ſtoop too low, | 

It is your misfortune to bring the greateſt genius 
for acting on the ſtage, at a time when the factions 
and diviſions among the players have conſpired with 
the folly, __——, and barbarity of the town, ta 
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4 N 
finiſh the ruin of the ſtage, and ſacrifice our own 
native entertainments, to a wanton affected fondneſs 
for foreign muſic; and when our nobility ſeem ea- 
gerly to rival each other, in diſtinguiſhing them- 
ſelves in favour of Italian theatres, and! in as neglect 
of our own. 

However, the W yet 1 mack Engliſh 
taſte and good- nature left, as ſometimes to viſit that 
ſtage where you exert, your great abilities, never 


fail to receive you with the approbation you. deſerve; 


ney; you extort, by the force of your merit, the ap- 
plauſe of thoſe who are languiliung: for the return 
of Cuzzoni. 

And here I cannot wink iti Wh ſome plea- 
ſure, that the town, that part of it at leaſt. which 1 is 
not quite Italianized, have one obligation to me, 
who made the firſt diſcovery of your great capacity, 
and brought you earlier forward on the theatre, than 
the ignorance of ſome. and the envy of others would 
have otherwiſe permitted. I ſhall not here dwell on 
any thing ſo well known. as your theatrical merit, 
which one of the fineſt judges, and the greateſt man 
of his age; hath acknowledged to exceed in humour 
that of any of your predeceſſors in his time. 

But as great a favourite as you at preſent are with 
the audience, you would be much more ſo, were 
they acquainted with your private character; could 


they ſee you laying out great part of the profits 


which ariſe to you from entertaining them ſo well, 
in the ſupport of an aged father; did they ſee you, 


who can charm them on the ſtage with perſonating 
the fooliſh and vicious characters of your ſex, acting 
in real life the part of the beſt wife, the beſt daugh- 
den the beſt liter, and the beſt rend: 12 | 


The 


EPISTLYE 5 


The part you have maintain'd in the preſent diſ- 
pure between the players and the patentees, is ſo 
full of honour, that had it been in higher life, it 
would have given you the reputation of the greateſt 
heroine of the age. You looked on the caſes of Mr. 
Highmore and Mrs. Wilks with compaſſion, nor 
could any promiſes or views of intereſt ſway you to 
deſert them ; nor have you ſcrupled any fatigue (par- 
ticularly the part which at ſo ſhort a warning you 
undertook in this farce) to ſupport the cauſe of thoſe 
whom you imagin'd injur'd and diſtreſs'd; and for 
this you have, been lo far from endeavouring to 
exact an exorbitant reward from perſons little, able 
to afford it, that I have known you offer to act for 
nothing, rather than the patentees ſhould oe 157 
by the diſmiſſion of the audience. 

In ſhort, if honour, good- nature, gratitude, and 
good ſenſe, join'd with the molt entertaining hu- 
mour, wherever they are found, are titles to public | 
eſteem, I think you may be ſure of it; at leaft, I 
am ſure they will always recommend you to the fins 


cere friendſhip cf, 


MADAM, 


Your moſt obliged humble ſervant, 


HENRY FIELDING, 


5 


| 4 O- 
Mr. FIELDING, 
Occaſioned by the revival of the 


AuUTHok's FARCE. 


Sent to the AUTHOR by an unknown hand. 


HILE vit, like perſecution, reigns, and all 
| Muſt in the furious inquiſition fall, 
Untry'd, unheard: while guiltleſs crouds expire, 
| Martyrs to ſpleen ! in each poetick fire ; * 
1 Nor characters, nor worth, nor ſex, nor age, 
| Nor ſacred majeſty eſcapes her ra 

pes her rage; 
Againſt example who ſhall dare commend ? 
Avow good-nature, or confeſs the friend ! 


Hard is the taſk, in ſuch a ſoil, to raiſe 
From her decay the long-loſt art of praiſe z 
Where the ſharp thiſtle ſprings. implant the corn, 
Or graft the roſe upon the ſpiny thorn. | 


Willing, yet weak, and fearful of the fight, 
In vain I mourn the abuſe I cannot right! 
Yet this remains with cheerful warmth to pay 
To real worth this tributary lay. 


Accept, then, FitLpinG ! from a heart lintere, 
A gift commended by its being rare, 
Unfeign'd applauſe ! by no mean motive ſway'd, 
Nor yet to thee, but to thy merit, paid. 


Long have I ſeen, with forrow and ſurpriſe, 
 Unhelp'd, unheeded, thy ftrong genius riſe, 
To form our manners, and amend our laws, 

And aid, with artful hand, the publick cauſe. 


When modern crimes, to elder times unknown, 


With worle than Sodom's * pollute this ws A 
* 


1 % 
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To Mr. FIELDING, &c. 
Ty'd to old rules, tho Weſtminſter mult aid, 
The ſhame and ſcandal of the nuptial bed, 
Thy-equitable mule affects her claim; 

To mark the monſter with eternal ſhame; 
The brute appears; in thy moſt juſt decree, 
Triumphant only in his infamy. | 


But ſee! the politician mounts the ſtage, 
The bane and weakneſs of our elime and age! 
Who can unmov'd behold th' inſtructive ſcene ? 
Indulge his laughter ? or contain his ſpleen ? 
When he reflects that ſuch grave heads, ſo late 
Control'd our ſenate; and inflam'd our ſtate ! 


Oh! had the muſe a due attention found; 
Her flights encourag'd, and her labours crown'd ; 
Each buſy knave had felt her vengeful hand, © 
And laughter branded whom the laws ſhould brand! 


In vain we wiſh | — and the compliant bard, 

The publick taſte muſt ſway, that muſt reward; 

To that conforming, he muſt fill the ſcene, 
With puppets, players, Henley, harlequin ; 
Farce, maſque, and opera, Grubſtreet, and the court, 
Link'd of nonſenſe muſt club to make us ſport, 


Yet here, even here, what ſenſe! with how much art, 
He courts the head, fince we deny the heart ; 
Mark, in his mirth how innocent he plays | 
And while he mimes the mimick; hurts not Bayes— 
Tho' much provok'd,; no baſe ill-nature ſtains; 
With murd'tous dye, his unpolluted ſtrains, 


Proceed, even thus proceed, bleſs'd youth! to 
charm, _ A | 

Divert our heats, and civil rage diſarm, _ 

Till Fortune, once not blind to merit, ſmile 

On thy deſert, and tecompenſe thy toil : 

Or Walpole, ſtudious ſtill of Britain's fame, 

Protect thy labours, and preſcribe the theme, 

On which, in eaſe and affluence, thou may'ſt raiſe 

More noble trophies to thy country's praiſs« 


„„ 


Upon the revival of the | Auruon's rares. 
| Spoken by Mrs, CLIVE.” ; 


AS 8 when ſome ancient Doſpitabie ſeat, 

Where plenty oft has giv'n the jovial treat, 
Where in full bowls each welcome gueſt has drown'd 
All ſorrowing thoughts, while mirth and joy went round, 
Is by ſome wanton worthleſs heir deſtroy'd, | 
Its once full rooms grown a deſerted void, _ 
With fighs, each neighbour views the mournful place; ; 
With ſighs, each recollecis what once it was, 
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So does our wretched theatre appear ; 
For mirth and joy once kept their revels here. 
Here, the Beau-monde in crowds repair'd each day, 
And went well pleas'd and entertain'd away. 
. While Oldfield here hath charm'd the lift ning age, 

And Wilks adorn'd, and Booth hath fild the ſtage ; 
| Soft eunuchs warbled in ſucceſsleſs rain, 
| And tumblers ſhew*d their little tricks in vain, - 

Thoſe boxes ſtill the brighter circles were, 

Triumphant toaſts receiv'd their homage tbere. 


But naw, alas ! how alter'd is our caſe! 
T view with tears this poor deſerted place; 
= - None to our boxes now in pity ſtray, 
| But poets free o th* houſe, and beaux who never pay. 
No longer now we ſee our crowded door 
Send the late comer back again at four, 
* 8 * 


00 UE 
At ſeven now into our empty pit 
Drops from his counter ſame old prudent cit, 
Contented with twelve-pennyworth of wit. 
Our author, of a generous ſoul poſſeſs d, 
Hath kindly aim'd to ſuccour the diftreſs'd ; 
To- night what he fhall offer in our cauſe 
Already hath been bleſs'd with your applauſe. 
Yet this, bis muſe maturer hath revis'd, 
And added more to that, which once ſo much you priz. | 
me ſue, not mean to make a partial friend, 
But without Prejudice at leaſt attend. 
If we are dull, &en cenſure; but we truſt, © 
Satire can ne er diſpleaſe you when 'tis juſt. 
Nor can we fear a brave, a generous, town 
Will join to cruſh us, when we're almoſt down, 
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Dramatis Perſon. 


| GoovbaLL, 


VALENTINE; 
Lord Pz1De, 
Lord Porr, 


Colonel BLurr, 


OLDcasTLE, 
RARRIT, 
MAR IS; 
SLAP, 
Trick, 
SECURITY, 


Mrs, HionMAx, 


CHARLOTTE, 
LeTTICE 3 ; 


* 


MEN. 


Mr. Jovxs. 

Mr. SToPPELAER, 

Mr. HEwSON. 

Mr. CHaRLEs Joxzs. 
Mr. Macklix. 

Mr. NokxRis. 

Mr. MuLLaRT; 
Madamoiſelle GRoNET. 
Mr; ToPHaM. 
Mr. HALLAM. 
Mr, GiLzs., 


* 


WOMEN. 
| Mas. MuttART. 


Mrs. ATHERTON- 
Mrs. CLive. 


Ladies, Conſtables, Servants, &c. 
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jnviging Chambermaid. 


ACT I. SCENE L 
SCENE, CovzNT-OGARDEN. | 
Mas. HIGHMAN, LETTICE: 


Mas. HIOHMAR. 

H! Mrs. Lettice, is it you? I am extremely 

() glad to ſee you! von are the very perſon! 
would meet. 

Lr. I am much at your [RS Madam, 

Mas. Hen. Oh Madam, I know very well 
that; and at every. one's ſervice, I dare ſwear, that 
will pay you for it. Bot all the ſervice, Madam, 
that I have for you is, to carry a meſſage to your 
maſter 1 deſire, Madam, that you will tell him 
from me, that he is a very great villain, and that I 
intreat him never more to come near my doors; for 
1 I find him within em, I will turn my niece out of 
them. 

LET. Truly, Madam, you muſt ſend this by an- 
other meſſenger ; but pray, what has my maſter 
done, to deſerve it ſhou'd be ſent at all? 

Mus. Hicn. He has done nothing yet, I believe; 
I thank Heaven, and my own prudence : but I know 
| what he wou'd do. 

Let. He wou'd do nothing but what becomes a 
gentleman, Lam confident. 

$ | . 
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"Mxs. Hicn. Oh! I dare ſwear, Madam, debauch⸗ 
ing a young lady is acting like a very fine gentleman; 
but I ſhall keep my niece out of the hands of ſuch 
fine gentlemen. _ 

Lr. You' wrong my maſter, Madam, cruelly ; I 
know his deſigns on your niece are honourable, 

Mus. Hicn. You know! . 

Lr. Yes, Madam, no one knows my maſter's 
heart better than I do. I am ſure, were his deſigns 
otherwiſe, I would not be acceſſary to em: Ilove your 
niece tog much, Madam, to carry on an amour in 
which ſhe ſhould be a loſer. Bur as I know that my 
maſter is heartily in love with her, and that ſhe is 
heartily 1 in love with my maſter; and as I] am cer- 
tain they will be a very happy couple, 1 will not 
leave one ſtone unturn'd to bring them together. 

Mas. Hi6n. Rare impudence! Huſſy, I have 

another match for her; ſhe ſhall 23 Nr. Old- 

caſtle. 1 

Lr. Oh! en; 1 find i it is you that have a di. 
honourable deſign on your niece. | 

Mas. Hicn. How, ſaucineſs! 
| Ler. Yes, Madam, marrying a young lady, who' 
is in love with a young fellow, to an old one whom 
ſhe hates, 1s the ſureſt way to-bring ne I know 
What, that can poſſibly be taken. 


AIX I. Soldier Laddy. 


When a virgin in love with a-briſk jolly lad, 
You match to a ſpark more fit for her dad, 
Tis as pure, and as ſure, and ſecure as a gun, 
The young lover's buſineſs is happily done : 
Tho' it ſeems to her arms he takes the wrong rout, 
Yet my, life for a farthing, 
2 | Purſuing, F 
' His wooing, 
The young fellow finds, tho' he go round. aboir, 
It's only to come, 
The neareſt way inde Noli 
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Mas. Hion. I can bear this no longer. I wou'd 
adviſe you, Madam, and your maſter both, to keep 
from my houſe, or I ſhall an meaſures you won't 
like. [ Exit, 
Lr. I defy you; we have the ſtrongeſt party, 
and I warrant we'll get the better of you. But here 
comes the young * herſelf. 


OY SCENE þ * oe r. 
LETTICE, CHARLOTTE. 


CHARL, So, Mrs. Lettice! | 
Lzr. Tis pity you had not come a little ſooher, 
Madam; your good aunt is but juſt ps has 


left policive orders that you an make ore fre- 
quent viſits at our houſe. 


.CHARI.. "Indeed! | | 

LT. Yes, Madam; for ſhe has forbid t my * 
ever viſiting at yours, and I know it will be impoſ- 
ſible for you to live without ſeeing him. 

ChARL. Iaſſure you! Do you think me ſo fond then? 
. Lzr. Do I? I know you are; you love nothing 
elſe, think of nothing elſe all day; and, if you will 
confeſs the truth, I dare lay a wager that you dream 
of nothing elſe all night. | 

 CnarL. Then to ſhew you, Madam, how well you 
know me——the devil take me if you are not in 
the right. 

Lr. Ah! Madam, to a woman practis'd in love, 
like me, there is no occaſion for confeſſion: for my 
part, I don't want words to aſſure me of what the 
eyes tell me. Oh! if the lovers wou'd but conſult 
the eyes of their miſtreſſes, we ſhou'd not have ſuch 
ſighing, languiſhing, and deſpaiting, as we have. 


AIR II.. Buſh of Boon. 


What need he truſt your words preciſe, 

Tour ſoft deſires denying, 

When, Oh! he reads within your eyes 
Tour tender heart complying ? 


' Your 


nh The Tyrxroume CUAUEEA IIIb. 
Tour tongue may cheat, 
Ad wich deceit 
Tour ſofter wiſhes coyer;  . IE 
NEE But, Oh] your eyes | GE” 3 
Z 5 Know 0 diſguiſe, . ü 144 4.59 
Nor ever cheat your lover. 


SCENE Il. 
LETTICE, CHARLOTTE, VALEN- 
ia wont 3 bs 


Yar, My deareſt Charlotte ! this is meeting my 
wiſhes, indeed | for I was coming to wait on you. _ 
Lr, It's very lucky that you do meet her here; 
for her houſe is forbidden ground; you have ſeen 
your laſt of that, Mrs. Highman ſwears. 
Var, Ha! not go where my dear. Charlotte is? 
What danger could deter me? What difficulty pre- 
vent me? Not cannon, nor plagues, nor all the moſt 
frightful forms of death, ſhould keep me from her 
CARL. Nay, by what I can find, you are not 
to put your valour to any proof; the danger is to 
be mine: I am to be turn'd out of doars, if ever you 
are ſeen in them again, | ©. 1 
Var. The apprehenſions of your danger wou'd, 


indeed, put it to the ſevereſt proof. But why will 
my deareſt Charlotte continue in the houſe of ont 
who threatens to turn her out of it? Why will ſhe 
not know another home, one where ſhe would find a 
protector from every kind of danger? 3 

CnaRL. How can you pretend to love me, Valen- 
tine, and aſk me that, in our preſent deſperate cir- 


- 


cumſtances? | | 

LeT, Nay, nay, don't accuſe him wrongfully. I 
won't indeed inſiſt that he gives you any great in- 
ſtance bf his prudence by it; but I'll ſwear it is a 
very ſtrong one of his love; and ſuch an inſtance, as 
when a man has once ſhewn, no woman of any honeſty, 
>. 7.8, 0 
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or honour, or gratitude, can refuſe him any longer, 
For my part, if I had ever found a lover who had 
not wicked mertenary views upon my fortune, I 
ſhould have matried him, whatever he had been, 
CARL, Thy fortune! | | 
LT. My fortune! Ves, Madam, my fortune. T 
was worth fifty-ſix pounds before I put into the lot 
tery; what it will be now, I can't tell; but o 
know ſomebody myſt get the great lot, and why 
f Vat, Oh, Charlotte! won'd you had the ſame 
ſentiments with me! For, by Heavens! I apprehend 
no danger but chat of loſing you; and believe me, 
love will ſufficiently reward us for all the hazards we 
run on his account. . 


AIR III. Fanny, blooming fair, &c, 
Let bold ambition lie 
Within the warrior's mind; 
Falſe honours let him buy, 79 
With ſlaughter of mankind; 
| To erowns-a doubtful right, 
Lay thouſands in their grave; 
While wretched armies figgt 
Which maſter Thall inſlave, 


Love took my heart with ſtorm, 
Let him there rule alone, 
In Charlotte's charming form, 
34 Still fitting on his throne, | 
He will my ſoul rejoice, 

At his commands to fly, 

If ſpoken in that voice, 
Or look'd from that dear eye 
To univerſal ſway | 
_ Love's title is the beſt z 

Who makes his ſubjects bleſt: 


16 The IA TRTOU Ino ä 
If Heaven for human 
beg 8 Did empire firſt deſign, 
1 0 Ide muſt be underſtood 
JIꝙ0ũV rule by right divine. | 


7 Hiſt! hiſt! get you een + we your buſi- 
et. Mr. Oldcaſtle is juſt turn'd the corner; and 
if he ſhou'd ſee you together, you are undone. 
¶ Exeunt Valentine and Charlotte, 
a ow will 1 banter this old coxcomb ſeverely : for I 
think it is a moſt impertinent thing in theſe old 
fumblers to en young . ſport. 


SCENE Iv. 
_LETTICE, OLDCASTLE. 


Orp. Hem, hem-!'I- profeſs it is a very ſevere 
eafterly wind; and if it was not to ſee a miſtreſs, I 
believe I ſhould ſcarce have ſtirred abroad all day. 

Lr. Mr. Oldcaſtle, your very humble ſervant. 

OLD. Your:humble ſervant, Madam: I aſk your 
pardon ; but] wok x dane not the honour of know- 
ing you. | 

LeT. Men of coir 3 Sir, are "ITY by 
more than they are themſelves able to remember. I 
am a poor handmaid of a young lady of your ac- 
quaintance, Miſs Charlotte Highman. 

Orb. Oh! your very humble ſerygnt, Madam. I 
hope your lady is well. * 

Ltr. Hum! ſo, ſo. She ſent me, Sir, of a ſmall 
meſſage to you. | 

Orp. I am the happieſt man in the world. 

Lr. To deſire a particular favour of you. 

OLD. She honours me-with her commands, 

Lr. She begs, if you have the leaſt affection for 
her, that ſhe may never ſee. you we aggin.. 

Orv. What! What! 8115 
1 | Lr. 


or 


T. 


110 i; 
of it. 0 
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Luer. She ga very well-bred, civil, good- natur d 
lady, and does not care to ſend a Tode meſſage; 
therefore o me cell you; ſhe hates you, ſcorns 
you, deteſts you more than any creature upon the 


earth J that, if you are reſolv'd to marry, ſhe wou'd 


recommend to you a certain excellent dry nurfe; wh 


might poſſibly be brought by your money to do any 
thing, but go to bed With y⁰ and laſtly, ſbe bids 
me tell you, in this cold weather never to go to bed 
without a good warm poſſet, and never to lie with 
out, at leaſt, a pair o flannel ſhirts. *© | 
OLD. Hold your impertinent ſaucy tongue! 
Lr. Nay; Sir, don't be angry with me, 1 _ 
deliver my meſſage; and that 70 in as civil and con- 


ciſe a manner as poſſible? 


Orp. Your miſtreſs is a b young bucy, and 1 6 
ſhall tell her mother of her.. | 


Lr. That will never, do; you had better truſt to 
her on gvod. nature; tis I am your friend, and if 


ve can get over three little de, W t deſpait 


of marrying you to hef yet. 
Orp. What are thoſe obſtacles? 
Ler.” Why, Sir, there is in the ir place, your 
great age; 2 are at ok ſome 84 — 
Orb. Irs a he, 1 * want ſeveral—..— —months 


: * 
z - 


Lr. If you did not, I think we may bo over 
r 


this: one half of your forcupe makes. a very fe cient 
amends for you age. 


Orb. We t fall out ** that. N of 
Let. Well, Sir; then there is, in the * 


place, your ter rible, ungenteel air; this is a grand ob- 


ſtacle with her, who is dotingly fond of every thing 
that is fine and foppiſh; and yet I think we may get 
oyer this too, by the other half of your fortune 
And now there remains but, one, which, if you can 
find any thing to ſet aſide, I believe I may promiſe 


you, you ſhall have her; and that is, Sir, that hor- 
Vol. III. C N rible 


18, The InTatoume:Cnanprattiant; 
ible face of yours; which it is lien e 
to 00 without being frighten'd. i al bal 
LD. Lou impudent E8age Tye your miſs 
trels, Il have you turn f ai o for 
LT. That will be well repsying me indeed, 1 
all the ſervices I have Gone 10. 0% baan | 
Ot d. Services|... 3 Ne e 
Lr. Services l. EE: Fr, ſervices, ind anies you 
ſee I think you fit for a huſband, I'll have you my 
ſelf! Who can be more proper for a huſband, than 
à man of your age and taſte ? for I think you cou d 
not have the conſcience. to live above a; year, or a 
year and ha fat moſt: and 1 think. a good plentiful 
jionture wou d make atmends for one 's enduring you | 
as long as that; provided we live in ſeparate; parts 
of the houſe, and one had a ou handlſame en 
E the chambers to attend one. 
| 11 2b In Hit 3s 1 
21 Al R Iv. Hark, Rigs the: cock.ergns. 


Wilen a lover like pag tire) n 95 
Does a woman . | _ 
She muſt have little na? in We tn Sir! > 
| If for better and warſe, 4 
Wl She rakes not the Pit 8 
= Alas, with her aging poor Fran, Sit * 


Tho hugg'd to her wiſhes, ade ings, 

Amidſt empty diſhes, © e a 

Much hunger her ſtomach may prot, Sirz 5 
But a xcker of gold, 5 | 

| As fall as *twill hold, 

| win Rl find her food for her love, Sith 


5 You 10 an impertinent, impudent bagger 
and I have a mind e dee , breath wit 
* F lo dual not woher it this half en. # 


SCE NE 


« ZE 
- 


w 
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„ 
LET TIC E, RAEKEIT. 


* 
- 


2 | Lar. A very pretty lover for a young lady, in- 
deed. ir . | ' 


Rax. Tour ſervant; Mrs. Lettice; what have you 
and the great ſquite ' Oldeaſtle been entertaining one 
another with? cg | a 

Lar. With his paſſion/ for your young miſtreſs, 
or rather her paſſion for him. I have been bantering 
him *till he is in ſuch a rage, that I actually doubt 
whether he will not beat her or no. | 

Rax. Will you never leave off your frolicks, fince 
we muſt pay for them. Tou have put him out of 
humour; now will he go and put my lady obt of 
humour; and then we may be all beaten, for aught 

Lr. Well, ſirrah ] and do you think I had not 
rather twenty ſuch as you ſhould be beaten to death, 
than my maſter ſhou'd be robb'd of his miſtreſs ? 

Ras. Your'humble ſervant, Madam; you need 
not take any great pains to cohvirice me of your 
fondneſs for your maſter. I believe he has more 
nliſtreſſes tllan what are in our houſe; but hang it, 
Jam too polite to be jealous; and if he has done 
me the favour with you, why, perhaps, I may return 


it one day with ſomebody elſe. I am not the firſt 


gentleman of the party - colour d regiment, who has 
been even with his maſter. A 

Lrr. Not with ſuch gentlemen as Mr. Valen- 
tine. Indeed, with your little, pert, ſkipping beaux, 


I don't know what may happen. Such maſters and 


their men are often, both in dreſs and behaviour, fo 
very like one another; that a woman may be inno- 
cently falſe, and miſtake the one for the other. Nay, 
I don't know whether ſuch a change as you men- 
tion, may not be ſometimes for the better. 


Ca AIR 


The Ixrxric ping Kren AID; 


AIR V. As down i in a meadow, &c. | 


See John and his maſter as together they paſs, 
Or ſee them admiring themſelves in the glaſs; _ 
Each cocks fierce his hat, each ſtruts and te big, 
Both have lace on their coat, and a bag to their wig. 
Both At and both rattle, both game, and both 
rin Ane ane 
When neither can rites or can need or e'er think. 
Say then where the difference lies if you can, 
Faith! 5 Fo d om it on the fide of the 


ne. ' $0 n JA [20 on 19015 


n _ my one Logics. 1 do r not + approve | 
this match in a families. go tlie won 0 | 
LXE᷑. Why De ad bu : worm 
Rax. You know how deſperate his circumſtances 

are, and ſhe has no fortune. 7 

Lr. She hath indeed no nee of ber own 
but her aunt Highman is very rich. ali 

'Rax. She will be little the better for WY. 

Leer. Then there's the chance of both * bro- 
thers death: beſides an uncle in Yorkſhire; Who hath 
but five children only, one of which hath; never had 
the ſmall- pox: nay, there are not above ſixteen or 
ſeventeen between her and an Iriſh baron 

Rax. Ay, this lady wou'd make a fine fortune, 
after two or three good plagues. In ſhort, I find 
there is but little hopes on our ade, and if there be 
no more on yours - 

LET. Oh, yes, there are hopes mourh on ours. 
There is hopes of my young maſter's growing bet- 
ter, for I am ſure there is no poſſibility of his grow- 
ing worſe. Hopes of my old maſter's ſtaying abroad. 
Hopes of his being drown'd if he attempts coming 
home. Hopes of the ſtars falling 

RAE. Dear Mrs. Lettice, do = jeſt with ſuch ſe-. 
rious things as hunger and thirſt, Do you * 


5 4 | I, 5 thi 


& . „ 
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think that all your maſter's entertainments are at an 
end t 

Lr. So far from it, that he is this day to give 
a grand entertainment to your miſtreſs, and about a 
dozen more gentlemen and ladies. 

Rak. My chops begin to water. I find your 
maſter is a very honeſt fellow, and it is » poſliblc may 
hold out two or three weeks longer. 

LeT.: You are miſtaken,” Sir, chere will be no 
danger of his giving any more entertainments; for 
there is a certain gentleman call'd an — 1421 
who, the moment that the company is gone, is to 
make his entrance into che be and Wy every 
thing out ont. 

Rak. A very good y, Mück, of faniſting a, 
houſe to receive a wife in; your maſter has ſet me a 
very good pattern n You and I _— Mrs. 
Lettie. 

Lr. Saucebox ! Do you think T'11 have you 7 

Rak. Unleſs I can provide better for myſelf. 

Lr. Well, that I am fond of thee I am certain, 
and what I am fond of I can't tie z unleſs it be 
thy invincible impudence. 

Rak. Why, faith, I think I have the impudenee 
of a gentleman, and there is nothing better to ſuc- 
el with the ladies. 


AIR vi. 


When modeſty ſues for a favour, 
What anſwers the politick laſs? 
Ler. That ſhe mightily likes his behaviour, 
And thinks in her heart he's an aſs; 
And thinks in her heart he's an aſs. 
Rax. But when bolder impudence ruſhes,” 
34 15} 3: Aadl manfully ſeizes her charms ? 
Lr. Lard! you're rude, Sir, ſhe cries, then ſhe 


bluſhes, - 
104-510 And folds the briſk ond i in her arms; 
And folds, mw 71885 [ Ereumt. 


C 3 i SCENE 


1 
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SCENE VI. 
VALENTINE, TRICK 


Vat. You ſay I owe you 5oo!. principal and in- 
tere 
Tzick. Ves, Sir; you will pleaſe to caſt it up 
yourſelf, and I believe our accounts will corre 
VAI. I'Il take your word for 1 it, Sir; and 172 you 
pleaſe to let me have 5c _— I ſhall owe Is 
Io. 
Täick. Sir, the money was none Bot my own, 1 
had it from another; and it myſt be paid, Sir; he 
hath called it in, 

Var. He may call as long as bs pleaſes; but till 
I call it in, it will ſignify not much, Sir. I have 
thought of an expedient, if the money you lent me 
was another's, and he be impatient for it; you may 
pay him off: lay me down the other 500, and take 
the whole debt upon yourſelf, | 
 "Txrick, I am quite out of caſh, Sir, or you know 
you might command me; and therefore I hope you 

will not put off the payment any longer. 
Va. I am extremely buſy to-day and beg you 
would call another king. 

Trick. I have called fo often, that 1 am quite 
weary of calling; and if I am nat paid within theſe 
three days, I ſhall ſend a lawyer for my money—and 
ſo your ſervant. Eh [Exit, 


SCENE vn. 
-., VALENTINE, TRUSTY, „ 


Va.. So, honeſt T ruſty, what ſucceſs? 
Tuusrv. I went to the jeweller's with the rin 
which your honour told me coſt an hundred pound, 
þut he refus'd to give me any more _ ary for 1 
ſo. I een. took that. 

Var, 'Very well, 

Tausrr. As for the old ſilver bowl whith your 


father valu'd at fourſcore mo Mr, Whiting 1 — 
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there was ſo much reckon'd/ for the faſnion; and 
that it was ſo old and ungenteel, that he offer d me 
but twenty: but I knew your honour wanted mo- 
- ney, and lf... 
Var, Very well. 


* 


4 


TxusTyY, The gold repeating: watch I carried to 
the maker, and told him he had received fifty odd 
guineas for it two years ago; but he ſaid it was 
much the worſe for wearing; and that the nobility 
and gentry run ſo much into Pinchbeck, that he had 
not diſpos d of two gold watches this month, How- 
ever he ſaid he would give half; and I thought that 
better than nothing, ſo I let him have it. 

r ß is. 

Tausryv. But this was nothing to that rogue in 
Monmouth - ſtreet, who offer d me but 167. for the 
two ſuits of fine clothes, that I dare fwear ſtood your 
honour in above 1001, I flew into a great paſſion 
with him, and have brought them back again. | 

Var. You lhov'd 8 = the money, IP 

TrusTyY, One piece of ſurprizing fortune 
was the ſaving of 4 wedelt, IT way juſt 
going to diſpoſe of, a gentleman whiſper'd in my 
ear, that a certain knight that wou'd be in town in 
a fortnight, wou'd give ſix times as much for them. 

Var. A fortnight ! what of a fortnight ? A fort- - 
night's an'age, I wou'd not give a ſhilling far the 
reverſion of an eſtate ſo long to come. Here, give 
me what money you have brought, and go and diſ- 

e of the reſt immediately. oo 

| TrusTY. But, Sir, I wiſh your honour would 
conſider: for my part, I dread my old maſter's 
coming home; and yet if he daes not, what you 
will do any longer, Heaven knows. 

Var. Don't trouble thyſelf about that; but go 


execute my commands. [ Truſty. 


29 £A& 
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F | n 
, - 
4 A] 
» Y - 


+ ne, Ly Aae. e 
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Let mifers wich fortow bc, oo 
Lay up for to- mort w's arra \ 
Like Ae thirſty, who "JO | 

Drink vp to his chin in the waves. : 
5 Fortune, like women, * 2 be Kind, 


22 At And yield to your 1 mind, 
To-mof ro ſhe göes, 


5 
L " & / 
4 . " 
- <q, . * * : , Py 
* * 5 6 . 4 5 4 «5 i ' : , 
. 


os And on otlibes 0% ES wh 

. 11 5 The bleſſing. H 1 
'T he lover who yields to the fair « one 's erbe, 7 
_ Oft loſes the day, 9 


Then Ay to her arms, ©, ö; 
For we are ſure e 9 
. of her charms ' Fan of 4 b 
= When nale. ISS; 
il 225 5 SCENE VIII. ee 


* 


Euter SERVANT. e 
Serv, Sir, a gentleman i in mourning defies to ſee 


2 4 Shew bim in. [Exit Servant.) Wou'd my 
dear Charlotte were here. 


eee 9 20 
VALENTINE, A 
Ve Your moſt obedient ſervant, Sir 3 bare not 
the honaur of knowing: you, Sir. 


SLay. I believe you do not, Sir; I alk pardon, 
but 1 have a ſmall writ againſt o revs F 


Vat. A write againft nee! 
Slap. Don't be uneaſy, Sir ; it is . a rrfle, 

Sir; about 200 IJ. Nut ub Ile 
- Vat. What muſt 1 do, Sir? A xv 


Scr. Oh, Sir! whatever you. a only. pay 
"the money, or give bail, which you pleaſe. 
VAI. I can do geither of them this inſtant, and I 


expect company every moment. I . Sir, you'll - 
Lake my word till to · mortpw morning 


SLAP, 


| VALENTINE, CHARLOTTE. 


wounds but thoſe you can cure. 


/ 
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Sr Ap. Oh, yes, Sir; with all my heart. If you 
vill be ſo good as to ſtep to my houſe hard by, you 
ſhall be extremely well us'd, and I'll take your word. 

Var. Your houſe ! ſdeath, you raſcal ! | 
Suap: Nay, Sir, tis in vain to bully. 
Var. Nay, then who's there my ſervants. 
[ Enter Servants.] Here, kick this fellow down ſtairs. 
SLap, This is a reſcue, remember that, —a reſcue, 
Sir; I'll have my lord chief juſtice's warrant, _. 
[Slap is forc'd off by the ſervants, 
.SCENE X. 2 


' 


CARL. Oh Valentine! what's the matter? I am 


frighten'd to death, Swords drawn ! Oh'my heart ! 8 
you are not hurt: 


Var. By none but you, my love; I have no 


CnaRL. Heaven be praisd ! But what was the 


occaſion of this buſtle? hn: 
Var. Nothing, my dear, but a couple of fencigg- 
maſters I happen'd to turn abou 


t, and one of 
them cut me on the back; that's all. 

Cnuakr. You ſee the dangers J run on your ac- 
count; ſhould my aunt know of my being here, I 
ſhould be undone for ever. Nay, and what the reſt 


of the company will think Fhen they ſee me here be- 


fore them, I dread to imagine. | 5 
Vai. You know you have it in your power to 
filence the tongues of the world whenever you pleaſe : 


and, Oh Charlotte! Iwiſh you would this day con- 


ſent to make this houſe your reputable home. 
CARL. Preſs me not, Valentine: for whatever 
be the conſequence, if you ſhould, I feel, I cannot 
deny you, „„ SL AEST 
„ AIR VIII. Spring's a coming. 
Virgins wary | 3 
Wou'd ne' er miſcarr , 
; If lovers wou'd take a denial or two: 
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e 


If he purſues her ſtill, | Aud 
Can ſhe refuſe him all, te 
What * herſelf hath a 110 6 to do 89 


Vas Turtles, with each other ' they die, 72 


[Shall be leſs conſtant and fond than I: 
For April's ſoft ſhowers, _.. 
Nor June's ſweet flowers, 
In n and vel with thee can vie. 
CuanL. Turtles, tho“, &c. 


CARL. Cou'd I be aſſur d of your conſtancy; 
cou'd I find you always fond and endearing as now; 
believe me, it wou'd not be in the ang of un 


to make me miſerable. 


Var. If thou canſt place any 1 in N 


I know not how to bind myſelf faſter to you than 1 


have done already; but you have a better, which is 
in your own merit. Believe me, Charlotte, men are 


mote conſtant than you imagine. He that marries 


for money, is conſtant to the love of bis wife's money, 
He that marries for beauty, is commonly conſtant 
while that beauty laſts; and a love that's fix d on 
merit, as mine, will be conſtant while chat endures. 
CnakL. Well, we muſt all run a riſk, believe me; 


as to the point of fortune, it is the leaſt of my 


thoughts. A woman, who can carry her prudence 


ſo fie as that, cheats you when ſhe pretends to love. 


Love reigns alone in every breaſt it inhabits, and, in 
my opinion, makes us amends for the abſence of Ma- | 
dam Prudence, and all her train. 
Var. Thou deareſt girl, this "ou fall make me 


ine. 
AIR IX. Polworth on the! green, 


Come, Charlotte, let's be gay, 

Let's enjoy ourſelves to-day ; | 
To-morrow's in the hands of: the powers 
'To-day alone is ours. 

—— wo for > Hg | 
8 While 


- 


- ** 


* 


C in the dancers. I hope, ladies, your 


IRR. ©” , Fi. . A AMS 
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hile we, more happy, try, 
. each ſoft kiſs, Pt 
Tranſporting bliſs, 
Which treaſures ne er can buy. 


Crant, Let age grave leſſons preach, 
2 what ſhe cannot reach; | 
a 5 rudes condemn what they eſteem, 
Is our joys POE ns 


4 0 . s 0 ENR EY 


his CF ,*% 4 


VALENTINE on company, 4 as 4 | 


_ 


"Mi Ma > 


good-nature will make you as kind. to this part 
of the entertainment as as it hath to the other, 
Maxq. Je vous felicite de votre gout rerithes 
Monſieur Valentine, mais allons : dancons nou! 
meſmes. 4 I, 
Var. My father arriv'd; ſay you? 


LX. Yes, Sir, and will be here inttantly. | 
VII. Death and hell! what ſhall I do, Lettice? 


1 mult truſt to the contrivance of thy brain, or 1 am 


undone. 


Lr. Well, I will do the beſt I can for you ; in 
the mean time be not chagrined, enjoy your friends, 
and take no notice of it. I will lie perdue for him, 
and meet him at the door. Be ſure to keep cloſe gar- 


Tiſon, and after I'am gone out, open the doors to none. 


VAI. Send thee good luck, my beſt wench. Come, 
8 ladies, what 7 n are n for can 
r hazar | | 
N Arr. Hazard, hazard: 


Maze, Hazard! ma voix eſt tougjours pour 8 


hazard! [ Exeunt, 
1 95 SCENE 
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SCENE II. 


GOODALL; LETTICE, and ſervant with 
" ee oo 19d 1h 


Goop, This curſed ſtage-coach from Portſmouth, 
hath fatigu'd me more than my voyage from the 
Cape of Good-Hope : but, Heav'n be prais'd, I 
am once more arriv'd within fight of my own doors. 
I cannot help thinking how pleas'd my ſon will be to 
ſee-me returned a full year ſooner than my intention. 

LzT. He would be much more pleaſed to hear 
you were at the Cape of Good-Hope yet. [Afide. 

_ Goop. I hope I ſhall find my poor boy at home, 
I dare ſwear he will die with joy to ſee me. 

Lr. I believe he is half dead already; but now 
for you my good maſter. rt. e 17 RO» 


7 


Bleſs, me! what do I ſee? an apparition? _ 
Goo. Lettice!  _ e 
Lr. Is it my dear maſter Goodall returned, or is 

the devil in his ſhape ? Is it you, Sir? is it poſi- 

tively you yourſell? . 

Goop. Even ſo. How do you do, Lettice? 
Lr. Much at your honour's ſervice, I am hear- 
tily glad to ſee your honour in ſuch good health. 

Why, the air of the Indies hath agreed vaſtly with 

you. Indeed, Sir, you ought to have ſtay'd a little 
longer there for the ſake of your health——and our 

r e 

'  Goop, Well, but how does my ſon do? And how 

hath he behaved himſelf in my abſence? I hope he 

hath taken great care of my affairs. 8 | 
©_ Lev. I'II anſwer for him, he hath put your affairs 
pip à condition that will ſurpriſe you, take my word 
EE | 3 
Goop. I warrant you, he is every day in the alley. 

Stocks have gone juſt as T imagined; and if be — 
Ry” | low 
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lowed my Mdviers;hemuſt hate amaſſed a vaſt dum 
of money. nen d 


LT. Not + fanhing; S 22 2,006 

Good. How, how, how! ub 
| Lr. Sir, he hath paid it it aut as faſt 28 it came in. 

„Goo. How! 1 565 13: irie | 


Lr. Put it out I mean, Firn to e 
tereſt, Sir: why, our houſe hath been a perfect fair 
ever Gnce you went, people 3 lor money every 
hour of the day. 2.03 , 2: 
Good. That's very well 1 1 long roſes 
my dear boy. [To Lettice.] Knock at the door. 


: LT. He is not at home, Sir and if you babe 
k ſuch ener . 
2 11 nearby n Wwotnetn- or 1121 
, = ic —_— 
ee ee e 


SECURITY, GOODALL, LpTTICE. 


, 7 
C n . 


* Your: ſervarit; Mrs. LetticddG. 
Lr. Your ſervant; Mr. Security. Here's a 
rogue of à uſurer, who hath found a very: Proper 
time to aſſt for his money in * 
Szc. Do"you know, Mrs. Lessee⸗ that I am 
weary of following your maſter day after day in this 


4 mancier, without finding him; and that if he does 
h not pay me to-day, I ſhall ſue out an execution d. 5 
le rectly. A thouſand pounds are a ſum bange 
ur Goop. What, what, what's this I heat pl 0c ors 
e. Lr. TN explain } it to you by and by,'Sir: 
W Goo. Does my ſon owe you a chouland Pounds Y 
he Sec. Your ſon, Sir! 

Good. Yes, Sir, this woman's young unites; TY 
* lives at that houſe, Mr. Valentine Goodall, is my fon, 
rd Ste. Tes, Sir, he does; ard I am very glad you'” 
8 are returned to pay it me. | 
y. Goop. There go two words tho to that bargain. 
1 Lr. 1 Www Sir, you will dl it with a great 


a 9 Year 
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deal of joy, when you know that his owing this mo- 
ney is purely an effect of his good conduct. 
* Good conduct! Owing rags good on- 
du | 
Luxx. Yes, Sir; he hatli bouglit 4 houſe of the 
price of two thouſand 2 which every one fays 
is worth mort than four; and this he could 
have done without borrowing this thouſand eu 
I am ſure, Sir, I and he,; and Truſty, run all over” 
the town to get the money, that he might not loſe” 
ſo good a bargain.—I believe there will not go many 
words. to the payment ont nom. Lal, 
Goon am overjoy'd at my ſon's ante 
Sir, you need give 3 about the money 


„ 


1 Well, and it is in this that it 4 {Re 

Good. What not the great houſe vonder; i is it? 

LET. No, no, no; do you. ſee that houſe vonder 
here the windows ſeem to have been 5 . 
cleaned? 1 811ʃ⁰ 

Goop. Yes. 

Lzr. It is not that and a little 8 you 
ſee another very large houſe higher than any; ane 
in the ſquare. ; 

Goo. I do. | 

Lr. But it is not that Take . notice | 
of the houſe. oppoſite to it, a very handſome bes, 
is it not? | 

GOOD. Yes, indeed is it. 

Lr. That is not the houſe but you may. PA 
one with great gates before it, almoſt oppolite to 

another 
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another that fronts a ſtreet, at the end of which ſtanda 
the houſe vieh your ſon hath bought. - 

Goon. There is no good houſe. in che fires, as 1 
remember, hut Mts. Highman's. 

Lr. That's the very houſe. I 
Good. That is a very good bargain, indeed; but how 
comes a woman in her circumſtances to ſell her houſe? 

Lx. It is impoſſible, Sir, to account for people's 
actions; beſides, ſhe 1 12 out pt her ſenſes. 

Goop. Out of her ſenſes ! 7 

Lzz.. Yes, Sir, her family hath taken out a . 
tniſſion of lunacy againſt her; and her ſon; who is 
a moſt abandoned prodigal, hath ſold all ſhe had for 
half its value. 

GOOD. Son! Why, ſhe: was not marry'd when, I - 
went away. 

Lr. No, Sir; but to the great ſurprize of every 
one, and to the great ſcandal of all our ſex, there 
appeared all of a ſudden a very luſty young fellow, 
of the age of three and twenty, whom ſhe owned to 
have been her ſon, and that his father was a nne 7 
in the en of guards. 88 im 

Goob. Oh, gonſtrous! ,', C „ 
Lr. Ah,; Sir !. if every child * city: 8 

his own. facher.: ;.if children were to-igherit only the 
eltates of thoſe, who... begot them, it would caaſe a J 
great <onfulan, in inheritances. 


Al R X. Pierot's dance. 


Were all women's ſecrets known "OO 
Did each father know his own, 
Many a ſon now bred to trade, 
. Fi had ſhin'd | in rich. brocade 3 
Many cits 
Had been wits, 15 
10 eſtate, tho? not in beg 
Many beaunn 
Birth- day clothes Maids 
d not worn at cits expence. | 
2 For 
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For did our women, wiſe, indeed, 
Contrive no way to mend the breed, 
Our ſparks ſuch pretty maſters grow, 2; 
So ſpruce, ſo taper, and ſo low ne 
9 From Britons tall, 2 i 1 
et Our heroes ſhall att 1 0 
£4) Der N au. TIT 
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008 Wall, ut ] ſtand here raking too o long: 5 
knock at the door. 1 7 , 

Lr. What ſhall I do? (Agel. 

Goon. Vou ſeem in a conſternation! No accident 
hath happened to my ſon, I hope! * 2 

Lr. No, Sir, but 

Goo. But, but what? Hath : any one robbed me 
in my abſence ? 

Lr. No, Sir; not — 12 robbed you, Sir. 
——— ſhall I fay ? dl * | FRO 
S000 57 et J ein bende 1 
Lives Oh; r!Tcan SHARE n. my tears no longer. 
Eater not, I beſeech you, Sir, your houſe, Sir; 
your dear houſe, that you and I, and my poor young 
maſter, lov'd ſo much, within theſe fix months— 

Go What of my houſe within theſe ſix months? 

Lr! Hath been haunted, Sir, with the moſt 
terrible apparitions that were ever heard or beheld ! 
You'd think the devil- himſelf had taken poſſeſſion 
of it! Nay, LN he hath too: all the wild noiſes 
in the univerſe; the ſqueaking of pigs, the grinding 
of knives, the Whett ug of ſaws, the whiſtling of 
winds, the roaring of fat, the hooting of owls, the 
howling of wolves, the braying of aſſes, the ſqualling 
of children, 'and the ſcolding of wives, all put toge- 
ther, make not ſo hideous a concert. This I myſelf 
have heard; nay, and J have ſeen ſuch ſights! One 
with about twenty heads, and a hundred eyes, .and 
mouths and noſes in each. 

Good, * the wench is mad. Stand from 

* before 


— — 


r r 
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before the door: I'll ſee whether the devil can keep 
me out from my own houſe. Haunted, indeed! 
_ Ler. Sir, I have a friendſhip for you: and you 
ſhall not go in. 

Goop. How ! not go into my own houſe ? | 
LAT. No, Sir, not till the devil is driven out 
on't: there are two prieſts at work upon him now. 
Hark, 1 think the devils are dancing, Nay, Sir, you 
may liſten yourſelf, and get in too, if you can. 

| | Laughing within. 

Goop. Ha! by all that's gracious, I hear a noiſe. 
Lr. I have nothing but his monſtrous ſuperſti- 
tion to rely on, © [Brie within. 
| Goop. Oh, Heavens! what monſtrous ſqualling 
is that ? | | $ 6 

LeT. Why, Sir, I am ſurpriz'd you ſhou'd think 
I would impoſe upon you, I aſſure you, your houſe 
is haunted by a whole legion of devils. Your whole 
family hath been driven out of it; and this was one 
reaſon why your ſon bought Madam Highman's 


houſe, not being able to live any longer in this. 


| Good. I am in a cold ſweat ! What, my ſon left 
this houſe! _ | 


LzT. Oh, Sir! I am ſure, had you known the ter- 
rors we underwent for a whole fortnight, eſpecially 


Poor I, Sir, who lay every night frightned with the 


ſight of the moſt monſtrous large things; fearing 
every minute what they would do to me 
Goop. Can all this be true, or are you impoſing 
on me? I have, indeed, heard of ſuch things as ap- 
paritions, on juſt cauſes, and believe in them; but 
why they ſhou'd haunt my houſe, I can't imagine. 
LET. Why, Sir, they tell me, before you bought 
the houſe, there was a murder committed in it. 
_ Goop. I muſt 1 into all theſe things: but, 
in the mean time, I muſt ſend this portmanteau to 
my ſon's new houſe. | P's 
Lzr. No, Sir, that's a little improper at preſent. 
Tor 1H. * "Wy Goob. 
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Goop. What, is that houſe haunted ? Hath the 
devil taken poſſeſſion of that houſe too? 

Lr. No, Sir, but Madam Highman hath not 
yet quitted poſſcſſion of it, I told you before, Sir, 
that ſhe was out of her ſenſes; and if any one does 
but mention the ſale of her houſe to her, it throws 
her into the moſt violent convulſions. 

Goop, Well, well, I ſhall know how to humour 
her madneſs. : 

LET. I wiſh, Sir, for a day or two . 

Goop. You throw me out of all manner of pa- 
tience. I am reſolv'd I will go thither this inſtant. 

LEr. Here ſhe is herſelf : but pray remember the 
condition ſhe is in, and don't do any thing to cha- 
grin her. 


SCENE IV. 


LETTICE, GOODALL, Mrs. HI GH- 
M AN. | 


Mxs. Hicn. What do I ſee! Mr. Goodall re- 
turn'd ? 28 | 
Lr. Yes, Madam, it is him; but alas! he's not 

himſelf—— he's diſtracted; his joſſes in this voyage 
have turn'd his brain, and he's become a downright 
lunatic. 

Mass. Hicn. I am heartily concern'd for his mif- 
fortune. Poor gentleman ! 

Lzr. If he ſhould ſpeak to you by chance, have 
no regard to what he ſays; we are going to ſhut 
him up in a madhouſe with all expedition. 


Mss. Hion. | 4fde.] He hath a ſtrange wand'ring 


in his countenance, 

Goop. | Afide.) How miſerably ſhe is alter'd.! She 
hath a terrible look with her eyes! 

Mas. Hicn. Mr. Goodall, your very humble ſer- 


vant, I am glad to ſee you return'd, tho? I am ſorry 
for your misfortune. 


Goo. 
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Goo. I muſt have patience, and truſt in Heaven, 
and in the power of the prieſts, who are now endea- 
vouring to lay thoſe wicked ſpirits, with which my 
houſe is hauntqe. 
Mas. Hicn. His houſe haunted ! poor man! But 
I muſt not contradi& him; that wou'd make him 
worſe. | 

Goop, In the mean time, Mrs. Highman, I ſhou'd 
be oblig'd to you, if you wou'd let me order my 
portmanteau to your houſe. 5 

Mus. H rok. My houſe is at your ſervice; and I 
deſire you wou'd uſe it in the ſame manner as your 
own. | | 
| Goop, I wou'd not, Madam, on any account, 
inſult your unfortunate condition—Lettice, this lady 
does not carry any marks of madneſs about her. 

LET. She has ſome lucid intervals, Sir; but her 
fit will ſoon return. 

Goop. I am extremely ſorry for your misfortune, 
Mrs. Highman ; which, indeed, had I not been fo 
well aſſur'd of, I cou'd not have believ'd. But I 
have known ſome in your way, who, during the in- 
tervals of their fits, have talk'd very reaſonably : 
therefore, give me leave to aſk you the cauſe of your 
phrenzy. For I much queſtion, whether this com- 
miſſion of lunacy that has been taken out againſt 
you, be not without ſufficient proof. 5 | 

Ms. Hicn, A commiſſion of lunacy againſt me! 
Me ! | : 

Goop. Lettice, I ſee ſne is worſe than I imagin'd. 

Ms. Hicn. However, if you are not more miſ- 
chievous than you at preſent ſeem, I think it is wrong 
in them to confine you in a madhouſe. 

_ Goop. Confine me! Ha, ha, ha! This is turn» 
ing the tables upon me, indeed | But Mrs. High- 
man, I wou'd not have you be uneaſy that your houſe 
is ſold; atleaſt, it is better for you that my ſon hath 


bought it than another; for you ſhall have an apart» 
D 2 X ment 
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ment in it ſtill, in the ſame manner, as if it was ſtill 
your own, and you were in your ſenſes. 

Mus. Hicn. What's all this? As if I was till 
in my ſenſes! Let me tell you, Mr. Goodall, you 
are a poor diſtracted wretch, and ought to have an 
apartment in a dark room, and clean ſtraw, 

Goop, Since you come to that, Madam, I ſhall 
ſhew you the neareſt way out of doors; and I give 
you warning to take away your things; for I ſhall 
fill all the rooms with goods within theſe few days. 


/ 


SCENE V. 


LETTICE, GOODALL, zs. HIGH. 
MAN, SLAP, CONSTABLE, and 
 Afawts.” 


r That's the Rt Mr. Conſtable. 

Lr. What's to be done now, I wonder ? 

Cons. Open the door, in the king's name, or F 
ſhall break it open. 

Goop. Who are you, Sir, in the devil's name? 
And what do you want in that houſe ? 

SLAp. Sir, I have a priſoner there; and I have 
my lord-chief-juſtice's warrant againſt him. 

Goo. For what ſum, Sir? Are you a juſtice of 

eace ? 

Sap. I am one of his majeſty's officers, Sir; and 
this day I arreſted one Mr. Valentine Goodall, who 
lives in this houſe, for two hundred pounds: his ſer- 
vants have reſcu'd him; and I have a z Judge's warrant 
for the reſcue. 

Goor. What do I hear! But hearkee, friend, that 
houſe you are going to break open is haunted ; and 
there is no one in it but a couple of prieſts, who are 
N the devil. 

SrAp. I warrant you, I lay the devil better than 
al the — in Europe. Come, Mr. Conſtable, do 

8 * 
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your office; I have no time to loſe. Sir, I have ſe- 
veral other writs to execute before night. 


Lr. I have defended my paſs as long as I can; and 
now I n it is no cowardice to ſteal off. [ Exit, 


SCENE VI. 


Colonel BLU F F, | Monſieur ls MARQUESS, 
SLAP, GOODALL, CONSTABLE. 


Cor. What, in the devil's name is the meaning 
of this, riot? What is the reaſon, ſcoundrels, that 
you dare diſturb gentlemen, Who are getting asdrunk 
as lords ? 

SLAP, Sir, we have authority for what we do. 

Cor. Damn your authority, Sir ! If you don't go 
about your buſineſs, I ſhall ſhew you my authority, 
and ſend you all to the devil. 

Slap. It is he! I have a warrant againſt him too. 
I wiſh it was in my pocket, 

Consr. Mr. Slap, ſhall we knock him down? 

SLAP. Sir, I defire you wou'd give us leave to enter 
the houſe, and ſeize our priſoner, 

Cor. Not I, upon my honour, Sir, 

Moxs. Que veut due cette bruit quelle vilain An- 
glois ! quelle pouſcon ventre bleu! Allons! Mon- 
ſieur le Colonel! allons ! frappons! 

SLAp. If you oppoſe us any longer, I ſhall pro- 
ceed to force, 

Cor, If you love force, I'll ſhew you the way, 
you dogs. [ Colonel drives them off. 
\ Good. I find I am diſtracted! I am ſtark raving 
mad! I am undone, ruin'd, cheated, impos'd on! 
But, pleaſe Heaven, I'll go "ſee what's in my. houſe. 

Cor. Hold, Sir, you muſt not enter here. 

Goop. Not enter into my own houſe, Sir? 

Cor. No, Sir; if it be yours, you muſt not come 
within it. 

Mons, II ne faut pas entrer icy, 
D 3 | Sooo, 
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Good. Gentlemen, 1 only beg to ſpeak with the 
maſter of the houſe. | | 

Cor. Sir, the maſter of the houſe deſires to ſpeak 
with no ſuch fellows as you are: you are not fit com- 
pany for any of the gentlemen in this houſe. 

Goop. Sir, the maſter of this houſe is my ſon. 

Cor. Sir, your moſt obedient humble ſervant :; 
I am overjoy'd to ſee you return'd. Give me leave, 
Sir, to introduce you to this gentleman, Monſieur 
le Marquis, Quelque Choſe, le pere de Monſieur 
Valentine. 

Mons. Ah, Monſieur, que je ſuis ravi de vous 
voir. 

Goop. Gentlemen, your moſt obedient humble 
ſervant. _ | | 
Co. Give me leave to tell you, Sir, you have the 
honour of being father to one of the fineſt gentle - 
men of the age: a man fo accompliſh'd, ſo well- 
bred, and ſo generous, that I believe he never wou'd 
part with a gueſt while he had a ſhilling in his pocket; 
nor, indeed, while he cou'd borrow one. 
_ Goop. I believe it, indeed, Sir; therefore you 
can't wonder if I am impatient to ſee him. 

Cor. Be not in ſuch haſte, dear Sir; I want to 
talk with you about your affairs. I hope you have 
had good ſucceſs in the Indies; have cheated the com- 
pany handſomely ; and made an immenſe fortune. 

Goop. I have no reaſon to complain. 
Cor. I am glad on't, Sir, and ſo will your ſon, I 
dare ſwear: and let me tell you, it will be very op- 
tune; he began to want it. You can't imagine, 
Sir, what a fine life he has led fince you went away, 
It wou'd do your heart good, if you was but to know 
what an equipage he has kept, what balls and en- 
tertaiaments he has made : he is the talk of the whole 
town, Sir; a man wou'd work with pleaſure for ſuch 
a ſon, He is a fellow with a ſoul, damn me! Your 
fortune won't be thrown away upon him ; for get as 
much as you pleaſe, my life he ſpends every 1 
OO D. 
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. * Goop. Pray, gentlemen, let me ſee this miracle 
of a ſon of mine. | 

Cor. That you ſhou'd, Sir, long ago; but really 
Sir, the houle is a little out of order at preſent ; there 
is but one room furniſh'd in it; and that is fo full of 
company, that I am afraid there would be a ſmall de- 
ficiency of chairs. You can't imagine, Sir, how op- 
portune you are come; there was not any one thing 
left in the houſe to raiſe any money upon. 

GooD. What, all my pictures gone? | 

Cor. He ſold them firſt, Sir : he was oblig'd to 
ſell them for the delicacy of taſte : he certainly is the 
modeſteſt young fellow in the world, and has com- 
plain'd to me an hundred times of the indecent liberty 
painters take in expoſing the breaſts and limbs of wo- 
men; you had indeed, Sir, a very ſcandalous col- 
lection, and he was never eaſy while they were in 
the houſe. | 


SCENE VII. 


VALENTINE, COLONEL, GOOD- 
ALL, MONSIEUR, 


VAL. My father return'd ! Oh, let me throw my- 
ſelf at his feet; and believe me, Sir, I am at once 
overjoy'd and aſham'd to ſee your face. I 

Cor. I told you, Sir, he was one of the modeſteſt 
young fellows in England. | 

Goop. You may very well be aſham'd ; but come, 
let me ſee the inſide of my houſe; let me ſee that 
both ſides of my walls are ſtanding. 

Var. Sir, I have a great deal of company within, 
of the firſt faſhion, and beg you yould not expoſe 
me before them. 3 

Goon. Oh, Sir! I am their very humble ſervant; 
Lam infinitely oblig'd to all the perſons of faſhion, 
that they will ſo generouſly condeſcend to eat a poor 
citizen out of his houſe and home. 

D 4 Cor. 
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Cor. Harkye, Val, ſhall we toſs this old fellow i in 
a blanket ? 
Var. Sir, I truſt in your good-nature ad for- 
iveneſs; and will wait on you in. 
Goop. Oh, that ever I ſhou'd live to ſee this day ! 
Mons. Pardic voila homme extraordinaife. 


[Exeunt, 


SCENE VIII. A dining- room. 
Lord PRIDE, Lord PUFF, &c. 


L. PriDpe. I told you, my lord, it would never 
hold long; when once the chariot diſappear'd, I 
thought the maſter wou'd ſoon follow. 

I. Porr. I help'd him on with a ſmall lift, the 
other day, at piquet. 

L. Pzipz. Did you do any thing conſiderable ? 

L. Porr. A mere trifle, my lord: it wou'd not 
have been worth mentioning, if it had been of any 
other ; but I fancy, in his preſent „ it 
cut pretty deep. 

L. Palpr. Damn me! there $ a pleaſure in ruin- 
ing theſe little mechanical raſcals, when they preſume 
to rival the extravagant expences of us men of 
quality. 

L. Porr. That ever ſuch plebeian ſcoundrels, 
who are oblig'd to pay their debts, ſhou'd preſume 
to engage with us men of quality, who are not ! 


* 


SCENE IX. 


GOODALL, VALENTINE, CHAR- 
LOTTE, COLONEL, MONSIEUR, 
Lord PRIDE, Lord PUFF, & c. 


Var. Gentlemen and ladies, my father being juſt 
arriv*d from the Indies, deſires to make one of this 
good company, | 


Goop., 
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'Goop. My good lords (chat I may affront none, 
by calling him beneath his title), I am highly ſenſible 
of the great honour you do myſelf and my ſon, by 
filling my poor houſe with your noble perſons, and 
your noble perſons with my poor wine and provi- 
fions. I dare ſwear you have been all highly inſtru- 
mental in the extravagancies of my fon ; for which 
I am very much oblig'd to you, and humbly hope 
that I ſhall never ſee him, or any of your faces 
again. 

L. Parvz, Brother Puff, what does the fellow 
mean? 

L. Pupr. Curfe me, if I know. 

Goop. I am very glad that my ſon bark! ruin'd 
himſelf in ſo good a company; that when I diſinherit 
him, he can't fail of being provided for. I promiſe 
myſelf, that your intereſt will help him to places and 
preferments in abundance. 

L. Pzibs. Sir, any thing in 5 Jour; he may 
always command, 

L. Pure. Or mine. 

L. PxIbs. But let me whiſper a word in your ear. 
— — Your ſon is a very extravagant fellow. 

Goop. That's very true, Sir; but I hope you will 
conſider you aſſiſted him in it; and therefore will 
help his neceſſities with a brace of thouſands. 

L. PRIDE. I don't underſtand you, Sir. 

Goop. Why then, Sir, that you may oaderſtand 
me, I muſt tell you in plain words, that he owes 
82 to entertaining ſuch fine gentlemen as your- 

e 

L. PRIDE. Me, Sir! Rat me! I would have you 
know, I think J do you too much honour in entering 
into your doors: but I am glad you have taught me 
at what diſtance to keep ſuch mechanics for the fu- 
ture. Come, Puff, let's to the opera: I ſee, if a man 
hath not good blood in his veins, riches won't teach 
him to behave like a gentleman. 

IL. 1 Cannille! | Exeunt L. Pride and L Puff. 
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 Goop. *Sbodikins! I am in a rage; that ever a 
fellow ſhou'd upbraid me with good blood in his 
veins, when, Odſheart ! the beſt blood in his veins 
hath run through my bottles. 90 

1 Lapy. My lord Pride and my lord Puff gone! 
Come, my dear, the aſſembly is broke up; let us 
e haſte away, or we ſhall be too late for any 
Other. | ** 

2 Lapy. With all my heart, for I am heartily ſick 
of this. ; | 
3 Lapy, Come, come, come; away, away! 

| [ Exeunt ladies. 

Mons. Allons, quittons le bourgion. 

Cor. Sir, you are a ſcrub; and if I had not a 
friendſhip for your ſon, I'd ſhew you how you ought 
to treat people of faſhion. | 
fed! | [Exeunt Col. and Monſieur. 
CARL. Poor Valentine! how tenderly I feel his 
misfortunes! Wy g 
4 2 Why don't you follow your companions, 
ir? 8 

VAL. Ah! Sir, I am fo ſenſible of what I have 
done, that I could fly into a deſart from the appre- 
henſions of your juſt wrath; nay, I will, unleſs you 
can forgive me. | ; 

Goop. Who are you, Madam, that ſtay behind 
the reſt of your company? There is no more miſ- 
chief to be done here, ſo there is no more buſineſs for 
a fine lady, 

4CHARL., Sir, I-ſtay to intreat you to forgive your 
poor unhappy ſon, who will otherwiſe fink under the 
weight of your diſpleaſure, 

Goop. Ah, Madam, if that be all the buſineſs, 
you may leave this houſe as ſoon as you pleaſe ; for 
him I am determin'd to turn directly out ont. 

CHaRL. Then, Sir, I am determin'd to go with him. 
Be comforted, Valentine, I have ſome fortune which 
my aunt cannot prevent me from; and it will make 
us happy, for a while at leaſt; and I prefer a year, a 

5 month, 


7 


The INTRIOU NG CraurMaAn, 43 


month, a day, with the man I love, to a whole ſtupid 
nage without him. ee 
Var. O, my dear love! and I prefer an hour 
with thee, to all that Heaven can give me. Ohl 
am ſo bleſt, that fortune cannot make me miſerable. 


A I R XI. The laſs of Patie's mill. 


Thus when the tempeſt high 
Roars dreadful from above, 
The conſtant turtles fly 
Together to the grove; 
Each ſpreads it tender wings, 
And hovers o'er its mate; 
They kiſs, they cooe, and ſing, . 
And love in ſpite of fate, 


| AIR XII. 


My tender heart me long beguil'd, 
I now firſt my paſſions prov'd ; 

Had fortune on you ever ſmil'd, -- 
I'd known not how I lov'd. 

Baſe paſſions, like baſe metals, cold, 

With true may ſeem the ſame ! | 

But wou'd you know true love and gold, 
Still try them in the flame. | 


SCENE X. 


GOODALL, VALENTINE, CHAR» 
LONG OLDCASTLE, Mrs, HIGH- 


OLD. Here, Madam, now you may truſt your 
own eyes, if you won't believe mine. 

Mus. Hiok. What do I ſee! My niece in the 
very arms of her betrayer, and his father an "oy 
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of the injuſtice! = Sir, give me leave to tell 
you, your madndhs. is a poor excuſe for chis beha- 
viour, 

'Goop; Madam, I aſk your pardon for what J ſaid 
to you to-day. I was impos'd on by a vile wretch, 
who, I dare ſwear, miſrepreſented each of us to the 
other. T aſſure you, I am not mad, nor do 1 believe 
you ſo, 

Mas. Hin. Thou vile wretch, thou diſhonour 
of thy family ! how doſt thou dare to appear before 
my face? 

CHart. Madam, I have done nothing to be 
aſham'd of: and 1 dare appear before any one's face. 
Goo. Is this young lady a relation of yours ? 

Mas. Hicn. She was, before your ſon had ac- 
compliſh'd his baſe deſigns on her. 

ChARL. Madam, you injure him; his deſigns on 
me have been ſtill honourable; nor hath he ſaid any 
thing which the moſt virtuous ears 5 might not have 
heard. 

Var. To-morrow ſhall mene your ſuſpicions on 
that head, 

Mus. Hicn. What, Mr. Goodall, do you forgive 
your ſon's extravagance ? 

Goop. Is this lady your heireſs ? 

Ms. Hicn. I once intended her ſo. 

Goop. Why then, Madam, I like her generous 
paſſion for my ſon ſo much, that if you will give her 
a fortune equal to what I ſhall ſettle on him, I ſhall 
not prevent their happineſs. _ 

Mus. Hica. Won't you? And I ſee ſhe is ſp in- 
tirely his, in her heart, that ſince he hath not dared 
to think diſhonourably of her, 1 ſhall do all in my 
power to make it a bargain, | 

Var., Eternal bleflings on you both ! Now, my 
Charlotte, T am bleſs'd indeed. 

Orp. And pray, Madam, W's: to become of 


me? 
n Mus. 
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Mas. Hrn. That, Sir, I cannot poſlibly tell; you 
know I was your friend; but my niece thought fit 
to diſpoſe of herſelf another Way. 

OLD. Your niece has behaved like a—Bodikins ! 
I am in a paſſion ; and for her ſake, I'll never make 
love to any woman . I am reſolv'd. 

[ Exit in a pet. 

Mus. Hicn. No imprudent reſolution. 

Good. I hope, Valentine, you will make the only 
return in your power to my paternal tenderneſs in 
forgiving you; and let the miſery you fo narrowly 
eſcaped, from your former extravagancies, be a 
warning to you for the future. 

VAI. Sir, was my gratitude to your great goodneſs 
inſufficient to reclaim me, I am in no danger of en 


gaging in any vice, whereby this lady mĩght be a 
ſufferer. 


Unmov'd ; but who can bear the double ſmart, 


Single, I'd ſuffer Fate's ſevereſt dart * 
When ſorrow preys upon the fair one's heart. 
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ELD 


Spoken by Mrs. CLIVE. 


A Poet ſhould, unleſs bis fate be gueſt, 
Write for each play two epilogues at leaſt, 
For how to empty benches can we ſay, © 
© What means this mighty crouding bere to. day?“ 
Or ſhould the pit with flattery be cram'd, 
How can we ſpeak it, when the play is damn d? 
Damw'd, did I ſay ? —— He ſurely need not fear it, 
His play is ſafe—— when none will come to hear it. 
Engliſh is now below this learned town, 
None but Italian warblers will go down, 
Tho courts were more polite, the Engliſh ditty 
Cou'd beretofore at leaſt content the city: 
That, for Italian now has let us drop, 
And Dimi Cara rings thro ev'ry ſhop. 
What glorious thoughts muſt all our neighbours nouriſh 


Of us, where rival operas can flouriſh, ' _ 
Let France win all their towns, wwe need not fear, 

But Italy will ſend her fingers here; | 
We cannot buy em at a price too dear. 


Let us receive them to our peaceful ſhore, 
While in their own the angry cannons roar : 


| Here they may fing in ſafety, we reward em, 


Here no Viſconti threatens to bombard 'em. 


Orpheus 
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Orpheus drew ſtones with his enchanting ſonfz 

Theſe can do more, they draw our gold along. 

But tho out angry Poets rall in ſpite, 

Ladies, I own, I think your judgments right * 

Satire, perhaps, may wound ſome pretty thing ; 

T boſe ſoft Italian warblers have no fling. 

To your ſoft hearts the tuneful charm may win, 

You're ſtill ſecure to find no harm within. 

Wiſely from thoſe rude places you abſtain, - 

Where 'ſatire gives the wounded bearer pain. 

*Tis hard to pay them who our faults reveal, 

As boys are forc'd to buy the rods they feel. 

No, let em ſtarve, who dare to laſh the age, 

Aud, as you've left the pulpit, leave the ſtage. 
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— — facile quis * 
Speret idem, ſudet multùm, fruſtrague Iaboret 
Auſus idem —— Hon. 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 


. 1 Le 


EARL of CHESTERFIELD, 


KNIGHT of the Moſt Noble ORDER 
of the GARTER. 


OWEVER unworthy theſe ſcenes may be of 
your Lok DsEHI 's protection, the deſign with ? 
which ſome of them were written, cannot fail of re- 
commending them to one who hath ſo gloriouſly. 
diſtinguiſhed himſelf in the cauſe of liberty, to which 
the corruption I have here endeavoured to expoſe 
may one day be a very fatal enemy. 

The freedom of the ſtage is, perhaps, as well 
worth contending for, as that of the preſs. It is the 
opinion of an author well known to your Lox Dsnie, 
that examples work quicker and ſtronger on the 
minds of men, than precepts. | 

This will, I believe, my Lord, be found truer. 
with regard to politics than to ethics: the moſt ri- 
diculous exhibitions of luxury or ayarice may like- 
wiſe have little effect on the ſenſualiſt or the miſer; 
but I fancy a lively repreſentation of the calamities 
brought on a country by general corruption, might 
have a very ſehible and uſeful effect on the ſpecta- 
tors. 

Socrates, who owed his deſtruction greatly to the 
contempt brought on him by the comedies of Ariſto- 
hank phanes, 
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phanes, is a laſting; inſtance of the force of theatrical 
ridicule: here, indeed, this weapon was uſed to an 
ill purpoſe; but ſurely, what is able to bring wiſ- 
dom and virtue into diſrepute, will, with great fa- 
cility, lay their oppoſites under a general contempt. 
There are among us who ſeem ſo ſenſible of the 
danger of wit and humour, that they are reſolved to 
have nothing to do with them: and indeed they are 
in the right on't; for wit, like hunger, will be with 
great difficulty reſtrained from falling on, where 
there is great plenty and variety of food. 
But while the powerful ſons of dulneſs ſhed all 
their influence on their inferior bretfiren; be Youz 
my Lonxp, who are the moſt favoutite offspring of 
the Britiſh muſes, the patron of their younger chil- 
dren ; whom your Loxpsn1y has as much reaſon to 
love as others to fear: for you muſt have ſeen, that 
to be celebrated by them, and applauded by the 
more diſcerning and worthy, are the only rewards 
which true patriotiſm (a word ſcandalouſly ridiculed 
by ſome) can ſecurely expect. And here T'am plead- 
ing the cauſe of others: for the only title J have to 
inrol myſelf in the number of thoſe I have recom- 
mended to your favour, is by being, with the moſt . 
perfect admiration and reſpect, 


MY LORD, 
Your Loxbskhir's moſt obedient 


and moſt humble ſervant, 


HENRY FIELDING. 


PR E FA CE. 


HIS Comedy was begun at Leyden in the year 
1728; and after it had been ſketched out into 
w 


looſe ſcenes, was thrown by, and for a long 
while no more thought of. It was originally writ 
for my private amuſement; as it would, indeed, 
have been lictle leſs than Quixotiſm itſelf to hope 
any other fruits from attempting characters wherein 
the inimitable Cervantes ſo far excelled. The im- 
poſſibility of going beyond, and the extreme diffi- 
culty of keeping pace with him, were ſufficient to 
infuſe deſpair into a very adventurous author, 


I ſoon diſcovered too, that my too ſmall expe- 
rience-in, and little knowledge of the world, had led 
me into an error, I ſoon found it infinitely more 
difficult than 1 imagin'd to vary the ſcene, and give 
my knight an opportunity of diſplaying himſelf in a 
different manner from that wherein he appears in the 
romance. Human nature is every where the ſame; 
and the modes and habits of particular nations do not 
change it enough, ſufficiently to diſtinguiſh a Quixote 
in England from a Quixote in Spain. 


In theſe ſentiments Mr. Booth and Mr. Cibber 
concurred with me, who, upon ſeeing the aforeſaid 
ſketch, both diſſuaded me from ſuffering it to be 
repreſented on the ſtage; and accordingly it was re- 
manded back to my ſhelf, where probably it would 
have periſhed in oblivion, had not the ſolicitations 
of the diſtreſſed actors in Drury-lane prevailed on 
me to reviſe it, at the ſame time that it came into 
my head to add thoſe ſcenes concerning our elec- 
tions. 
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Being thus altered, it was often rehearſed on that 
theatre, and a particular day appointed for its action; 
but the giant Cajanus, of a race who were always 
enemies to our poor Don, deferred his appearance fo 
long, that the intervention of the actors benefits 
would have put it off till the next ſeaſon, had I not 
brought it on where now it appears. 


I have troubled the reader thus long, to account 
for this Comedy's appearing as it now does, and that 
he might diſtinguiſh thoſe parts of it which were 
the production of this ſeaſon, from thoſe which were 
written in my more juvenile years, and before moſt 


of the pieces with which I have endeavoured to en- 
tertain the Public. MY 
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INTRODUCTION. 
MANAGER, AUTHO R. 


-MANAGER. 


O prologue, Sir! The audience will never 
bear it. They will not bate you any thing of 
their due. | RA 

AvuTa. I am the audience's very humble ſervant ; 
but they cannot make a man write a prologue, whe- 
ther he can or no, 5 

Man. Why, Sir, there is nothing eaſier. I have 
known an author bring three or four to the houſe 
with one play, and give us our choice which we 
would ſpeak, 8 

Au rg. Yes, Sir, and ] have now ihree in my 
pocket, written by friends, of which J chuſe none 
ſhould be ſpoke. | ; 

Man. How ſo? 5 

AuTH. Becauſe they haye been all ſpoke already 
twenty tluwes over. | 

Man. Let me ſee them, pray, 

AvuTtHn. They are written in ſuch damn'd cramp 
hands, you will never be able to read them; but I 
will tell you the ſubſtance of them, One of them 
begins with abuſing the writings of all my corempo- 
raries, lamenting the fallen ſtare of the ſtage ; and 
laſtly, aſſuring the audience, that this play was written 
with a deſign to reſtore true paſte, and their approv- 
ing it is the beſt ſymptom. they can give of their 
having any. l 

Man. Well, and a very good ſcheme, ds 

AuTa. May be ſo; but it hath been the ſubject 
of almoſt every prologue for theſe ten years laſt paſt, 
The ſecond is in a different cait : the firſt rwelve 

nc - E 4 lines 
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lines inveigh againſt all indecency on the ſtage, and 
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the laſt twenty lines ſhew you what it is. 
Max. That would do better for an epilogue, But 
what is the third? „ 
AvTa. Why, the third has ſome wit in it; and 
would have done very well but for a miſtake, 
Man. Ay! what miſtake ! | 
AuTa, Why, the author never read my play; 
and taking it for a regular Comedy of fiye acts, hath 
fallen yery ſeverely on Farce. However, it is a pretty 
good one, and will do very well for the firſt genteel 
Comedy you bring on the ſtage. TIMED 
Max. But dont you think a play, with ſo odd a 
title as yours, requires to be a little explain'd ? May 
they not be too much ſurpriz d at ſome things? 
Aurn. Not at all. The audience, I believe, are 
all acquainted with the character of Don Quixote 
and Sancho. I have brought them over into Eng- 
land, and introduced them at an inn in the — 1 
where, I believe, no one will be ſurpriz'd that the 
knight finds ſeveral people as mad as himſelf. This 
I could have told them in forty dull lines, if I would; 
but I rather choſe to let it alone: for, to tell you 
the truth, I can draw but one conclufion from the 
rologues I have ever ſeen, that the authors are ſo 
4171 of the demerits of their plays, that they de- 
re to ſet the audience aſleep before they begin. But 
f what real uſe is a bill of fi to any entertainment 
where the gueſts are not left to their choice what 
part they will pick at, but are oblig'd to ſwallow the 


Enter a PLAYER. 


Prar. Sir, the audience make ſuch a noiſe with 
their canes, that, if we don't begin immediately, they 
will beat the houſe down before the play begins; and 
it is not adviſable to put them out of humour : for 
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there are two or three of the loudeſt catcalls jn the 
gallery that ever were heard. 

AuTH. Be not frightened at that: thoſe are only 
ſome particular friends of mine, ho are to put on 
the face of enemies at firſt, and be converted at the 
end of the firſt act, | 

Man, Order then to play away the overture im- 
mediately. Come, Sir, what do you do with your» 
RT: S: + 

AuTH. I ſhall diſpoſe myſelf in ſome part of the 
houſe, where I ſhall ſee, aud not be ſeen. And ] - 
can aſſure you, Sir, if the audience are but half As 
well entertain'd with IH play as I ſhall be myſelf, it 


will go off with uniyerſ; applaule. | 


— — 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Don Qu1xorTE, Mr. RokERTs. 
SANCHO, Mr. MvuLLarT. 
Sis Tnomas LoveLanD, Mr. Machzx. 
SQUIRE BADGER, Mr. MackLin. 
FaiRLOveE, Mr. WarweELL. 
Mayor, i Mr. Tuxzurr. 
VoTEeR, Mr. Macuen. 
GuzZLE, Mr. Josxs. 
Jonx, Mr. Hewson. 
BRIEr, a Lawyer, Mr. TorhAx. 
DR. Da ENR, a Phyſician, Mr. HALLAu. 
Mx. SNEAK, Mr. Hicks. 


WOMEN. 


Door REA, Miſs ATHERTON, 
JezeBeL, Mrs. H1be. 
Mxs. GuzzLE, Mrs. MARTIN. 
Mas. SNEAK, Mrs. EctRToON. 
Miss SNEAK, - Miſs Jones. 


Stage-Coachman and Mob. 
SCENE, An Inn in a Country Borough. 
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ACT I SCENE I. 


SCENE, An Inn. 


GUZZLE, SANC HO. 


GVU :Zz z L k. 


1 EVER tell me, Sir, of Don Quixote, or 
Don Beelzebub; here's a man comes into 
my houſe, and eats me out on't, and then 

tells me he's a knight-errant ; he is an arrant rogue, 

and if he dots not pay me my bill, ll have a warrant 
for him. | 

Sax. My maſter fears no warrant, friend; had 

you ever been in Spain, you would have known that 

men of his order are above the law. 

Guz, Tell me not of Spain, Sir; I am an Eng- 
liſnman, where no one is above the law; and if your 
maſter does not pay me, I ſhall lay his Spaniard- 
ſhip faſt in a place, which he ſhall find it as diffi- 
cult to get out of, as your countrymen have found 
it to get into Gibraltar. 

Sax. That's neither here nor there, as the old ſay- 

ing is; many are ſhut into one place, and out of 

. another. 
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another. Men bar houſes to keep.rogues .out, and 
Jails to keep them in. He that's hang'd for ſtealing 


a horſe to-day, has no reaſon to buy oats for him to- 
morrow., _ ; 

Guz. Sirrah, your horſe, nor your aſs neither, ſhall 
have any more oats at . ea never were mas 


ſters and their beaſts ſo like one another. The Don 
is juſt ſuch another lean ramſcallion as his hat 
d'ye call him his Rozinante ; and thou art juſt 
ſuch another ſquat bag of guts as thy Dapple, Send 
my houſe and my ſtable once well emptied of you, 
and if ever I ſuffer a Spaniard to enter my doors 
again, may I have a whole company of ſoldiers 

uartered on me; for, if I muſt be eaten up, I had 
rather ſuffer by my own country rogues, than 
foreign ones. [ Exit, 


AIR I. 


San. Rogues there are of each nation, 
Except among the divines ; 
And vinegar, ſince the creation, 
— Hath ſtill been made of all wines, * 
Againſt one lawyer Lurch 
A county ſcarce can guard; 
One parſon does for a church, 
One doctor for a churchyard. 


SCENE II. 
DON QUIXOTE, SANCHO, 


| Qvaix. Sancho} 
San. An't pleaſe your honour —— 
Quix. Come hither, Sancho, | ſmell an adventure, 
San. And ſo do I, an't pleaſe your worſhip ; the 
landlord of the houſe ſwears bitterly that he will 
have a warrant againſt us. | | 
Quix. What landlord ! what houſe ! Wilt thou 
never be in thy ſenſes? Are we not in a caſtle , 
SAN, 
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Sau. No; marry are we not; but we are in a fair 
to he in one. 


Quix.. What doſt thou mean, oaf ? 

Saw. I mean that I all ſee your honour in a gael 
within theſe two days. 

Qu. Me in a guol! ha! caitiff! 

Saw. Ay, Sir; we are got into a terrible country. 
A man's quality here can't defend him, if he breaks 
the laws. 

Quix. Then indeed knight-errantry were of no 
uſe: but Þtell'thee, caitiff, gaols in all counties ate 
only habirations for the por, not for men of quality. 
If a poor fellow robs a man of faſhlon of five ſhi 
lings, to gaol with him; but the man of faſhion may 
plunder a thouſand poor, and ſtay in his own houſe. 
But know, thou baſe ſquire of the great Don Quix- 
ote de la Mancha, that an adventure now preſents- 
itſelf, not only worthy me, but the united force of 
all the knights upon earth. | 

Saw. Ah, poor Sancho! there's an end of thee ;: a 
leg or an arm will not ſuffice this bout. 

Quix. There is now arriv'd in this caſtle, one of 
the moſt accurſed giants that ever infeſted the earth. 
He marches at the head of his army, that howl like 
Turks in an engagement. 

Sax. Oh lud! Oh lud! this is the country ſquire 
at the head of his pack of dogs. | 

Quix. What, doſt thou mutter, varlet? 

Sax. Why, Sir, this giant that your worſhip talks 
of, is a country gentleman who is going a courting, 
and his army is neither more nor leſs than his kennel 
of fox-hounds. 

I Oh, the prodigious force of inchantment ! 
Sirrah, I tell thee this is the giant Toglogmoglogog, 
lord of the iſland of Gogmogog, whoſe belly hath 
been the tomb of above a thouſand ſtrong men. 


. Of above a a hogſheads of ſtrong 
. Qu1x, | 


! 
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' Quix. This muſt be the inchanter Merlin, I know 
him by his dogs. But, thou ideot ! doſt thou ima- 

. gine that women are to be hunted like hares, that a 
man would carry his hounds with him to viſit his 
miſtreſs ? I | 

San. Sir, your true Engliſh ſquire and his hounds 
are as inſeparable as your Spaniſh and his Toledo. 
He eats with his hounds, drinks with his hounds, and 
lies with his hounds ; your true arrant Engliſh ſquire 
is but the firſt dog-boy in his houſe. 7 | 
Quix. Tis pity then, that fortune ſhould contra- 

diet the order of nature. It was a wiſe inſtitution of 
Plato to educate children according to their minds, 
not to their births; theſe ſquires ſhould ſow that 
corn which they ride over. Sancho, when J ſee a 
gentleman on his own coach-box, I regret the loſs 
which ſome one has had of a coachman : the man 
who toils all day after a partridge, or a pheaſant, 
might ſerve his country by toiling after a plough ; 
and when I ſee a low, mean, tricking lord, I lament 
the loſs of an excellent attorney. | Singing within. 
But, hark! ſome courteous lady in the caſtle prepares 

an entertainment for my ears, 


. AIR II. Tweed-ſide. 


Oh! think not the maid whom you ſcorn, 
With riches delighted can be; 

Had I a great princeſs been born, 
My Billy had dear been to me. - 

In grandeur and wealth we find woe, 

In love there is nothing but charms 

On others your treaſures beſtow, | 
Give Billy alone to theſe arms. 


In title and wealth what is loſt, 
In tenderneſs oft” is repaid ; 
Too much a great fortune may coſt; 
Well purchas'd may be the poor maid. 
. Lee 
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Let gold's empty ſhew cheat the great; 
Me more real pleaſures will prove; 
While they in their palaces hate, 

We in our poor cottage will love. 


SCENE III. 
Din. QUIXO TE, GZ Z LE, SAN CHO. 


Qn. Moſt illuſtrious and moſt mighty lord, how 
ſhall I ſufficiently pay you for thoſe ſounds with 
which I have been raviſh'd? 

Guz. Sir, I deſire no other payment but of this 
ſmall bill; your worſhip's cattle are ſaddled, and it 
is a charming day for travelling. 

Qu1x. Nothing, my lord, ſhall ever tempt me to 
leave you, till what I have this day ſeen within the 
caſtle walls be utterly demoliſhed. 

Guz, So! he has ſeen the ſirloin of beef at the 
fire, I find. | 4/ide. ]—Bur if your worſhip intends to 
ſtay any longer, I hope you deſign to ſatisfy this 
ſmall matter here: I am in great neceſſity, I aſſure 

ou. | 
a Quvix. To what mean actions does neceſſity force 
men ! that ever a mighty lord ſhould be obliged to 
borrow money ! 8 


Guz. I am aſham'd to aſk your worſhip ſo often 
for this trifle, but. 


Qv1x, My lord, I ſee you are; I ſee the generous 
confuſion which ſpreads your face. | 
Guz, I am fo poor, an't pleaſe your honour, that 
it will be quite charity in you. It is the ſame as if 

you gave it me. 

Quix. My lord, I am more confus'd than you; 
but do not think it a gift, ſince I ſee you fo back- 
ward to receive it in that light. And fince, my lord, 
every thing I have, ſaving to the charming Dulcinea 
del Toboſo her fixt and unalterable right, be juſtly 

1 | yours, 


— 
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yours, give me leave to call it a debt, my lord. 
Sancho, pay his lordſhip a thouſand Engliſh guineas. 
Sax. If your worſhip will pleaſe to tell me where 
I ſhall get them; but there is no paying with ah empty 
hand; where nothing is, nothing can come on't. 
Twelve lawyers make not one honeſt man. 

Qu1x. Ceaſe thy impertinence, and pay the money 
immediately, | 

Saw. If Lhave ſten the colour of gold this fort- 
night, may I never ſee Tereſa Pancha again; 

Quv1x. I am confounded, my lord, at the extrava- 
gance of my ſquire, who, out of the ſpoils of ſo 
many giants he hath plunder'd, ſhould not have re- 
ſerv'd enough to oblige your lordſhip with ſuch a 
trifle; but, if you know any one who will diſemborſe 
that ſum, or any other, I will fell him the reverſion 

of the next iſland I conquer. 1 5 

Guz. Do you make a jeſt of me, Sir? | 

Qu1x: Be not incens'd; Tam forty I am not able 
to give it you. | | 

Gvz.' Sorry, forſooth !: a pretty way of paying 
debts, truly; I fancy if I was to tell the exciſeman; 

and my brewer, I was ſorry: I could not pay them, 

they would ſend me and my ſorrow to gaol together: 
in ſhort, Sir, I muſt, and I will have my money. 

Sax. You muſt get the philoſophers ſtone; before 
you can make any money of us. | 

Gvz. You ſhall neither eat nor drink any more in 
my houſe, till I am paid; that Fam refolv'd.- [|Exit. 

San; I wiſh your wotſhip would think of chang- 
ing your quarters; if it muſt be a blanketing, why 
let it be a blanketing. I have not eat any thing theſe 
twelve hours; and 1 don't find I am like to fare mach 
better for the next twelve; and by that time I ſhall 
be ſo light, you may as well toſs a feather in a 
blanket. ' . : 

Qu1x. Sancho, come hither; I intend to make 
thee my ambaſſador, | 

4 : SANs 
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San, Why truly, Sir, that's a poſt I ſhould like 

hugeouſly well; your baſſadours lead rare fat lives, 

they ſay; and I ſhould make a very good baſſadour, 
I can aſſure your worſhip, 

Quix. Thou ſhalt go my ambaſſadour to the coutt 


of Dulcinea del Toboſo. 


San. I ſuppoſe it is equal to your worſhip what 
court you ſend me to; and, to ſay the truth, I had 
rather go to ſome other ; for tho' my lady Dulcines 
be a very good woman, yet ſhe has got ſuch a woundy 
trick of being chanted, and I fancy your baſſadours 
fare but ill at your chanted courts,” 

Quix. Reptile! reply not on thy life, but go and 
prepare thyſelf for the journey; then come to me and 
receive farther inſtructions, for thou ſhalt ſet out this 
very evening. But, ha! the charming voice be- 
gins again. 


Al R III. Why will Florella, &c. 
[Dorothea fings within.] 


The pain which tears my throbbing breaſt, 
Ver language can deplore ? 
For how ſhould language have expreſt 
ain ne'er felt before? 

In 4 virgin wounded hearts, 

Love's cruel ſport we ſee; 
But the moſt cruel of his darts 

He has reſerv'd for me. 


Quix. Unhappy princeſs ! 


Don. Thy curſe, O Tantalus! I'd prize; 


Thy curſe a bliſs would prove. 

Ah! Heaven were kind, if with my eyes 
I could enjoy my We. 

Inchanted thus, romances tell, 
Their moans poor virgins make ; 

But where is found the pow'rful ſpell, 

Can this inchantment break? 

Vor. Il. F __ Qui 
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--Qurx; In this arm 'tis found. Look forth, moſt 
adorable, tho moſt unhappy princeſs; look forth, 
and behold whom Fate hath ſent to your relief; the 
moſt renowned Knight of the Woful Figure, the in- 
vmcible Don Quixote de la Mancha, forwhoſe victo- 
rious arm alone this adventure is reſer vd. Oh 
curſed inehanter, doſt thou keep this charming prin- 
ceſs inviſible to my eyes? Open the caſtle- gates, open 
them this inſtant, whoever 4s on the guard, or you 
ſhall feel the force of my attack. Tou ſhall find, 
caitifs, that one ſingle knight is too many for you all. 
La er the Walla: _ Ow the WING0WS, 


1 SCENE Iv. 
box QUIXOTE, GUZZLE, ant Mb. 


Gez. Heyday! What, in, the Devil's name, ate 
you doing? what, do you intend to beat down my 
houſe? | 1 Ic \ £2030'10* 

Quix- Thou moſt uncourteous Lond: deliver the 
princeſs whom thou ſo unjuſtly doſt detain, or think 
not that all the inchanters on rh hall preſerve thee 
from my vengeancde. 

Gz. Don't tell me of. e * lords, I'm no 
lord, 'm an honeſt. man ;. and I can tell you, you 
may be a gentleman, but you don't act like, one, to 
break a poor man's windows in this manner. 

Qu1x. Deliver the princeſs, caitif, 

Gvuz. Pay me my Bill, Sir, and go out of my 
houſe, or I'll fetch a warrant for you; I'll ſee whe- 
ther a man is to have his victuals eat up, and drink 
drank out, and windows broke, and his walls ſhat- 
ter'd, and his gueſts diſturb'd, for nothing. 

Quix. Ungracious knight! who ſo often;throweſt 
in my teeth. that ſmall entertainment, which thou art 
oblig'd to give men of my heroic profeſſion. - 

Gvz. I believe, indeed, your profeſſion does oblige 
people ſometimes to give, whether they will or no- 
7 Quix. 
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„un. It is too plain, thou wretch, why thou 
wouldeſt have me gone ; thou knoweſt the delivering 
of this high lady thou doſt detain, is reſerved for me 
alone; but deliver her this moment, with all her at- 
tendants, all her plate and jewels "Oe thou haſt 
robb'd her of. 
Go. Hear this, neighbours 1 am-accus'd of 
ſtealing plates and jewels, when every body knows 
I have but five dozen of plates, and thoſe I bought 
and paid for honeſtly ; and as for jewels, the devil 
of any jewels are there in this houſe, but two bobs 
that my wife wears in her ears, which were given her 
by Sir Thomas Loveland at his laſt election. 
won 5 Ceaſe thy equivocations, and deliver them 
this Inſtant, or thou ſhalt find how vainly thou doſt 
truſt to all thoſe giants at thy heels. [The mob 
laugh.] Do you mock me, caitifs ? Now, thou moſt 
— tae Dulcinea del Toboſo, aſſiſt thy valiant 
knight, 1 drives ihem off, and Exit. 


wtf 


s CEN E v.  AChamber.' 
DOoROTHEA, IBZ EBEL. 


Dou Ha; hay hal in ſpite of all my misfortunes, 
I cannot” help laughing at the pleaſant adventure of 
the Knight of the Woful Figure. | 

Jzz. Do you think, Madam, this 1s the. very ſame 
Don-——what d'ye call him, whom your father faw 
in Spain, and of whom 11 ie . us ſuch n plea- 
ſant ſtotie?:?: 90 

Don. The me; * ain be 10 alga Oh, Jeze- 
bel! I wiſh my adventure may end as happily as thoſe 
of my nameſake Dorothea's-did;z I am ſure they are 
very near as romantic: but have not I reaſon to 
blame Fairlove for ſuffering me to be here before 
him ? The lover that does not outfly * miſtrels's 
Celires i is ſlow indeed. 1 ö 


F 2 : Jax. 
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Jzz. And let me tell you, Madam, he muſt be 
very ſwift who does. Nr 


AIR IV. 


Dor, Oh haſten my lover, dear Cupid, 
Wing hither the youth I admire ; * 
The wretch is too lazy and ſtupid, 
Who leaves me but time to deſire. 
Let prudes, who leave lovers in anguiſh, 
Themſelves in their fonder fits ſtay ; 
But leave not the virgin to languiſh, 
Who meets her true lover half way. 


Well, I'm a mad girl: don't you think this huſband 
of mine, that is to be, will have a delightful taſk to 
tame me? | | wi 

Jzz. By what I can ſee, he's in a pretty fair way 
to be tamed himſelf. 


SANCHO, DOROTHEA, JEZEBEL. 


San. Pray, ladies, which of you is the chanted 
Princeſs; or are you both chanted princefles ? 

Jzz. What is it to you what we are, ſaucebox ? 

Dor. Peace, dear Jezebel.——This muſt be the 
illuſtrious Sancho himſelf.——I am the princeſs In- 
doccalambria. Ke. 
San. My maſter, the Knight of the Woful Figure 
(and a woful figure he makes, ſure enough) ſends 
your ladyſhip his humble ſervice, and hopes you 
will not take it amiſs that he has not been able to 
knock all the people in the houſe on the head ; how- 
ever, he has made it pretty well up in breaking the 


windows; your ladyſhip will lie pure and cool, for 
the devil a whole pane is there in all your apart- 


ment; if the glazier had hir'd him, he cou'd not 
have done better. * N 
Don- 


| 


AS 
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Dor. Thou mighty ſquire of the moſt mighty 
knight upon earth, give my grateful thanks to your 
maſter for what he has undertaken upon my account; 
but tell him not to get his precious bones bruis'd any 
more, for I am ſufficiently aſſur'd this adventure is 
reſerv'd for ſome other knight. : 

San. Nay, nay, like enough; all men cannot do 
all things; one man gets an eſtate, by what another 
gets a halter, All is not fiſh that ſwims. Many a 
man wants a wife, but more want to get rid of 
one, Two cuckolds ſee each other's horns, when 
neither of them can ſee his own. Money is the fruit 
of evil, as often as the root of it. Charity ſeldom | 
goes out of her own houſe: and ill-nature is always 
a rambling abroad. Every woman is a beauty, if 
you will believe her own glaſs; and few, if you will 
believe her neighbours. | 

Dok. Ha, ha, ha! Prav, Mr. Sancho, might not 
one hope to ſee your illuſtrious maſter? - 

San. Nothing would rejoice his heart ſo much, 
Madam, unleſs it were to ſee my lady Dulcinea her- 
ſelf. Ah, Madam, might I hope your ladyſhip would 
ſpeak a good word for me? | 

Dos. Name it, and be aſſur'd of any thing in my 
power, honeſt Sancho. | 

San. If your princeſsſhip could but prevail on my 
maſter, that I might not be ſent home after my lady 
Dulcinea ; for, to tell you the truth, Madam, I am 
ſo fond of the Engliſh roaſt beef and ſtrong beer, 
that I don't intend ever to ſet my foot in Spain 
again, if I can help it: give me a ſlice of roaſt beef, 
before all the rarities of Camacho's wedding. 

Dok. Bravely ſaid, noble ſquire. 


F 3 _ AIR 
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A I R V. | The king 8 old courtier. xl 


When mighty roaſt beef was the Engliſhman' 8 boa, | 
It ennobled our hearts, and enriched our blood; 
Our ſoldiers were brave, and our courtiers were = | 
| Oh the roaſt beef of old England, 
And old England's roaſt beef! 


hen, „ VBY from all nice dainties refrain, 
Which effeminate Italy, France, and Spain; 
And mighty | roaſt beef ſhall command on the Main, 
On the roaſt beef, &c, 
SA, Oh the roaſt beef, &c. 


Don. I have been told, noble ſquire, that you once 
impord a certain lady for Dulcinea on your maſter; 
now what think you if this young badly here ſhould 
perſonate that incomparable princels ? | 

Jez. Who, 1? 

Sax. Adod! your princeſsſhip has hit i it; for he 
has never ſeen this Dulcinea, nor has any body elle, 
that I can hear of; and who my lady Dulcinea ſhould 
be, I don't know, unleſs ſhe be one your chanted 
ladies: the curate of our pariſh, and Mr. Nicholas 
the barber, have often told me there was no ſuch 
woman, and that my tnaſter was a madman; and 
ſometimes J am half at a loſs to gueſs whether he be 
mad or no. I'm ſure, if it was not for the ſake of 
a little iſtand that I am to govern, 1 ſhould not have 
follow d his errantries ſo long. 


© Dor. Fy, do not entertain ſuch unworthy thoughts 
of that moſt glorious knight. 

San, Nay, Madam, I can't find in my heart to 
think him mad neither; : for he will talk ſometimes, 
*rwould do one good to hear him talk ; he will talk 
ye three hours, and I ſhan't underſtand one word he 
ſays. Our curate was a fool to e'en; and yet he has 
calk' what] could not underſtand neither; but that's 


neither 


u. 
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neither here nor there; an empty purſe cauſes a full 
heart; an old woman's a very bad bribe, but a very 
good wife; conſcience often ſtops at a molehill, and 
leaps over a mountain; the law guards us from all 
evil but itſelf ; what's vice to-day, is virtue to-mor- 
row ; 'tis not only plums that make a pudding; 
phyſie makes you firſt ſick, and then well; wine firſt 
makes you well, and then ſick. a TAE OY 
Jzz. And your proverbs would make the devil 
ick. 34309 ,2% 45 159 ns | CF 
Don. Loſe-no time, good Sancho, but acquaint 
the moſt invincible knight that the lady Dulcinea is 
in the caſtle ; we'll manage the matter ſo dexterouſly, 
you ſhall be in no danger of a diſcovery. 1 
Sax. Since my bringing the laſt Dulcinea to him, 
I do not fear that; he that can ſwallow a gooſe, will 
hardly keck at a gander; the bear may well dance 
when the aſs plays on the fiddle. © [ Exit Sancho. 


SCENE? VII. 
DOROTHEA, JEZEBEL. 


Don. Ha, ha, ha! Well, for the future, I will 
never diſbelieve a traveller; the knight and his fquire 
are full as ridiculous as they were deſcrib'd: we ſhall 
have rare diverſion.  _ | 

Jez. Poor Fairlove ! thou art quite forgotten. 

Dor. I've rather reaſon to think Dorothea ſo: 1 
am ſure, when a lover ſuffers his miſtreſs to come firſt 
to the place of appointment, he cannot blame any 
innocent amuſement with which ſhe would ſhorten his 
abſence; and to confeſs a truth to you, while I am 
ſtill under apprehenſions of the match my father in- 
tends for me, I have too great caule to try to divert 


4 


my grief. 
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AIR VI. From Aberdeen to Edinburgh. 


Happy the animals who ſtray, 
In freedom thro” the grove ; ; 
No laws in love they e'er obey, 
But thoſe preſcrib'd by love: 
While we confin'd to parents rules, 
2 Unfortunate, are told, 
None follows love's ſweet laws, but fools; 
* The wiſe are ſlaves to gold. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE VIII. The Street. 


Mr. MAYOR, and a Voter. 


Mar. Well, neighbour, what's your opinion of 
this ſtrange man that is come to town, Don Quixote, 
as he calls himſelf ? 


Vor. Think! why, that he's a madman. What 
ſhou'd I think ? 

May. *Ecod! it runs in my head that he is come 
to ſtand for parliament-man, 

Vor. How can that be, neighbour ; they tell me 
he's a Spaniard ? 

May. What's that to us! let him look to his 
qualifications when we have choſe him. If he can't 
fit in the houſe, that's his fault. 

Vor. Nay, nay, he can't be choſe if he ſhould 
ſtand; for, to my certain knowledge, the corpora- 
tion have promis'd Sir Thomas Loveland and Mr. 
Bouncer. 

- May. Pugh! all promiſes are conditional; and let 

me tell you, Mr. Retail, I begin to ſmoke a plot. I 

begin to apprehend no oppoſition, and then we're 

ſold, neighbour. 

Vor. No, no, neighbour ; then we ſhall not be 

ſold, and that's worſe: but rather than it ſhould come 
to th it, I would ride all over the kingdom for a can- 


didate; 


+ tel * N 
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didate; and if I thought Sir Thomas intended to ſteal 
us in this manner, he ſhould have no vote of mine, I 
aſſure you. I ſhall vote for no man who holds the 
corporation cheap. an a5 BY 

May. Then ſuppoſe we were togo ina body, and 
ſolicit Sir Don Quixote to ſtand ? As for his being 
mad, while he's out of Bedlam, it does not ſignify. 

Vor. But there is another objection, neighbour, 
which I am afraid the corporation will never get over, 

May. What's that, pr'ythee ? 

Vor. They ſay he has brought no money with 
him. | 

May. Ay, that indeed: but tho' he hath no mo- 
ney with him here, I am aſſur'd by his ſervant that 
he hath a very large eſtate : and ſo, if the other party 
come down handſomely with the ready, we may truſt 
him; for you know, at laſt, we have nothing to 
do but not to chooſe him, and then we may recover 
all he owes us. | | | 

Vor. I do not care to be ſold, neighbour, 

May. Nor I neither, neighbour, by any but my- 
ſelf. I think that is the privilege of a free Briton, 


SCENE IX. 
GUZZLE, MAYOR, RETAIL. 


Guz. Mr. Mayor, a good morrow to you, Sir; 


are you for a whet, this morning? | h 

May. With all my heart ? but what's become of 
the gentleman, the traveller ? | 

Guz. He's laid down to ſleep I believe; pretty 
well tired with work. What the devil to do with 
him, I can't tell. eta, 

May. My neighbour and I have a ſtrange thought 
come into our heads; you know, Mr. Guzzle, we 
are like to have no oppoſition, and that I believe you 
will feel the want of, as much as any man, ow 
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d'ye ſee, we have taken it into conſide tation, whether 
ve ſhould not aſk: this Sir Don to repreſent us. 
Gz. With all my heart, if either of vou will 
hang out a ſign and entertain him; but be is far 
enough in my books already : 
Max. You are too Cautious, Maſter Sele I 
make no doubt but he is ſome very rich man, who 
— to be poor in order to get his election the 
cheaper; he can have no other 50460 in ſtaying 
among us. For my part, I make no doubt but chat 
he is come to ſtand on the court intereſt. 

Gz. Nay, nay, if he ſtands at all, it is on the 
court ſide, no doubt; for he talks of nothing but 
kings, and princes, and PT and eſhþerov, 
and, .empreſſes. i t bak 

;May. Ay, ay, an mer ih the army too, I war- 
rant him, if we knew but the bottom. 

Gyz. He ſeems; indeed, to be m fond of 

free. quarter. 
„ R:T, But if you think he intends to offer himſelt, 
would it not be wiſer to let him 2 for then, you know, 
if be ſpends never ſo much, we ſhall not be oblig'd 
to chooſe him. 

May. Brother alderman, I have neproned you al- 
ready for that way of reaſoning ; it ſavours too much 
of bribery. 1like an oppoſition, becauſe atherwile a 
man may be oblig'd to vote againſt his party; there- 
fore, when we invite a gentleman, toſſtand, we invite 
him to ſpend his money for the honour of his party; 
and when both parties have ſpent as much as they 
are able, every honeſt man will weiß according to 
his conſcience. * 

Gz. Mr. Mayor: talks like a man of ſenſe and 
honour, and it does me good to hear him. 

May. Ay, ay, Mr. Guzzle, I never gave a vote 
contrary to my conſcience... I have very carneſtly re- 
commended the country- intereſt to all my brethren; 
but before that, I recommended the town-intereſt, 
that is, the intcreſt of this corporation ; ; and firſt of 


all 
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all I SF to every particular man to take a 
particular care of himſelf, And it is with a certain 
way of reaſoning, that he that ſerves me beſt, will 
ſerve the town beſt ; and he that ſerves the town beſt, 
will ſerve the country beſt, 

Gvz. See what it is to have been at Oxford; 3 the - 
parſon of the pariſh himſelf can't out»talk him. 

May. Come, landlord,.we'll-have one bottle, . 
drink ſucceſs to the corporation: theſe times come 
but ſeldom, therefore we ought to make the beſt of 
them. Come along. | [ Exeunt, 


ACT n. 8CENE |" 
SCENE, 4 Chamber in the In. i 
DON \QUIXOTE, SANCHO.. 


QuixoTe. 


HOU haſt, by this time, fully perceiv's; 
T Sancho, the extreme difficulties and dangers 
of knight-errantry. 

SAN. Ay, and of ſquire-errantry too, an' t pleaſe 
* worſhip, | 

Quix. But virtue is its own reward. | 

Sax. Your worſhip may have a reliſh for theſe re- 
wards, perhaps; but to ſpeak truly, I am a poor 
plain man, and know nothing of theſe fine things; 
and for any reward I have hitherto got, I had much 
rather have gone without it. As for an iſland, I be- 
lieve I could reliſh it as well as another ; but a man 
may catch cold while. his coat is making: and fince 
you may provide for me in a much eaſier way, if 1 
might be ſo bold as to ſpeak ——— 

Qu1x. Thou knoweſt I will deny thee nothing, 
hien is fir for me to give, or thee to take. 


San. 


j 
| 
| 
[ 
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San. Then if your worſhip wou'd be ſo good ag 
to ſet me up in an inn, I ſhould make a rare land- 
lord; and it is a very thriving trade among the En- 
gliſh. | 

Quix. And couldſt thou deſcend ſo low, ignoble 


. wretch ? ; 


San. Any thing to get an honeſt livelihood, which 
is more than I find we are like to do in the way we 
are going on : for, if I durſt ſpeak it—— 
Qu1x. Speak fearleſsly,——1 will only impute it 
to thy ignorance. : 5 
San. Why then I find, Sir, that we are look'd on 
here to be, neither more or leſs, better or worſe, than 
a couple of madmen, | 
Qu1x. Sancho, I am not concern'd at the evil 
opinion of men. Indeed, if we conſider who are their 
favourites, we ſhall have no reaſon to be ſo fond of 
their applauſe. Virtue, Sancho, is too bright for their 
eyes, and they dare not behold her. Hypocriſy is the 
deity they worſhip. Is not the lawyer often call'd an 
honeſt man, when for a ſneaking fee he pleads the 
villain's cauſe, or attempts to extort evidence to the 
conviction of the innocent? Does not the phyſician 
live well in his neighbourhood, while he ſuffers them 
to bribe his ignorance to their deſtruction? But why 
ſhould I mention thoſe whoſe profeſſion *tis to prey 
on others? Look thro' the world. What is it recom- 
mends men, but the poverty, the vice, and the mi- 
ſery of others ? This, Sancho, they are ſenſible of; 
and therefore, inſtead of endeavouring to make him- 
ſelf better, each man endeavours to make his neigh- 
bour worſe. Each man riſes to admiration by treading 
on mankind. Riches and power accrue to the one, 
by the deſtruction of thouſands. Theſe are the ge- 
neral objects of the good opinion of men: nay, and 
that which is profeſs'd to be paid to virtue, is ſeldom 
more to any thing than a ſupercilious contempt of 
our neighbour. What is a good-natur'd man ? Why, 
one who, ſeeing the want of his friend, cries he 1 58 
im. 


— _ 


Ss *% = = e Roa. Moo 


yas © Bw ©” 
1 


done his duty ſince my arrival. 


him. Ts this real? No: if it was, he would relieve 


him. His pity is triumphant arrogance and inſult : 


it ariſes from his pride, not from his compaſſion. San- 
cho, let them call me mad; I'm not mad enough to 
court their approbation. | 

Sax. Oh! good your worſhip, proceed: I could 
faſt an hour longer to hear your diſcourſe, 


-:1....9.6 BN: 1L 
GUZZLE, DON QUIXOTE, SANCHO. 


Guz. An't pleaſe your honour, the mayor of the 
town is come to wait on you. 
- Quix, Give him admittance. This is the chief 
magiſtrate of the place, who comes, I ſuppoſe, to 
congratulate me on my arrival ; he might have come 
ſooner ; but the neglect of his duty is better than the 
total omiſſion. In the mean while, Sancho, poſt 
thou away. this inſtant to Toboſo; and Heaven 
proſper thy embaſſy. 

San, Proſperity may travel with me, without tiring 
itſelf, | | | LAlde. 


sc EN E m. 
MAYOR, DON QUIXOTE. 


Mar. I am your honour's moſt humble ſervant. 

Quix. Sir, Iam glad to ſee you; I think you are 
the chief officer of the town. | 1 54 

May. Yes, an't pleaſe your honour, I am Mr. 
Mayor of this town. I ſhould have done myſelf the 


pleaſure to have waited on you ſooner, but I was quite 


ignorant of the deſign with which you came hither. 
Quix., Be ſeated, Sir; you are a worthy man, 
and, to-your praiſe be it ſpoken, the firſt that has 
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| Mar. 


s DON-QUIXOTE IN ENGLAND: 


Mav. I can't anſwer for the whole town; but the 
corporation is as well affected a corporation as an 
in all England, and I believe highly ſenſible of the 
honour you intend them. No man knows his ſtrength 


till he tries it; and, notwithſtanding what you might. 


have heard of the Knight of the Long Purſe, if you 
oppoſe him briſkly, I dare anſwer for your ſucceſs, 
Qurx. Is there a knight on earth I dare not op- 
poſe ? Tho' he had as many hands as Briareus, as 
many eyes as Argus, I ſhould not fear him. 
Mar. This is a ſpecial ſtick of wood, I find. 
A benefit-ticket, adod. [ Hide, 
Quix. I ſee the reaſon of your apprehenſion; you 


have heard of my ill ſucceſs in my laſt adventure— 


that was not my fault! [cb bigbing. 

Mav. I fee he has been thrown out at ſome place 
already. don't in the leaſt, Sir, apprehend. it was 
your fault; but there is nothing to be done 28 e 
bleeding freely on theſe occaſions. 5. 

Quix. Ha] do you think I fear to bleed? 

May. Be not ſo paſſionate, Sir; this! effure 7 os 
vou will do your buſineſs with leſs than any other. 
I ſuppoſe, Sir, it may lie in your power to do ſome 
ſervices 3 this town. 

Quix. Be aſſur'd it does. I will, for your ſake, 
preſerve it for ever from any inſults. No armies ſhall 
ever do you any harm. 

Mav. I aſſure you, Sir, that will W you 
very much: if you can keep ſoldiers from quartering 
upon us, we ſhall make very little difficulty in the af- 
fair: but I hope your honour will conſider that the 


town is very poor, Sir; a little circulation of n | 


} 4 


among us would 


Qu1tx. Sir, you make me .concern'd chat! it is not 
now in my power to give whatever you deſire ; but 
reſt ſecure of this, there is not one whom you ſhall 
recommend, that ſhall not, within this twelvemonth, 


be 1 of an iſladd. Lb 
2 | Mar. 
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Mur. This is courtier, 1 find, by his pfomiles. 
195131108 9: 6:9 5 ¶ Aſde. 
"Quiz? Bot who is this E6ightwhoin 1 am to en- 
ober Is he now in the ente H. 
Mer. Yes,” e he! * now at Loveland caſtle, x | 


r 


dl. omph! choſe a are a fort of ſuldiens Lheves 
heard of in Spain. How are ey" arm'd 4 

Mar. Arm'dy Sir? 121% 

- | Quix. Ay; with carbines, ich nvoſlicts, e 
piſtols, ſwords, or how? I ale; that I may. chooſe 
proper weapons to encounter them. 

May., Ha, ha! your honour is pleas'd to be 
merry : why truly, Sir, they were pretty well arm'd 
when they went out of town; every man had four or 
fire bottles in his head at leaſt. 

Qu3x. Baſe- born cowards! who owe their courage 
to the ſpirit of their wine! But be eaſy, Sir, within 
theſe two days not one of them ſhall be alive. 

May. Marty, Heaven forbid ! ſome of them: are 
as honeſt gentlemen as any. in the county. 

Quix. Ha ! kotieſt! and in the train ot the Kni 
of the Long Purſe! Do I not know him to be night 
flowerer of virgins, a deſtroyer of orphans, a deſpoiler 
of widows, a debaucher of wives 


/ May. Who! Sir Thomas Loveland, Sir ? Why, 


you don't know him. He's as vod. natur d. civil a 
gentleman, as a man may ſay —= 

Quix. Why then do you petition me againſt hin 

May. Nay, Sir, for that mattei, let him be as civil 
as he pleaſes, one man's money is as good as another's. 
You ſeem to be a civil gentleman too; and if you 
ſtand againſt him, I don't know which would carry 
it: but this, 1 believe, you gueſs already, that he 
who ſpends moſt, would not have the lealt chance. 


Qurx. 
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Quix. Hal caitif! doſt thou think I would con- 
deſcend to be the patron of a place ſo mercenary? If 
my ſervices cannot procure me the election, doſt thou 
think my money ſhould make me their knight? 
What ſhould I get by undertaking the protection of 
this city and caſtle, but dangers, difficulties, toils, 
and inchantments? Hence from my ſight ! or by the 
peerleſs Dulcinea's eyes, thy blood ſhall pay the. af- 
front thou haſt given my honour. — Was it for this 
that I was choſen in full ſenate the patron of la Man- 
cha? Gods! to what will mankind degenerate ! 
where not only the vile neceſſaries of life, but even 
honours, - which ſhould be the reward of virtue only, 
are to be bought with money. 7 


SCENE IV. Another Chamber. 


Squire BADGER, S CUT his huntſman, and 
GUZZLE. 


Bapc. That's it, honey's, Oh! that's it.— What, 
have you no company in the houſe, landlord ? Could 
not you find out an honeſt lad, one that could take 
a hearty pot? | ; DE 
. . Gvuz. Faith, noble ſquire, I wiſh you had ſpoke a 
little ſooner : Mr. Permit the officer is juſt gone out 
of the houſe; your worſhip wou'd have 1 him 
hugely; he is rare good company. 

Babe. Well, but hang it, haſt thou nobody? 

Guz. I have not one gueſt in the houſe, Sir, but 
a young lady and her maid, and a madman, and a 
fquire, as he calls himſelf. 

Bad. Squire! Who, pry'thee ? 
Go. Squire—lt is a curſed hard name, I never 
can remember it. Squire Pancho Sancho—he calls 
himſelf. | 
Bao. Pr'ythee, what is he, a Whig or a Tory! 
Hey! 4 5 
UZs 


Gz. Sir, I don't know what he is: his maſter 
and he have been here in my houſe this month, and 
I can't tell what to make of em; I wiſh the devil 
had em before I had ſeen 'em, the ſquire and his 
maſter both. 

Bavo. What, has the ſquire a maſter? - 

Guz. I don't know which is maſter, nor which is 
man, not I; ſometimes I think one is maſter, and 


then again I think it is other, —1 am ſure I had 


rather be the ſquire, for he ſleeps moſt and eats moſt 
he is as bad as a greyhound in a houſe ; there is no 
laying down any thing eatable, but if you turn your 
back, flap, he has it up, —— As for the Knight, as he 
calls himſelf, he has more to pay for breaking win- 
dows, than eating: wou'd I were well rid of him! 
He will fit you ſometimes in the yard to guard the 
caſtle, as he calls it; but I am afraid his deſign is to 
rob the houſe, if he could catch an opportunity. 
don't underſtand one word in ten of what he ſays; 
he talks of giants, and caſtles, and queens, and prin- 
ceſſes, and chanters, and magicians, and Dulcineas; 
he has been a mighty traveller it ſeems. 

Bab. A comical dog, I fancy; go, give my ſer- 
vice to him, tell him I ſhould be glad of his com- 
pan; go. 5 

Guz. I am afraid he is not in any of the beſt hu- 


mours, for he was moſt confoundedly drubb'd juſt 


now, | 

Babe. Well, pr'ythee. go and call him; here is 
ſume of the beſt phyſic for him. Come, Scut, fig 
down, and ſing that ſong once more. 


r AIR 


er IN ENGLAND. 
4 IR VII. Mother, quoth Hodge, Kc. 


Sevr. The doctor is feed for a dangerous draught, 


Which cures half a dozen, and kills half 3 
ſcore; | 
Of all the beſt drugs the Diſpenſaries taught, 
*Twere well could each cure one diſeaſe, and 
no more. 
But here's the juice, 
Of ſovereign uſe, 
T will cure your diſtempers, whatever they be; 
In body, or ſpirit, 
Wherever you bear it; 
Take of this a large doſe, and it ſoon ſets you 
free. 


By cunning directors, if trick d of your pelt, 
Lour loſſes a doſe of good claret can heal; 
Or if you have been a director yourſelf, 

»Twill teach you no loſs of your honour to 
Keel: 
Stocks fall or riſe, 
Tell truth or lies, 
. Your fame and your fortune here remedy find; 
If Silvia be cruel, 
Take this watergruel, U 


Till ſoon cure the fever that burns up your 
mind. 


SCENE v. 


' DON QUIXOTE, GUZZLE, SCUT, 


and BADGER. 


Qu1x. Moſt illuſtrious and mighty Knight, I'm 
proud to kiſs your hands. 


Bapo. Your ſervant, Sir, your ſervant—A de- 


viliſn odd figure this. [ 4fide. 


Qu. 


3 


ur 
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Quix. . To meet a perſon of your diſtinctibn, is a 
happineſs I little expected; for I am much miſtaken 
but you are either the Knight of the Sun; or. of the 
Black Helmet. | | 
Bap. Or of the Black Cap, Sir, if you pleaſe. 

Quix. Sir Knight of the Black Cap, I rejoice in 
meeting you in this caſtle; and 1 wiſh the atchieve- 
ments of this glorious adventure, in which I have 
been, by the curſed power of inchantment, foil'd, 
may be reſerv'd for you. 

Ba DO. This is honeſt couſin Tom, faith, as mad 
as a March-hare. . Aide. 

Quix. Would you gueſs, Sir Knight of the Black 
Cap, that this uncourteous perſon, the lord of this 
caſtle, ſnould detain within his walls, the moſt beau- 
tiful princeſs in the univerſe? 

Bape. The devil he does! | 

Qu1x. Inchanted; and, if I miſtake not, by that 
inchanter Merlin; I humbly ſuppoſe, the delivery of 
this princeſs was the deſign with which you came to 
this caſtle, Fl 

Baps. Ay, ay, Sir, I'll deliver her, I. warrant 
you: bur come, Sir——Pray, Sir, may | crave the 


honour of your name ? 


Quix. I am known, Sir, in chivalry, by the name 


of the Knight of the Woful Figure, 


Baps. Sir Knight of the Woful Figure, will you 
pleaſe to fit down? Come, Sir, here's to you. Land- 
lord, draw your chair. How long, Sir Knight of the 
Woful Figure, have you been in theſe parts? 

Qu1x, It is not, Sir Knight of the Black Cap, the 
bulineſs of a Knight-errant to number time, like the 
inferior part of mankind, by the days which he lives, 
but by the actions he performs ; perhaps you may 
have ſojourn'd longer here than I. Are there many 
knights in this kingdom ? | 

Baps. Oh, numberleſs !--There are your knights 
and baren knights, and knights of the poſt ; and 

8 then 
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then there are your blue knights, and your red 

knights, and your green knights. 

 Quix. Well may this kingdom be ſaid to be hap- 

| Py, when ſo many knights conſpire for its ſafety. 
Ba D. Come, let us be merry; we'll have a hunt- 

mg ſong.— Sir Knight, I ſhould be glad to ſee you 

at my_country-ſeatw. Come, Scut, ſing away. 


AIR VIII. There was a jovial beggar, &c, 


Scr. The duſky night rides down the ſky, 
And uſhers in the morn z 
The hounds all joiff in glorious cry, 
The huntſman winds his horn: 
| And a hunting we will go. 


The wife around her huſband throws 
Her arms, and begs his ſtay ; 
My dear, it rains, and hails, and ſnows, 
You will not hunt to-day. | 
| But a hunting we will go, 


A braſhing fox in yonder wood, 
Secure to find we ſeek; * | 
For why, I carry'd, found and good, 
A cartload there laſt week. 
And a hunting we will go. - 


Away he goes, he flies the rout, 
Their ſteeds all ſpur and fwitch 
Some are thrown in, and ſome thrown out, 
And ſome thrown in the ditch ; 
| But a hanting we will go. 


At length his ſtrength to faintneſs worn, 
Poor Reynard ceaſes ffight; 
Then hungry, homeward we return, 
To feaſt away the night: * - 
Then a drinking we will go. 


2 | Bab. 


2 * 
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Babo. Ha, ha, ha! Sir Knight of the Woful 
Figure; this is the life, Sir, of moſt of our knights 
in England. 4s fad 

Quix. Hunting is a manly exerciſe, and therefore 
a proper recreation, But it is the buſineſs of a 
knight-errant to rid the world of other fort of ani- 
mals than foxes, | 7 

Bang. Here is my dear Dorothea to you, the moſt 
beautiful woman in the world. 

Quix. Ha, caitif! doſt thou dare ſay that in my 
preſence, forgetting that the peerleſs Dulcinea yet 
lives? Confeſs the fault this inſtant, and own her 
inferior to Dulcinea, or I will make thee a dreadful 
example to all future knights who ſhall dare diſpute 
the incomparableneſs of that divine lady, 

Bab. Throw by your ſpit, Sir; throw by your 
ſpit, and I don't fear you. *Sbud ! I'll beat your 
lanthorn jaws into your throat, you raſcal, 

[Squire Badger offers to ſtriłke Don Quixote, 

Gvuz, Oh, that this fellow were at the devil! Dear 
ſquire, let him alone. | 

Quix. Ha! have I diſcover'd thee, impoſtor ? 
Thanks, moſt incomparable lady, that haſt not ſuf- 
fered thy knight to pollute his hands with the' baſe 


blood of that impoſtor ſquire, 
SCENE VI, 
DON QUIXOTE, SANCHO, Gquire 
BADGER. . 35 


San, Oh, Sir, I have been ſeeking your honour ; 
I have ſuch news to tell you! | . 

Qwvix. Sancho, uncaſe this inſtant, and handle that 
{quire as he deſerves, | 

San. My lady Dulcinea, Sir | 

Quix. Has been abus'd, has been injur'd, by the 
flanderous tongue of that ſquire. 

SAN, But, Sir— 


„ Qu n. 


86 DON QUIXOTE IN ENGLAND.” 


Quix. If thou expecteſt to live a moment, ER 
me not a word, till that caitif hath felt thy fiſt, 

San. Nay, Sir, with all my heart, as far as a cuff 
or two goes! hate your ſquire-errants that carry 
arms about them. 

Bap. I'll box you firſt one hand, ſecond with 
both. Sirrah, I am able to beat a doveil of you 
If I don't lamb thee! [They Joth firip, 
San. May be not, brother ſquire, may be not ; 
. threatened folks live long; high words break no 
bones; many walk into a battle, and are carry'd out 
on't; one ounce of heart is better than many ſtone 
of fleſh ; dead men pay no ſurgeons; ſafer to dance 
after a fiddle than a drum, tho' not ſo honourable; 
a wiſe man would be a ſoldier in time of prove, and 
a parſon ir time of war, 


SCENE VII. 


Mrs. GUZZLE, Squire BADGER, 
SANCHQO. _- 


Ms. Gvz. What in the devil's name is the matter 
with you? Get you and your maſter out of my houſe, 
for a couple of pickpockets as you are. Sir, I 
hope your worſhip will not be angry with us. 

Bap. Stand away, landlord, ſtand away.—— If 
I don't lick him! 

San. Come along out into the yard, and let me 
have fair play, and 1 don't fear you——T don't fear 

ou. 
4 Mus. Guz. Get you out, you raſcal, get you out, 
or I'll be the death of you; III teach you to fight 
with your betters, you villain, you I 1 curry you, 


ca. 
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SCENE VIII. 
FAIRLOVE,' Squire AD GE R. 


Fair. I am ſorry to ſee a gentleman inſulted, Sir. 
What was the occaſion of this fray ? 

Bapoc, I hope you are no A Sir? 

FAIR. Sir! 

Baps. I ſay, Sir, I hope you are no knight- 
errant, Sir? | 

Fair. You are merry, Sir. 

Baps. Ay, Sir, and you wou'd have been merry 
too, had you ſen ſuch a ſight as I have. Here is a 
fellow in this inn, that outdoes all the ſhows I ever 
ſaw, He was going to knock my brains out for 
drinking my miſtreſs's health. 

Fair. Perhaps he is your rival, Sir. 

Bape, Odd! that's like enough, now I think on't; 
who knows but this may be that fon of a whore, 
Fairlove, whom I have been told oon? 

Fair, Ha! 

Bapo. As ſure as a gun-»this is he——Odſbodli- 
kins! Mrs. Dorothea, you have a very ſtrange ſort 
of a taſte, I can tell you that. 

Fair. Do you travel towards London, Sir? be- 
cauſe I ſhall be glad of your company. 

Barc. No, Sir; I have not above fifteen ſhort 
miles to go, and quite acroſs the country, 

Fair. Perhaps you are going to Sir Thomas 
Loveland's. 

Bapc. Do you know Sir Thomas then, Sir? 

Falk. Very intimately well, Sir. 

Baps.. Give me your hand, Sir. — Lou are an 
honeſt cock, I warrant you.—— Why, Sir, I am. 


going to fall i in love with Sir Thomas's daughter. 
Faris. You can't avoid that, Sir, if you ſee her; 
for ſhe is the moſt agreeable woman in the world. 
Bans, And then ſhe ſings like a nightingale ! Now 
(3 4 that 
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that is a very fine quality in a wife; for you know, 


the more ſhe ſings, the leſs ſhe'll talk. Some folks 
like women for their wit: Odſbodlikins ! it is a ſign 
they have none of their own; there is nothing a man 
of good ſenſe dreads ſo much in a wife, as her having 


more ſenſe than himſelf. 


Al R IX. Lillibutero. 


Like gold to a miſer, the wit of a laſs 
More trouble than Joy to her huſband may 
bring. 
Farr, That fault's in the ntfs; and not in the maſs; 
He knows not to uſe ſo precious a thing. 
Bapo. Wit teaches how 
To arm your brow; 
A price for that treaſure ſome nella have 
aid, 
Fair, PR 128 But wit will conceal i it; 
| And if you don't feel it, 
A horn's but a pimple ſcarce ſeen on your head. 


SCENE IX. 
FAIRLOVE, Sguire BADGER, Ion. 


Jonw. Sir, Sir! 

Fair, Well, what now ? 

Jokx. M biſpers. | 

Fair, How ! here? | 

Jon. I ſaw her, Sir, upon my honour. 

Falk. I am the happieſt of mankind, [ fide. F. 

rother traveller, farewel. 

Bape, What, ſhan't we drink together? 

Fair. "Nnocher time, Sir; Tam in a little haſte at 
preſent, — [ Ace.) Harkye, John, I leave you v with 


my rival: I need ſay no more. Dear Dorothea, 


ten thouſand raptures are in the dear name. [ Exit. 


SCENE 
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enn . gy 
JOHN, Squir: BADGER, DON QUIXOTE, 


Babe, Harkye,, miſter; what is your maſter's 
name, pray? 

Jonx. Maſter, Sir? 

Bab. I ſay your maſter's name, 

Joan. What do you ſee in me that ſhould make 
you aſk me my maſter's name ? I ſuppoſe you would 
take it very ill of me, if I were to aſk you what your 
maſter's name is. Do ] look ſo little like a gentleman 
as to ſtand in need of a maſter? - | 

Bab. Oh, Sir, I aſk your pardon; your dreſs, 
Sir, was the occaſion of my miſtake, 

Joan. Probable enough; among you country gen- 
tlemen, and really in town, gentlemen and footmen 
dreſs ſo very like one another, that it is ſomewhar 
difficult to know which is which, 

Baps. May be, Sir, then you are only an acquaint» 
ance of this gentleman's. 

1 A travelling acquaintance. 

ap. May I crave his name, Sir? | 

Joan. Oh, Sir, his name, his name, Sir, is Sir 
Gregory Nebuchaddonnerats, He. is a very rich 
Jew, an Italian by birth, borr/-in the city of Cork, 

e is a going into Cornwall to take poſſeſſion of a 
ſmall eſtate of twenty thouſand pounds a year, left 
him the other day by a certain Dutch merchant's miſ- 
treſs, with whom he had an intrigue. He is a gentle- 
man, Sir, univerſally eſteem'd in the beau-monde, 
Bap. Beau-monde ! Pray, what's that? 

Joan. Beau-monde, Sir, is as much as to ſay, a 
man of figure! when you ſay, he is a man of the 
1 — you mean juſt ſuch another perſon as 

am. | 
Bao. You will pardon the ignorance of a country 
gentleman, TER 


3 
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Joan, Oh, Sir! we of the beau-monde are never 
offended at ignorance. 

Quix. [ Mitbin.] Avaunt, caitiffs Think not, 
thou moſt accurſed giant, ever to enter within this 
caſtle, to bring any more captive princeſſes hither. 

Baps. Heyday | what's the matter now ? | 

Coacnman. [Mitbin.] Open the gates, will you ? 
Are you mad ? 

Qu1x, You, my lord of the caſtle, ſuffer them to 
be open'd at your peril. 

Jonun. One might think, by this noiſe, that we 
were at the outſide of the Opera- houſe at a ridotto. 


SCENE XI. 
Mrs, GUZZ LE. JOHN, Squire BADGER, 


Mas. Gvz. For Heaven's ſake, gentlemen, come 
and aſſiſt us ; this mad Don Quixote will ruin my 
houſe : he won't ſuffer the ſtage-coach ro come into 
the yard. Dear, good gentlemen, come and ſpeak to 


him.——— Ohl that ever I ſhould live to ſee him! 


' Joan. I am too much a gentleman not to aſſiſt a 
lady in diſtreſs. — Come, Sir. 

Bape. After you, Sir; Iam W unbred. 

Joan, O, dear Sir! 


| SCENE XII. A Yard. 
DON QUIXOTE, arm'd cap-a-pee, his launte 


in bis hand, SANCHO, GUZZLE, Squire 


BADGER, JOHN, Mrs. GUZZLE. 
- Coachman. [Within.) If you don't open the 


ates this inſtant, I'll go to another inn. 


Brier. [Within] Sir, I'll have your houſe in- 


dicted ; I'll have your ſign taken down, 
Gvz. Gentlemen, here is a madman in the yard. 
ill you let me open the gates, or no, Sir ? 


Quix. 


* * 
n 
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' Quix. Open them, and I will ſhew thee that I 
want no walls to ſecure me. Open them, I ſay, ——- 
You ſhall ſee the force of one ſingle knight. 


Mus. Guz. Dear gentlemen, will nobody knock 
his: brains out ? 


Joan. This is the moſt comical dog I ever ſaw in 
my life. 4 [ Afide. 
Banc. If I have any thing to ſay to him while he 


has that thing in his hand, may J have it in my guts 
that moment. | 


* 


Guz. There, the gates are open. 
Qu1x, Now, thou peerleſs princeſs, Dulcinea. 


| nden [Di. 
Coachuax. Gee, gee, boys, hup ! Thy 
PST gs [ Exeunt Sancho, &c, 


SCENE XIII. 


Mrs. GUZZLE, Mr. BRIEF, Dr. DRENCH, 
Ar. SNEAK, Mrs, SNEAK, Miſs SNEAK ; 
Maid with candles. | 


Mas. Syzax. Don't be frightned, my dear, there 
is no danger now. 

M. SNEAEK. That's owing to me, my dear; if 
we had not got out of the coach, as I advis'd, we had 
been in a fine condition. | 

BRIET. Who is this fellow, woman, that has 
caus'd all this rout ? 

Mas. Guz. Oh! dear Mr. Counſellor, I am almoſt 
frightned out of my wits ; he is the devil, I think. —- 
I can't get him out of my houſe. | 

Briere, What, have you no juſtice of the peace 
near you? You ſhould apply to a juſtice of peace. 
The law provides a very good remedy for theſe ſort 
of people; I'll take your affair into my hands. Dr. 
Prench, do you know no neighbouring juſtice ? 

EO 2 DRENCH, 


* 
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Dzenca. What, do you talk of a juſtice? The 
man is mad, and phyſic is properer for him than law, 
I'll take him in hand myſelf, after ſupper. 

Ms. Swneax. I with, Mr. Sneak, you would go 
into the kitchen, and ſee what we can have for 
ſupper. _ imc HET 04 

Mx, SxEAK. Yes, my dear. | Exit. 

Briey. Ay, do; the freſh air of the Downs, I 
proteſt, has got me an appetite, —— Ladies, how 
do you do after your fright ? Doctor, I fancy a dram 
of that cordial you carry in your pocket would do 
the ladies no harm. 

Mus. SNEAK. You are a merry man, Mr. Coun- 

ſellor. Come, child. 

MS. Goz. This way, ladies. | Exeunt Women, 


SCENE XIV. 


Ar. BRIEF, Dr. DREN CH, DON QUIX- 
OTE, SANCHO, Squire BADGER, 
JOHN. | 


Bab. Huzza! Hark! hark !-——Agad, he has 
routed the coach and horſes bravely ! My landlord 
and the coachman won't overtake them one while, I 
warrant. | 
Quix. Moſt illuſtrious and high lords, it is with 
great pleaſure that I congratulate you on your deli- 
very, which you owe only to the peerleſs Dulcinea. 
I defire therefore no other return, but that you both 
repair immediately to Toboſo, and render yourſelves 
at her feet. | DEL 
Dzxencn. Poor man! poor man! he muſt be put 
to bed. I ſhall apply ſome proper remedies. * His 
frenzy is very high; but I hope we ſhall be able to 
take it off. 0 _—_ 
BRIEr. His frenzy! his roguery. The fellow's 2 
rogue: he is no more mad than I am; and the coach- 
. 23 a . i 4 i . man 


N 
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man and landlord both have very good actions at 
law againſt him. | | 

Quix. Sancho, do you attend thoſe princes to the 
richeſt and moſt beautiful apartments.— Moſt illuſ- 
trions princes, the governor of this caſtle is an in- 
chanter : but be not alarmed at it ; for all the powers 
of hell ſhall not hurt you. I will myſelf keep on the 
guard all this night for your ſafety ; and to-morrow 
I expe& you ſet forward for Toboſo. 

Dzzncn. Galen calls this phrenzy the phrena- 
bracum. 1 | n 

Brize, My Lord Coke brings theſe people into 
the number of common cheats. 

Dxencn. I ſhall order him bleeding, gliſtering, 
vomiting, purging, bliſtering, and cupping. - 

Brier, He may, beſides an action of aſſault and 
battery, be indicted in the crown; he may alſo have 
an action of damages and treſpaſſes laid on him, —— 
In ſhort, if he be worth five thouſand pounds, I don't 
queſtion but to action him out on't,—Come, doctor, 
if you pleaſe, we will attend the ladies. {| Exeunt. 

Bapo. Why, Mr. Quixote, do you know who 
theſe people were you called prince? 

Quix. One of them I take to be the Prince of 
Sarmatia, and the other of the Five Mountains. 

Bape. One of them is a lawyer, and t'other a 
phyſician, 2 

Quix. Monſtrous inchantment } what odd ſhapes 
this Merlin transforms the greateſt people into! But 
knight-errantry will be too hard for him at laſt. [ Exit. 

Joan, Ha, ha, ha! a comical dog ! 

Bape. If you will accept of one bottle of ſtout, 
brother traveller, it is at your ſervice. 

Joann. With all my heart, Sir. I'm afraid this 
fellow has no good champaigne in his houſe. [ Exeunt. 

San. Hey ! is the coaſt clear'd ? Where, in the 
devil's name, has this 'mad maſter of mine diſpoſed 
himſelf ?. for mad he is now, that's certain; this laſt 
adventure has put it paſt all manner of diſpute, Ab, 


poor 
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poor Sancho, what will become of thee? Would it 
not be the wiſeſt way to look out for ſome new ma- 
ſter, whilſt thou haſt any whole bones in thy ſkin. 
And yet I can't find in my heart to forſake my old 
one; at leaſt till I have got this ſmall iſland; and then, 
perhaps, when I have it, I ſhall loſe it again, as J 
did my former government. Well, if ever ! 
do lay my fingers on an iſland more, I'll act like other 
wiſe governors, fall to plundering as faſt as I can; 
and when J have made my fortune, why, let them 
turn me out if they wil | 
AIR X. Black Joke. 
The more we ſee of human kind, 
The more deceits and tricks we find, 
In every land, as well as Spain : 
For wou'd he ever hope to thrive, 
Upon the mountains he muſt live; 
For nought but rogues in vales remain, 
The miſer and the man will trick, 
The miſtreſs and the maid will nick. 
For rich and poor 
. And rogue and whore ; 


There's not one honeſt man in a ſcore, 
Nor woman true in twenty-four. 


"ACT! ML sere 1. 
FAIRLOVE, DOROTHEA, Mrs. GU 7Z- 

. 1 
FAIRLO VE. 


* EPEND on it, you ſhall be made amends for 

| your damage you have ſuſtain'd from this he- 

. Toic knight and his ſquire. 5 
4 fo 
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. Mxs. Guz. You look like a very honourable gen- 
tleman, Sir; and I would take your word for a great 
deal more than he owes me. | EY 

Dor. But pray, Mrs. Guzzle, how came you by 
this fine dreſs, in which the lady Dulcinea is to be 
exhibired ? ä | 

Mxs. Guz. About a month ago, Madam, there 
was a company of ſtage- players here, and they ſtaid 
for above a fortnight acting their ſnows; but I don't 
know. how it happen'd, the gentry did not give them 
much encouragement ; ſo at laſt they all run away, 
except the Queen, whom I made bold to ſtrip of hec 
finery, which is all that I have to ſhew for their whole 
reckoning. 


Don. Ha, ha, ha! poor Queen: poor travelling 
Princeſs ! 


Mas. Guz. The devil travel with her to the world's 
end, ſo ſhe travel not hither, Send me any thing but 
ſtage- players and knight-errants. I'm ſure fifty 
pounds won't make me whole again; would your 
ladyſhip think it, Madam ? beſide other articles, ſhe 
ran in tick thirty ſhillings for thunder and lightning. 


' SCENE II. 


JEZEBEL, SANCHO, FAIRLOVE, 
DOROTHEA, Mrs. GUZZLE. 


Dor. Behold the peerleſs princeſs! Ha, ha, ha! 
Oh, I ſhall die! Ha, ha, ha! | 

San. Zooks ! ſhe'll put the real Dulcinea out of 
countenance, for no ſuch gorgeous fine lady have 1 
ſeen in all Toboſo. : 


Fair. Is the knight appris'd, Mr. Sancho, of the 
approach of his miſtreſs ? 

SAN. Yes, Sir; it had like to have coſt me dear, 
I'm ſure ; for when I told him of it, he gave me 
ſuch a hug, that I thought I ſhou'd never have fetch'd 


breath 
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breath any more in this world. 1 believe he took me 
for the lady Dulcinea herſelf, 

Dor. But why booted and ſpur'd, Mr. Sancho ? 
Are you going a journey? 

SAN. You, Madam; your ladyſhip knows I was 
ordered to g0 for my lady Dulcinea; ſo what does I, 
but rides into the kitchen, where Iwhipt and ſpurr'd 
about a ſirloin of roaſt beef, for a full half hour. 
Then flap, I return'd to my maſter, whom I found 
leaning upon his ſpear, with his eyes lifted up to the 
ſtars, calling out upon my Toboſo lady, as if the devil 
were in his guts; as ſoon as he ſees me, Sancho, ſays 
he, with a voice like a gpeat gun, wilt thou never have 
ſufficiently ſtuffed thywallet ? Wilt thou never ſet out 
for Toboſo ? yens bleſs your honour's worſhip, 
and keep you in your ſenſes, ſays I; I am juſt return d 
from thence; I am ſure, if you felt half the weari- 

neſs in your bones that I do, you'd think you ſet out 
with a vengeance, Truly then, Sancho, thou muſt 
have travelled by chantment. I don't know whether 
I travelled by chantment; but this 1 know, that 
about five miles off I met my lady Dulcinea, How 
ſays he, and gave ſuch a ſpring, I thought he would 
have leapt over the wall. Ay, ſays I, ſure I know 
her ladyſhip. He that has ſtood in the pillory, ought 
to know what wood it is made of; and a woman; 
who walks the ſtreets, ought to know whether they 
are pay'd or no. 

Jzz. I hope he won't offer to be rude. | 

San. Your ladyſhip need not fear that. I dare 
ſwear he loves your ladyſhip ſo much, he would not 
take a hundred pound to come within a yard of you, 
he's one of your high-bred ſort of gentry, and knows 
his diſtance. 

Jzz. Shou'd he offer to touch me, I ſhou'd faint, 

San. If your ladyſhip pleaſes, I'll convey you to 
a proper place where you may ſee my maſter, and 
then I'll go.and prepare him a little more for your 


arrivals 
Mzs, 
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Mus. Guz. I'll go ſee this ſhow, I'm refolv'd; and, 
faith, I begin to doubt which of my gueſts is the 


maddeſt. b 


| SCENTS M.:- 
FAIRLOVE, DQROTHEA. 


Dor. Shall we follow to the window, and ſee the 
ſport ? | wr” 
Fair.- How can my Dorothea think of trifling at 

this time ? 

Dor. Had I found you at my firſt arrival, I ſhould 
ſcarce have invented this deſign ; but I cannot fee 
any retardment *twill be to our purpoſe. 

Fair, Why ſhould we not fly away this inſtant ; 
who knows but you may be purſued? I ſhall have 


no eaſy moment till you are mine beyond any poſſi- 


bility of loſing you. 3 | 

Dor. The morning will be time enough; for I 
have taken ſuch meaſures, I ſhall not be miſs'd till 
then ; beſides, I think there was ſomething ſo lucky 
in your coming hither without having received my 
letter, that I cannot ſuſpect the happy ſucceſs of our 
affair. Ah, Fairlove! would I were as ſure it would 
be always in your will, as it will be in your power, to 
make me happy: But when I reflect on your former 
life, when I think what a rover you have been, have 
I not a juſt occaſion then for fear ? 


FalxR. Unkind Dorothea 


AIR XI. Have you heard of a frolickſome 
e ditty, &c. tho 


Wou'd fortune, the truth to diſcover, 

Of him you ſuſpect as a rover, 

Bid me be to ſome princeſs a lover, 
No princeſs wou'd Billy purſue. 

Dor, Wou'd Heaven but grant me the trial, 

A monarck ſhou'd meet my denial ; 

And while other lovers I'd fly all, 
Pd fly, my dear Billy, to you. 


vol. III. H „ "Fam 3 
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FaIR. Whole ages my Dolly enjoying, 
Is a feaſt that cou d never be cloying; 
With thee while I'm kiſſing and toying, 
Kind fortune can give me no more, 
Dor. With thee Pm ſo bleſt beyond meaſure, 
J laugh at all offers of treaſure ; 
I laugh at all offers of pleaſure ; 
Thou art all my joy and my ſtore. 
Borg. With thee, &c. 


SCENE lv. 


Servants with lights before Sir THOMAS ant 
GUZZLE. 


Sis Tho. Landlord, how fares it? You ſeem to 
drive a humming trade here. 

Gvuz. Pretty well, conſidering the hardneſs of the 
times, an't pleaſe your honour. 

Six Tuo. Better times are coming, a new elec- 
tion is not far off, 

Guz. Ay, Sir, if we had but an election once a 
year, a man might make a ſhift to pick up a liveli- 
hood. 

Sis THo, Once a year ! why, thou unconfcion- 
able rogue! the kingdom would not be able to fup- 
ply us with malt. But pr'ythee whom haſt thou in 
thy houſe, any honeſt fellows? Ha! 

Guz. Here's lawyer Prief, Sir, and Dr. Drench; 
and there's Mr. Sneak and his wife; then there's one 
ſquite Badger of Somerſetſhire. 

Sis Tho. Oho! give my ſervice to him inſtantly; 
tell him I ſhould be very glad to ſee him. 

Guz. Yes, an't pleaſe your honour. [ Exit. 

Six Tro. This fellow is not quite of a right kid- 
dey, the dog is not ſound at the bottom; however, I 
muſt keep well with him till after the next election. 
Now for my fon-in-law, that is to be, whom I long 
mightily to ſee ; I'm ſure his eſtate makes him a very 


advantageous match for my daughter, if ſhe can "we 
like 


HON QUIXOTE IN ENGLAND. 99 
like his perſon; and if he be deſcrib'd right to me, 
I don't ice how ſhe can fail of doing that. 


SCENE V. 


Sr. THOMAS, Squire BADGER, GUZZLE, 
JOHN. 


Guz. Here's the ſquire, an't pleaſe your honour. 

| Six Tno. Mr. Badger, I'm your moſt humble 
ſervant ; you're welcome into this country; Pve done 
myſelf the honour, Sir, to meet you thus far, in or- 
der to conduct you to my daughter, 

Babe. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you may be Sir Thomas 
Loveland. 

Stk Tho. At your ſervice, Sir. 

Babo. Then I wiſh, when you had been about 
it, you had brought your daughter along with you. 

Sik Tho. Ha, ha! you are merry, Sir. 

Bape, Ay, Sir, and you wou'd have been merry, 
if you had been in ſuch company as I have been in. 
My lord! 'Sbud! where's my lord? *Sbud ! Sir 
Thomas, my lord Slang is one of the merrieſt men 
you ever knew in your life; he has been telling me 
a parcel cf ſuch ſtories ! 

Joan. I proteſt, Sir, you are fo extremely well- 
bred, you put me out of countenance ; Sir Thomas, 
I am your moſt obedient humble ſervant. 

SIX Tao. I ſuppoſe this lord can't afford to keep 
a footman, and fo he wears his own livery. 

Bape. I wiſh, my lord, you would tell Sir Thomas 
the ſtory about you and the dutcheſs of what d'ye 
call her, —— Odſheart! it is one of the pleaſanteſt 
{tories ! about how ſhe met him in the dark ar a maſ- 
querade, and about how ſhe gave him a letter; and 
then about how he carried her to a, to a, to a 

| Joan, To a bagnio, to a bagnio. 

Bape. Ay, to a bagnio. *Sbud, Sir, if I was not 
partly engag'd in honour to court your daughter, Id 
go to London along with my lord, where women are, 

H 2 it 
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it ſeems, as plenty as rabbets in a warren. Had! 
known as much of the world before, as I do now, 
I believe I ſhou'd ſcarce have thought of marrying, 
Who'd marry, when my lord ſays, here, a man may 
have your great ſort of ladies, only for wearing a 
broider'd coat, telling half a dozen lies, and making 
a bow. 

Six To. I believe, Sir, my daughter won't force 
ye againſt your inclination, 

Bape. Force me, no; I believe not, 'icod ! I 
ſhovld be glad to fee a woman that ſhould force me. 
If you come to that, Sir, I'm not afraid of you, nor 
your daughter neither. 

Sin Tho. This fellow's a great fool ; but his 
eftate muſt not be loſt. [| Afde.]J—You miſunder- 
ftand me, Sir; I believe you will have no incivility 
to complain of, from either me or my daughter. 

Babs. Nay, Sir, for that matter, when people are 
civil to me, I know how to be civil to them again; 
come, father - in- law of mine, that is to be, what ſay 
you to a cheriſhing cup; and you hall hear ſome of 
my lord's ſtories? 

Sts Fro. As far as one bottle, ſquire, but you 
muſt not exceed. 

Bapc. Nay, nay, you may e'en ſneak off when 
you pleaſe: my lord and I here, are very good com- 
pany by ourſelves. Pray, my lord, go firſt; I'd have 


you think I have got ſome manners. [ Exeunt. 


SIX Tuo. A very hopetul ſpark this. But he has 
a great eſtate ; and I have no notion of refuſing an 
eſtate, let the man be what he will. | 


SCENE VI. The Yard. 
DON QUIXOTE, SANCHO. 


Quiz. How far do you think the advanc'd guards 


are from the caſtle? 
SAN. Sir! 


7 EY | Qu. 
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Qv1x. But perhaps ſhe may chooſe to travel in- 
cognita, and may, for the greater expedition, have 
left thoſe curs'd, uſeleſs, heavy troops, her horſe- 
guards, to follow a month or two hence. How 
many coaches didſt thou number? 

San. Truly, Sir, they were ſo many, I could not 
number them. I dare {wear there were a good round 
baker's dozen, at leaſt. N 

Qu1x. Sancho, thou wilt never leave debaſing the 
greateſt things in thy vile phraſes. Wilt thou eter- 
nally put my patience to the teſt? Take heed, un- 
worthy ſquire, when thou art talking of this incom- 

arable and peerleſs princeſs, thou doſt it not in any 
of thy low ribaldry; for if thou doſt, by all the 
powers of this invincible arm 5 

San. Oh, ſpare me, ſpare me — And if ever I 
offend your worſhip any more, if ever I crack a jeſt 
on my lady Dulcinea | 

Quix. Proceed! What knights attend her pre- 
ſence ? g | 

San. They make ſuch a glittering, Sir, 'tis im- 
poſſible to know one from the other; they look for 
all the world at a diſtance, like a flock of ſheep. 

Qutx. Ha! again! 3 | 

San. Nay, Sir, if your worſhip won't let a man 
talk in his own language, he muſt e'en hold his tongue. 
Every man is not bred at a varſity z who looks for a 
courtier's tongue between the teeth of a clown? An 
ill phraſe may come from a good heart. Many men, 
many minds; many minds, many mouths ; many 
mouths, many tongues; many tongues, many words. 

Qoix. Ceaſe thy torrent of impertinence, and tell 
me, is not the Knight of the Black Eagle there ? 

San. Ay marry is he, Sir; and he of the Black 
Ram too. On they trot, Sir, check by jole, Sir, for 
all the world like two butter-women to market; then 
comes my lady Dulcinea all rampant in her coach, 
with half a ſcore dozen maids of honour; *rwou'd 
have done your heart good to ſee her, ſhe looks cen 


Juſt like . 
= 3 Qu. 
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'  Quix. Like @ milk-white dove amongſt a flight 


of crows. | 
San. To all the world, like a new half-crown- 


piece, amongſt a heap of old braſs rrvingy. 


SCENE VII. 


- DRAWER with a light, BRIEF, DON 


QUIXOTE, SANCHO. 


Dr aw. This way, Sir; take care how you tread- 

Quix. Ha: ſhe approaches! the torches are al- 
ready arrived at the gate; the great Fulgoran is 
alighted, O thou moſt welcome of all knights, let 
me embrace thee ! 

Bar. Let me alone, pr'ythee, fellow, or 1 ſhall 
have you laid by the heels; what, do you mean to 
rob me, hey ? 


Qu1x. Is it poſſible, the mighty Fulgoran ſhould 


not know me? 


BET. Know ye,! 'tis not to your advantage, I 
believe, to be known. Let me tell you, ſirrah, you 
may be try'd on the black act, for going about dif- 
guis'd in this manner; and but that I ſhould go a 
better way to work with you, as good an indictment 
wou'd he on that act 

Qu1ix. Behold, Sir, my lady Dulcinea herſelf. 

\ Brie. Light on, boy, the next Juſtice ought to 


be indicted for not putting the laws in W 
againſt ſuch fellows. 


| SCENE VIII. 
DON QUIX OTE, SANCHO, JEZEBEL. 
Qu1x. O moſt illuſtrious and moſt mighty princeſs, 


with what looks ſhall I behold you ? With what 


words ſhall I thank you for this infinite goodnels to 


your unworthy knight? 


Jez. Riſe, Sir. 
Quix, Do not overwhelm me with too much 
goodneſs; tho? to ſee you be inexpreſſible happineſs, 


yet 


* 
ik 
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t to ſee you here, gives me ſome uneaſineſs : for, O 
moſt adorable princeſs! this caftle is inchanted; giants 
and captive ladies inhabit only here. 

Iz. Could I but be aſſured of your conſtancy, I 
ſhould have no fear; but, alas! there are ſo many 
inſtances of perjur'd men.. | 


AIR XII. Cold and raw, &c. 


A virgin once was walking along, 
In the ſweet month of July, 
Blooming, beautiful and young, 
She met with a ſwain unruly ; 
Within his arms the nymph he caught, 
And ſwore he'd love her truly; 
The maid remember'd, the man forgot, 
What paſt in the month of July. 


' Quix, Eternal curſes light on all ſuch perjur'd 
wretches ! 

Jzz. But tho' you may be conſtant at-firſt, when 
we have been married a great while, and have had 
ſeveral children, you may leave me, and then I ſhould 
break my heart. | | | 

Quvix. Rather may the univerſal frame of nature 
be diffoly'd! periſh firſt, all honeſty, honour, virtue, 
nay, knight-errantry itſelf, that quinteſſence of all! 

Jzz. Could I always remain young as I am now, 
but alack-a-day 1 ſhall grow old, and then you will 
forſake me for ſome younger maiden ; I know it is 
the way of all you men, you all love young fleſh, 
You all ſing, | 


AIR XIII. Giminiani's minuet. 


Sweet's the little maid, 
That has not learnt her trade, | 
Fears, yet languiſhes to be taught; 
Tho” ſhe's ſhy and coy, 
Still ſhe'll give you joy, 
When ſhe's once to compliance brought. 
H 4 Woman 
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. Women full of ſkill „ 
Sooner grant your will; 30 
But often purchas'd are good for novght. 
Sweet's the little maid, &c. | 


Qu1x. Oh moſt divine princeſs | whoſe voice is 
infinitely ſweeter than the nightingale : Oh, charm 
my ears no more with ſuch tranſporting melody, leſt 
I find my joy too exquilite for ſenſe to bear 


SCENE IX. 


DON QUIXOTE, SANCHO, FAIR- 
LOVE, DOROTHEA, JEZEBEL. 


Dor. Pity, illuſtrious knight ! oh! pity an un- 
happy princeſs, who has no hopes of ſafety, but from 
your victorious arm. This inſtant I am purſued by 
a mighty giant. | | 

Quix. Oh, moſt adorable Dulcinea! unleſs ſome 
affair of your own forbid, permit your knight to 
undertake this adventure, Abo 
* Jzz. You can't oblige me more. 

San. Nor me leſs; Oh! the devil take all giant 
alventures ; now ſhall I have my bones broke; I'd 
give an arm or two to fecure the reſt, with all my 
heart; I'll &en ſneak off if I can, and preſerve the 

whole. by 5 

Quix. Sancho, come here! Stand thou in the 
front, and receive the firſt onſet of the enemy, that 
ſo I may wait a proper opportunity, while the giant 
is aiming at thy head, to ſtrike off his. 

San. Ah, Sir, I have been a ſquire- erranting to 
ſome purpoſe, truly, if I don't know better than to 
ſtand before my maſter. Beſides, Sir, every man in 
his way. I am the worſt man in the world at the 
* of the battle, but a very devil at the end 
. | | 


SCENE 


L 


it 
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SCENE: XxX. 
JOHN, FAIRLOVE, DON QUIXOTE, 
= DOROTHEA, JEZEBEL. 


Joan. Oh, Sir, undone, ruin'd ! Sir Thomas hine 
ſelf is in the inn; you are diſcover'd, and here he 
comes with a hundred and fifty people, to fetch away 
Madam Dorothea. a 

Fair. We know it, we know it. 

Quix. And were he to bring as many thouſand— 
I'll ſhew him one ſingle knight may be too many for 
them all. N £ 

Falk. Ten thouſand thanks, great knight; by 
Heavens! I'll die by your fide, before I'll loſe her. 

Quix. Now, thou moſt adorable princeſs Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo, now ſhine with all thy influence 
vpon me. | | 

Sis Tao, [ Witbin.] Where is my daughter, vil- 
lains ? where is my daughter? | | 

Quix. Oh, thou curſed giant Tergilicombo, too 
well I know thy voice ! have at thee, caitiff. 

Dok, Dear Jezebel, I am frighten'd out of my 
wits ; my father or Mr. Fairlove will be deſtroy'd.— 
I am reſolv'd I'll ruſh into the middle of them, and 
with my own danger put an end to the fray. 

Jzz. Do ſo; and in the mean time I'Il into the 
cloſer, and put an end to a ſmall bottle I have there: 
| proteſt I am horribly frighten'd myſelf, 


SCENE TI. 
SANCHO, /olus, 


There they are at it pell-mell; who will be knock'd 
on the head I know not; I think I'm pretty ſure ir 
won't be Sancho. I have made a ſhift to eſcape this 
bout, but I ſhall never get out of this fighting coun- 
try again as ſafe as I came into it, I ſhall leave ſome 


pounds 
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pounds of poor Sancho behind me : if this be the 
effect of Engliſh beef and pudding, would I were in 
Spain again. I begin to think this houſe or caſtle 
is chanted ; nay, I fancy the devil lives in it, for we 
have had nothing but battles ſince we have been here, 
My bones are not the bones they were a fortnight 
ago, nor are they in the ſame places, As to my 
{kin, the rainhow 1s a fool to it for colours; it is like 
hat is it like? Ecod 'tis like nothing but my 
maſter's. Well, maſter of mine, if you do get the 
day you deſerve it, I'll ſay that for you; and if you 
are well drubb'd, why, you deſerve that too. What 
had we to do with the princeſs and be hang'd to her? 
Beſides, I verily believe ſhe's no more a princeſs than 
I am. No good ever comes of minding other mens 
matters. I ſeldom ſee any meat got by winding up 
another man's jack. I'Il e'en take this opportunity, 
and while all the reſt are knocking one-another in the 
head, I'll into the pantry, and ſtuff both guts and 
wallet as long as they'll hold. | 


SCENE XII. ew! 
Sir THOMAS, DOROTHEA, 


Stix To. See, ungracious girl, ſee what your 
curſed inclinations have occaſion'd! | 
Dor. Im ſure they are the cauſe of my miſery ; 
if Fairlove be deftroy'd, I never ſhall enjoy a mo- 
ment's quiet more. | 

Sis Tho. Perhaps it were better for him if he 
were; I ſhall handle him in ſuch a manner, that the 
reſt of his life ſhall nor be much worth wiſhing for. 

Dor. Thus on my knees, Sir, I intreat you, by 
all the tenderneſs you ever profeſs'd to me! by all 
the joy you have fo often ſaid I gave you! by all the 
pain I now endure ! do not attempt to injure Fair- 
love. You can infli& no puniſhment on him, but 


I muſt feel much more than half, Is it not enovgh 
| to 
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to pull me, tear me bleeding from his heart? Is it 
not enough to rob my eyes of what they love more 
than light or than themſelves ? to hinder me from all 
thoſe ſcenes of bliſs I'd painted to myſelf? Oh, hear 
me, Sir ! or kill me, and do not make this life you 
gave a curſe, | P os | 
Six Tho. Away, you're no child of mine. 

Don. Wou'd you keep me from him, try to make 
him happy; that thought would be ſome comfort in 
his abſence, I might perhaps bear to be no par- 
taker of his happineſs, but not ſo of his ſufferings ; 
were he in a palace, you might keep me wretched 
alone ; but were he in a priſon, not all the powers on 
earth ſhould keep me from him. 


SCENE XIII. 


GUZZLE, Mrs. GUZZLE, Sir T HO- 
'MAS, CONSTABLE, DON QUIX- 
OTE, FAIRLOVE, JOHN. 


Gz. We have made a ſhift, an't pleaſe your 
worſhip, to ſecure this mad fellow at laſt ; but he has 
done us more miſchief, than ever it will be in his 
power to make us reparation for, 

Mas. Guz. Our houſe is ruin'd for ever, there is 
not one whole window in it; the ſtage coachman 
ſwears he'll never bring a company to it again. 
There's Miſs Sneak above in fits; and Mr. Sneak, 
poor man, is crying; and Madam Sneak, ſhe's a 
ſwearing and ſtamping like a dragoon. 

SIR Tho. Mr, Fairlove, you ſhall anſwer for this. 
As for that poor fellow there. I ſuppoſe you have 
hired him. Hark'e, fellow, what did this gentleman 
give you to do all this miſchief ? 8 

Quix. It is your time now, and you may uſe it. I 
perceive this adventure is not reſerv*d for me, there- 
fore I muſt ſubmit to the inchantment. 

Six THo, Do you banter me, you raſcal ? 


Quix, 


” 


jurious words, 
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Qu1x. Poor wretch! I ſcorn to retart thy in- 


Six Tuo. I'll make you know who Lam preſently, 
I will ſo. 5 


Qu. Doſt thou then think I know thee not to 


be the giant Tergilicombo? Let think not, becauſe 
I ſubmit to my fortune, that I fear thee; no, the 
more happy knight, W 3 634 G4 
Six Tho, I'll knight you, you dog, I will, 
Mas. Guz. Do you hear, huſband? I ſuppoſe you 
won't doubt whether he be mad any longer or no; 
he makes no more of his worſhip, than if he were 
talking to a fiddler, | 
Guz. I wiſh your worſhip would ſend him to gaol, 
he ſeems to look moſt curfedly miſchievous. I ſhall 
never think myſelf ſafe till he is under lock and key. 
Falk. Sir Thomas, I do not deſerve this uſage at 
your hands; and tho* my love to your daughter hath 
made me hitherto paſſive, do not carry the thing too 
far; for be aſſured if you do, you ſhall anſwer for it. 
Six Tho. Ay, ay, Sir, we are not afraid of that. 


time will come, when ] ſhall ſee thee the prey of ſome 


SCENE XIV. 


Squire BAD GER, Sr THOMAS, DORO- 
THEA, FAIRLOVE, DON QUIX- 
OTE, Mrs. GUZZLE _ 


Bane. Qons ! what's the matter with you all ? Is 
the devil in the inn that you won't let a man ſleep? 1 
was as faſt on the table as if I had been in a feather- 
bed,—'Sbud, what's the matter? Where's my lord 
Slang ? i teh... 

Sis Tho. Dear ſquire, let me intreat you would 
go to bed; you are a little heated with wine. 

Baps. Oons, Sir! do you ſay that I am drunk? 
I ſay, Sir, that I am as ſober as a judge; and if any 
man ſays that I am drunk, Sir, he's a liar, and a fon 
of a whore, My dear, an't I-— ſober now Ns 

: Re 
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Don. O nauſeous, filthy wretch! 

Bapc. Fore George, a good pretty wench; I'll 
have a kiſs; I'll warrant ſhe's vice a handſome as 
my wife, that is to be. 

Six Trmo. Hold, dear Sir, this i is my daughter. 

Bape. Sir, I don' t care whoſe daughter ſhe. is. 

Don. For Heaven's ſake, ſome body defend me 
from him. | 

Fair. Let me go, dogs! Villain! thou hadſt bet- 
ter eat thy fingers, than lay em rudely on that lady. 

Six Tho. Dear Mr. Badger, this is my daughter, 
the young lady to whom you intended your addreſſes. 

Babe. Well, Sir, and an't I making addreſſes to 
her, Sir, hey ? 

Six Tuo. Let me beſeech you, Sir, to attack her 
in no rude manner, 

Bab. Pr'ythee, doſt thou know who I am? I 
fancy if thou didſt know who I was, thou would'ſt 
not talk to me ſo : if thou doſt any more, I ſhall lend 
thee a knock. Come, Madam, ſince I have promis'd 
to marry you, ſince I can't be off with honour, as 
they ſay, why, the ſooner it's done the better; let us 
ſend for a parſon and be married, now I'm in the 
humour, *Sbodlikins! I find there's nothing in mak- 
ing love, when a man's but once got well into't, I 
never made a word of love before in my life ; and 
yet it is as natural, ſeemingly, as if I had been bound 
prentice to it. 

Qu1x. Sir, one word with you, if you pleaſe: I 


ſuppoſe you look upon n as a reaſonable ſort 
of perſon. 


Six TO. What ? 
 Quix. That you are capable of managing your 


affairs; that you don't ſtand in need of a governor. 
SIR Tho. Hey! 


5 Quix. And if this be true of you, is it poſſible 
J you can prefer that wretch, who is a ſcandal to his 
4 very ſpecies, to this gentleman, whoſe perſon and 


parts would be an honour to the greateſt of it? 


SIR 
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Sis Tuo. Has he made you his advocate? Tell 
him, I can prefer three thouſand to one. 

Quix. The uſual madneſs of mankind ! Do you 
marry your daughter for her ſake, or your own ? If 
for her's, ſure ?tis ſomething whimſical, to make her 
miſerable in order to make her happy. Money is a 

thing well worth conſidering in theſe affairs; but pa- 
rents always regard it too much, and lovers too little, 
No match can be happy, which love and fortune do 
not conſpire to make ſo. The greateſt addition of 
either ill ſupplies the intire abſence of the other; 
nor would millions a year make that beaſt, in your 
daughter's eye, preferable to this youth with a 
thouſand. 

Six Two. What have we here? A philoſophical 

imp! I can't help ſaying but the fellow has ſome 
truth on his ſide. 

Dor. You are my eternal averſion, 

Bad. Lookye, Madam, I can take a joke, or ſo; 
but if you are in earneſt —— 

Dos. Indeed I am; I hate and deſpiſe you in the 
molt ſerious earneſt. 

Bapc. Do you? then you may kiſs——'Sbud, 
I can hate as well as you. Your daughter has af- 
fronted me here, Sir, what's your name, and I'll have 
ſatisfaction. 

Quix. Oh, that I were diſinchanted for thy ſake! 

Bab. Sir, I'll have ſatisfaction. 

Six Tho. My daughter, Sir—— 

' Bape. Sir, your daughter, Sir, is a ſon of a whore, 
Sir. *Sbud, I'll go find my lord Slang. A fig for 
you and * daughter too; I'll have ſatisfaction. 

| Exit. 
vix. A Turk would. ſcarce marry a Chiiſtan 
Nave to ſuch a huſband. 

Sis Tuo. How this man was nihertcntef to 

me! Fellows, let go your priſoner. Mr. Fairlove, 


can you forgive me? Can I make you any repara- 
1 tion 


= 
© 
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tion for the injuſtice I have ſhewn you on this 
wretch's account ? | 


FAIR. ! 
Dor. 142 


Six Tuo. If the immediate executing all my for- 
mer promiſes to you can make you forget my having 
broken them; and if, as I have no reaſon to doubt, 
your love for my daughter will continue, you have 
my conſent to conſummate as ſoon as you pleaſe; 
hers, I believe, you have already, 

Fair. Oh tranſport! Oh bleſt moment! 

Dor. No conſent of mine can ever be wanting to 


make him happy. 


AIR XIV. 


Fair, Thus the merchant, who with pleaſure, 
Long adventur'd on the main, 
Hugging, faſt his darling treaſure, 
Gaily ſmiles 
On paſt toils, 
Well repaid for all his pain. 


Dox. Thus the nymph whom death affrighting, 
Wich her lover's death alarms, 
Wakes with tranſports all delighting ; 
Madly blett, 
When careſt 


In his warm entwining arms. 


Mas. Guz. Lard bleſs 'em! Who cou'd have 
parted them, that hadn't a heart of oak 

Qu1ix, Here are the fruits of knight-errantry for 
you. This is an inſtance of what admirable ſervice 
we are to mankind. I find ſome adventures are re- 
ſerv'd for Don Quixote de la Mancha. | 

SIR Tuo. Don Quixote de la Mancha! Is it poſ- 


ſible that you can be the real Don Quixote de la 
Mancha ? | 
Qv1x, 
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Qvix. Truly, Sir, I have had ſo much ado with 
inchanters, that I dare not afirm whether [ am 
really myſelf or no. 

Six Tuo. Sir, I honour you much. I have 08" 
of your great atchievements in Spain, What brought - 
you to England, noble Don ? 

Quix. A ſearch of adventures, Sir; no place 
abounds more with them. I was told there was a 
plenteous ſtock of monſters; nor have I found one 
leſs than I expected. 


SCENE XV. 


DON QUIXOTE, & THOMAS, FAIR- 
LOVE, DOROTHEA, GUZ ZLE, Ms. 
GUZZLE, BRIEF, Dr. DRENCH. 


BRIET. I'll have ſatisfaction; I won't be us'd aftet 
this manner for nothing, while there is either law, or 
judge, or juſtice, or jury, or crown-office, or actions 
of damages, or on the caſe, or treſpaſles, or aſſaults, 
and batteries, 

Sis Tho. What's the matter, Mr. Counſellor ? 

BRIET. Oh, Sir Thomas! I am abus'd, beaten, hurt, 
maimed, disfigured, defaced, diſmember'd, kill'd, 
maſſacred, and murder'd, by this rogue, robber, ral- 
cal, villain. I ſhan't be able to appear at Weſtminſter- 
hall the whole term. It will be as good a three hun- 
dred pounds out of my pocket as ever was taken. 

| Dxencan. If this madman be not blooded, cup- 
ped, ſweated, bliſter'd, vomited, purg'd, this inſtant, 
he will be incurable. I am well acquainted with 
this fort of phrenzy ; his next paroxyſm will be ſix 
rimes as ſtrong as the former. 

BRIEr. Pſhaw! the man is no more mad than I 
am l ſhould be finely off if he could be prov'd 
non compos mentis; 'tis an eaſy thing for a man to 
pretend madneſs ex poſt facto. N | 


DRENCRH. Pretend madnels ! Give me leave to tell 
you, 
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you, Mr. Brief, I am not to be pretended with; 1 


judge by ſymptoms, Sir. 


Bx ET. Symptoms! Gad, here are ſymptoms for 
you, if you come to that. ; 
DꝝEN CH. Very plain ſymptoms of madneſs, I 
think. _ 60 

BRIET. Very fine, indeed! very fine doctrine! 
very fine, indeed! A man's beating of another is a 
proof of madneſs. So that if a man be indicted, he 
has nothing to do but to plead non compos mentis, 
and he's acquitted of courſe: ſo there's an end of all 


actions of aſſaults and battery at once. 


Sc EN E the loft. 


Sir THOMAS, COOK, DON QUIXOTE, 
 SANCHO, FAIRLOVE, Dr. DRENCH, 
Servants bauling in SAN CHO. 


Sis Tuo. Heyday ! what's the matter now? 

Cook. Bring him along, bring him along. Ah, 
maſter, no wonder you have complain'd ſo long of 
miſſing your victuals; for all the time we were out 
in the yard, this rogue has been ſtuffing his guts in 
the pantry, Nay, he has not only done that, but every 
thing he cou'd not eat he has cram'd into that great 
ſack there, which he calls a wallet. 

Quix. Thou ſcandal to the name of ſquire! wilt 
thou eternally bring ſhame on thy maſter by theſe 
little pilfering tricks ? 

SAN. Nay, nay, you have no reaſon to talk, good 
maiter of mine; the receiver's as bad as the thief: 
and you have been glad, let me tell you, after ſome 
of your adventures, to ſee the inſide of the wallet, as 
well as I. What a pox, are theſe your errantry tricks, 
to leave your friends in the lurch ? TRE 

Qurx. Slave! caitif! | 

Six Tho. Dear knight, be not angry with the 
truſty Sancho: you know, by the laws of knight- 

Vol, III. I errantry, 
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errantry, ſtuffing the wallet has ſtill been the privi- 
lege of the ſquire. 

San. If this gentleman be a knight. errant, I wiſh 
he would make me his ſquire. 

Quix. I'm pacified. | | 

Fair. Landlord, be eaſy ; whatever you may have 
. ſuffer'd by Mr. Sancho, or his illuſtrious maſter, I'll 
ſee you paid. 

Sis Tho. If you will honour | my houſe, noble 
knight, and be preſent at my daughter's wedding 
with this gentleman, we will do the beſt in our power 
for your entertainment. 

Qv1x. Sir, I accept your offer ; and, unleſs any 
immediate adventure of moment ſhould intervene, 
will attend you, 

San. Oh rare Sancho! this 1s have news, i'faith! 
Give me your wedding-adventures, the devil take 
all the reſt. 

Drencn. Sure, Sir Thomas, you will not take a 
madman home with you to your houſe, 

Quix. I have heard thee, thou ignorant wretch, 
throw that word in my face, with patience, For alas! 
cou'd it be prov'd, what were it more than almoſt all 
mankind in ſome degrees deſerve? Who would doubt 
the noiſy boiſt'rous ſquire, who was here juſt now, to 
be mad ? Muft not this noble knight here have been 
mad, to think of marrying his daughter to ſuch a 
wrerch? You, doctor, are mad too, tho? not ſo ale 
as your patients. The lawyer here is mad, or he 
would not have gone into a ſcuffle, when it is the 
buſineſs of men of his profeſſion to ſet other men by 
the ears, and keep clear themſelves. 

Six Tno. Ha, ha, ha! I don't know whether 
this knight, by and by, may not prove us all to be 
more mad than himſelf. 

Fair. Perhaps, Sir Thomas, that is no ſuch diffi- 
cult point. 


AIR 
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AIR XV. Country Bumpkin. 


All mankind are mad, tis plain; 3 
Some for places, 
Some embraces ; 
Some are mad to keep up gain, 
And others mad to ſpend it. 


Courtiers we may madmen rate, 
Poor believers 
In deceivers ; 
Some are mad to hurt the ſtate, 
| And others mad to mend it. 


os. Lawyers are for Bedlam fit, 
Or they never 
Could endeavour 
Half the rogueries to commit "Of 
Which we're ſo mad to let em. 
Poets madmen are no doubt, 
With projectors, 
And directors; 
Women all are mad throughout, 
And we more mad to get 'em. 


Since your madneſs 1s ſo plain, 
Each ſpectator 
Of good- nature 
With 4 will entertain 
His brother of La Mancha: 
With applauſe will entertain 
Don Quizote and ſquire Sancho. 


I 2 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Goopwilt, Mir. SHEPARD, - 
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BLISTER, an apothecary, Mr. HARPER. 


Courkk, a dancing-maſter, « Mr. LASuERRE. 
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WormMwood, a lawyer, Mr. Macklix. 
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SCENE, A Hall in GoopwiII's houſe in the 
Country. 


1 [- N | ; 
Old Man taught Wiſdom. 


— 
* 


SCENE, 4A Hall in Mr. GoobwiLI'r 
Houſe. 


GOODWILL ſeas. 


ELL! it is to me ſurpriſing, that out of 
the multitudes who feel a pleaſure in get 
ting an eſtate, few or none ſhou'd taſte a 

ſatisfaction in beſtowing it. Doubtleſs, a good man 

muſt have vaſt delight in rewarding merit, nor will 

I believe it ſo difficult to be found. I am at preſent, 

I thank Heaven and my own induſtry, worth a good 

10,000 l. and an only daughter, both which I have 

determin'd to give to the moſt worthy of my poor 

relations. The tranſport I feel from the hope of 
making ſome honeſt man happy, makes me amends 
for the many weary days and ſleepleſs nights my riches 
have coſt me. I have ſent to ſummon them. The 
girl I have bred up under my own eye; ſhe has ſeen 
nothing, knows nothing, and has conſequently no 
will but mine. I have no reaſon to doubt her conſent 
to whatever choice I ſhall make.— How happily 
muſt my old age ſlide away, between the affection 
of an innocent and dutiful child, and the grateful 
return I may expect from a ſo much obliged ſon-in- 
law! I am certainly the happieſt man on earth, 
Here ſhe comes. 


I 4 Enter 
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Enter LUCY. 


Luc. Did you ſend for me, papa ? 

Goop. Yes, come hither, child. I have ſent for 
you to mention an affair to you, whi h you, I believe, 
have not yet thought of, 


Lucy. I hope it is not to ſend me to a boarding- 
ſchool, papa. 

Goop. I hope my indulgence to you has been 
ſuch, that you have reaſon to regard me as the beſt 
of iathers. I am ſure I have never deny'd you any 
thing, but for your own good: indeed I have con- 
ſulted nothing elſe. It is that for which I have been 
toiung theſe many years; for which I have deny'd 
myſelf every comforrt in life ; and from which I have, 
from renting a farm of 300 a year, amaſſed the ſum 
of 10,000 l. | 

I.vucz. 1 am afraid you are angry with me, papa. 
| Good. Be not frighten'd, my dear child, you have 
done nuthing to offend me, But anſwer me one 
on-ton—— What does my little dear think of a 


huſband? 

Lucy. A huſband, papa! O la! 

Goop, Come, it is a queſtion a girl in her ſixteenth 
year way anſwer, Shou'd you like to have a huſ- 
band, Lucy ? 

Lucy. And am I to have a coach? 

GovyD, No, no: what has that to do with a huſ- 
band t | | 

Lucy. Why you know, papa, Sir John Wealthy's 
daughter was carry'd away in a coach by her huſ- 
band; and J have been told by ſeveral of our neigh- 
bours, that I was to have a coach when I was mar- 
ry'd. Indeed I have dreamt of it a hundred times. 
I never dreamt of a huſband in my whole life, that 
I did not dream of a coach. TI have rid about in 


one all night in my ſleep, and methought it was the 
purelt thing! 


GooD. 
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oob. Lock up a girl as you will, I find you 

canhot keep her from evil counſellors, N 0 
tell you, child, you muſt have no coach with a huſ- 
F 
| Lvcey. Then let me have a coach without a huſ- 
band. 

Goeop. What, had you rather have a coach than a 
huſband? 


Lucy, Hum — I don't know that. But, if 


% 


you'll get me a coach, let me alone, I'll warrant I'll 


get me a huſband. 


AIR I. Thomas, I cannot, 


Do you, papa, but find a coach, 
And leave the other to me, Sir; 
For that will make the lover approach, 
And I warrant we ſhan't diſagree, Sir, 
No ſparks will talk 
To girls that walk, 
I've heard it, and I confide in't: 
Do you then fix 
My coach and fix, 
I warrant I get one to ride in't, to ride in't, 
I warrant, &c. 


Goop.. The girl is out of her wits, ſure. Huſſy ! 
who put theſe thoughts into your head? You ſhall 
_ a good ſober huſband, that will teach you better 
things, 

Lucy, Ay, but I won't tho', if I can help it; for 
Miſs Jenny Flantit ſays, a ſober huſband is the worſt 
fort of huſband in the world. 

| Goop. I have a mind to ſound the girl's inclina- 

tions, Come hither, Lucy ; tell me now, of all the 
men you ever ſaw, whom ſhou'd you like beſt for a 
huſband ? 

Lucy, Oh fy, papa! I muſt not tell, 

Goop. Yes, you may your father, 


; Luer. | 
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Lucr. No, Miſs Jenny ſays I muſt not tell my 
mind to any man whatever. She never tells a word 

-xruth to her father. 

Goop. Miſs Jenny is a wicked girl, * you muſk 
not regard her. Come, tell me the truth, or I ſhall 
be angry. | 

Locy. Why then, of all the men I ever ſaw in 
my whole lifetime, I like Mr. Thomas, my lord 
Bounce's footman, the beſt, a hundred thouſand 
times. 

Goop. Oh, fy upon you ! like a footman ? 

Lucy. A footman! he looks a thouſand times 
more like a gentleman than either ſquire Foxchaſe 
or ſquire Tankard, and talks more like one, ay, and 
ſmells more like one too. His head is fo prettily 
dreſt, done all down upon the top with ſugar, like 
a froſted cake, with three little curls on each ſide, 
that you may ſee his ears as plain! and then his hair 
is done up behind juſt like a fine lady's, with a little 
little har, and a pair of charming white ſtockings, 
as neat and.as fine as any white-legg'd fowl ; and 
he always carries a great ſwinging ſtick in his hand, 
as big as himſelf, that he would knock any dog down 
wien who was to offer to bite me. A footman in- 
deed ! why Miſs Jenny likes him as well as I do; 
and ſhe ſays, all the fine young gentlemen that the 
ladies in London are ſo fond of, are juſt ſuch per- 
ſons as he is. Icod, I ſhou'd have had him before 
now, but that folks told me, I ſhou'd have a man 
with a coach, and that methinks I had rather have, 
a great deal. 

Good. I am amaz'd! but I abhor the mercenary 
temper in the girl, worſe than all. —— What, child, 
wou'd you have any, one with a coach? wou'd you 
have Mr. Achum ? | 

Lucy. Yes indeed, wou'd I, for a Ke" 

Goop. Why, he is a cripple, and can ſcarce walk 
acrols tie room. ; 


Lucy, What ſignifies that? 
, AIR 


«ik 
7 
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AIR I. Wully Honey. | 


When he in a coach can be carry'd, 
What need has a man to go? 
That women for coaches are marry'd, 

I'm not ſuch a child but I know, 
But if the poor crippled elf 

In coach be not able to roam, 
Why then I may go by myſelf, 

And he may e'en ſtay at home. 

| Enter BLISTER. 

Bisr. Mr. Goodwill, your humble ſervant, 'T 
have rid twelve long miles in little more than an hour. 
I am glad to fee you fo well; I was afraid by your 
meſſage | 

Good. That I had wanted your advice, I ſuppoſe ; 
truly, coz, T ſent for you on a better account.. 
Lucy, this is a relation of yours, you have not ſeen 
a great while, my couſin Bliſter, the apothecary. 

Locv. O la! T hope that great huge man is not 
to be my huſband, 3 xt | 

BIS r. My couſin is well grown, and looks healthy. 
What apothecary do you employ? He deals in good 
drugs, I warrant him. | | | 

' Goop. Plain wholeſame food and exerciſe are what 
ſhe deals in. 

BList. Plain wholeſome food is very proper at 
ſome time of the year, with gentle phyſic between 


hies. | 
* Goop, Leave us a little, my dear Lucy, I muſt 
talk with your couſin. | 
Lucy. Yes, papa, with all my heart,—I hope 
I ſhall never ſee that great thing again. [ Exit. 
Goop. I believe you begin to wonder at my meſ- 
ſage, and will, perhaps, more, when you know the 
occaſion of it. In ſhort, without more preface, I 
begin to find myſelf going out of the world, and my 
daughter 
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daughter very eager to come into it. I have there- 
fore reſolv'd to ſee her ſettled without farther delay. 
I am far from thinking vaſt wealth neceſſary to hap- 
pineſs: wherefore, as I can give her a ſufficient com- 
petency, I am determined to marry her to one of my 
own relations. It will pleaſe me, that the fruits 
of my labours fhould not go out of the family. I 
have ſent to ſeveral of my kinſmen, of whom ſhe 
ſhall take her choice ; and as you are the firſt here, 
if you like my propoſal, you ſhall make the firſt ap- 
plication. | 

BLisT. With all my heart, couſin; and I am very 
much oblig'd to you. Your daughter ſeems an 
agreeable young woman, and I have no averſion to 
marriage. But pray, why do you think yourſelf going 
out of the world? Proper care might continue you in 
it a conſiderable while. Let me feel your pulſe. 

Goop. To oblige you; tho' I am in very good 
health. 

BLIsr. A little feveriſh.——I would adviſe you 
to loſe a little blood, and take an emulſion, with a 
gentle emetic and cathartic. by 2 

Goop. No, no, I will ſend my daughter to you; 
but pray keep your phyſic to yourſelf, dear couſin. 

Exit. 

BLisr. This man is near ſeventy, and, 1 
heard, never took any phyſic in his life; and yet he 
looks as well as if he had been under the doctor's 
hands all his lifetime. Tis ſtrange ; but if I marry 
his daughter, the ſooner he dies, the better. It is 
an odd whim of his to marry her in this manner; 
but he is very rich, and fo, ſo much the better. 
What a ſtrange dowdy tis! No matter, her fortune 
is never the worſe, 


AIR 


1 N 
11 
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AIR III. | Round, round the mill. 


In women we beauty or wit may admire; 

Sing Trol, lerol: | 

But ſure as we have them, as ſurely they'll tire ; 
Oh ho, will they ſo? 


Abroad for theſe dainties the wiſe therefore roam, 
Sing Trol, lerol : | 
And frugally keep but a plain diſh at home; 
Oh ho, do they ſo ? | 


Who marries a beauty, muſt hate her when old; 
Sing Trol, lerol : | 


But the older it grows, the more precious the gold. 


Enter LUCY. 


Oh! here comes my miſtreſs : what a pox ſhall I ſay. 
to her? I never made love in my life. 
Lvcy. Papa has ſent me hither ; but if it was not 
for fear of a boarding-ſchool, I am ſure I would nor 
have come: but they ſay I ſhall be whipt there, 
and a huſband can't whip me, let me do what I will; 
that's one good thing. 
BrIs r. Won't you pleaſe to fit down, couſin ? 
Lvey. Yes, thank you, Sir.—Since I myſt ſtay 
with you, I may as well fit down as not, [ Afide. - 
BLisT. Pray, couſin, how do you find yourſelf ? 
Locv. Find myſelf ? | 
Brisr. Yes, how do you do? Let me feel your 
pulſe. How do you ſleep o'nights? *' 
Lucy. How? why upon my back, generally. 
Bis r. But I mean, do you fleep without inter- 
ruption? Are you not reſtleſs? 
Lucy, I tumble and toſs a good deal ſometimes. 
Brisr. Hum! Pray how. long do you uſually 
ſleep? | 

| Luer. 
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Lucy. About ten or eleven oy Mn. 

BLisT. Is your ſtomach good? Do you eat with 
an appetite? How often do your fine in a day any 
inclination to eat? 

Luv. Why, a good gen 8 but 1 don't 
eat a great deal, unleſs it be at breakfaſt, dinner, and 
ſupper, and afternoon' s nunchion. 

BLIs r. Hum! I find you have at Funn no abſo- 
lute need of an apothecary. 

Locv. I am glad to hear chat; 11 wiſh he was 
gone with all my heart. 

BLIsr. I ſuppoſe, couſin, your facher has men- 
tioned to you the affair l am come upon; may I hope 
you will comply with him, in making me the hap- 
pieſt man upon earth? 

Lucy. You need not aſk me; you know I muſt 
do what he bids me. 

Brisr. May I then hope you will make me your 
huſband ? 

' Lucy. I muſt do what he'll have me. 

BLisT. What makes you cry, Miſs! Pray tell me 
what 1s the matter. 

Lucy, No, you will be angry with me, if I tell 
you. 

BLisr. I angry ! it is not in my power, I can't be 
angry with you! I am to be afraid of your anger, 
not you of mine; I muſt not be angry with you, 
whatever you do. 

Lucy. What, muſt not you be angry, let me do 
what I will ? 

BLisT, No, my dear. 

__ Lvey. Why 3 by Goles! I will tell 70— 
1 hate you, and I can't abide you. 

BLisT. What have I done to deſerve your hate? 

Lucy. You have done nothing; but you are ſuch 
a great ugly thing, I can't bear to look at you; and 
if my papa was to lock me up for a twelyemonth, I 


ſhould hate you ſtill. 
Brist. 


— 
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Brisr. Did you not tell me juſt now, you wou'd 
make me your huſband? ; | 
Lucy, Yes, ſo 1 will for all that. 


AIR IV. Now ponder well, &c. 


Ah, be not angry, good dear Sir, 
Nor do not tell papa; 

For tho' I can't abide you, Sir, 
I'll marry you Ola! 


Brisr. Well, my dear, if you can't abide me, I 
can't help that, nor you can't help it; and if you 
will not tell your father, I aſſure you I will not; be- 
ſides, my dear, as for liking me, do not give yourſelf 
any trouble about that, it is the very beſt reaſon for 
marrying me; no lady now marries any one but 
whom ſhe hates; hating one another is the chief end 
of matrimony. It is what moſt couples do before 
they are marry'd, and all after it. I fancy you have 
not a right notion of a marry'd life. I ſuppoſe you 
imagine we are to be fond, and kiſs, and hug one 
another as long as we live. 

Lucy. Why, an't we? 

BLisT.: Ha, ha, ha! an't we! no! How ignorant 
it is! [Aſide.] Marrying is nothing but living in the 
ſame houſe together, and going by the ſame name; 
while I am following my buſineſs, you will be fol- 
lowing your pleaſure ; ſo that we ſhall rarely meet 
but at meals, and then we are ty fit at oppoſite ends 
of the table, and make faces at each other. 

Lvey, I ſhall like that prodigiouſly.— Ah, but 
there is one thing tho'——an't we to lie together? 

Brisr. A fortnight, no longer. 

Lover. A fortnight! that's a long time: but it 
will be over. 2 

Brisr. Ay, and then you may have any one elſe, 

Lucey. May I? then I'll have Mr. Thomas, by 
Goles; why this is pure; la! they told me other ſto- 

9 TIES. 
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ries. I thought when I had been marry'd, I muſt 

never have liked any one but my huſband, and that 

if I ſhou'd, he wou'd kill me; but I thought one 

thing tho? with myſelf, that I cou'd like another man 

without letting him know it, and then a fig for him, 

BLisT. Ay, ay, they tell children ſtrange ſtories; 

: I warrant they have told you, you muſt be govern'd 
by your huſband. MF 


Lucy. My papa tells me ſo. 1 

Brisr. But all the married women in England 
will tell you another ſtory. | 
Luc. So they have already, for they ſay I muſt 
not be govern'd by a huſband ; and they ſay another 
thing too, that you will tel] me ope ſtory before mar- 
riage, and another afterwards, tbr that marriage al- 
ters a man prodigiouſly. 

BL1sT. No, child, I ſhall be juſt the ſame creature 
I am now, unleſs in one circumſtance ; I ſhall have a 

huge pair of horns upon my head. | 

Lucy. Shall you! that's pure, ha, ha, what a 
comical figure you will make ! but how will you 
make em grow? | 

BIS r. It is you that will make *em grow. 

Lvcy. Shall I ? by Goles! then VII do't as ſoon 
as ever I can; for I long to ſee *em! do, tell me 
how I ſhall-do it. | 

BLisT.. Every other man you kifs, I ſhall have a 

pair of horns grow. 

Lucy. By Goles, then, you ſhall have horns 

enough; but I fancy you are joking now. 


os AIR V. Buff- coat. 


Ah, Sir! 1 gueſs 
JT You are a fibbing creature. 
Br1isT. Becauſe, dear Miſs, 
You know not human nature, 
Lucy, Marry'd men, I'll be ſworn, 
I have ſeen without horn. 


8 
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Brier. | A child i you want art to unlock it: TL 

; The ſecret here lies, hs 
1 Men now are ſo wileg' 

To carry their horns in their cee 0 


Lucy. But you ſhall wear yours on your head, for 
| ſhall likeꝰ em better than any other thing about you. 
BL1sT. Well then, Miſs, I may depend upon you. 

Lucy. And may I depend ypon yoo? | 
BLisT. Yes, my dear. ; 
Lucy. Ah, but don't call me 0 I hae you 


ſhould call meſo. | + 


Bl Is r. Oh child, all conrrigh 3 n oe an- 
other My Dear, let em hate one another as much as 
i , 

Lucy. Do they ? Well then, my dear——Hum, 
I think there fs: not any great miner in Ne word, 
neither. on WHY | 

BL1sT. Why, amongſt your fine geatry, Four is 
ſcarce any meaning in any thing they ſay. Well, Pll 
go to your papa and tell him we have en upon 
matters, and have the wedding inſtantly. ' 

Lucr. The ſooner the better.. | 

BLisT. Your ſervant, my pretty dear. Enit | 

"Lucy. Your ſetvant, my dear. Naſty, - greaſy, 
ugly fellow. Well, marriage is a charming thing 
tho'; I long to be married more than ever 1-did for 
any thing in my life; ſince I am to govern, I'll war- 
rant IMSdo it purely. By Goles, I'll make him 
know who is at home. Let me ſre, I'll practiſe 
a little. Suppoſe that chair was my huſband ; and, 

cod! by: al law find; a chair is as proper for a 
huſband as any thing elſe; ; now ſays my huſband to 
me, * How do you do, my dear?“ Lard ! my dear? 
I don't know how I do! not the better for you. 
© Pray, my dear, let us dine early to-day.” In- 

deed, my dear, I can't, — Do you intend to ga 
« abro to-day?” No, my dear! Then you will 

* ſtay at home: No, my dear! © Shall we ride out?” 
Vol. III, XK - No, 
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No, my dear. Shall we go.a viſiting?” Na, my 
dear, —[ will never; d any thing Fam bid, that 
I am reſolv'd ; and then Mr. LS O good ! I 


vu, nn BB Veg PAP, Bell. 
Lal a indie lies ſome 3 will ell! 
Itthought — another I'd-wedded,. 

1 mult have bid par- Mr. Thomiarfarewoll, 
And none but my hufband have bedded. ' 
But I find:V'm;dectiy'd; for as Michele day 

Is ſtill the forerunner of Lammas 
So wedding another, is hut che right 7 
To come at my dear Mr. Thomas! 


Enter COUPEE.... at. a pi" 


Heyday!. that fine gentleman is. this 1 % ö 

Cour. Couſin, your moſt PIE and nodes 
humble: ſervant. 

Luv. I find this is one of vont 10 gentry, by 
his not having any meaning in his words. | {Afide. 

Coup. I have not the, honour to be known to you, 
couſin ; but your father has been ſo kind to give me 
admiſſion to your fair hands 

Luc. O Gemini Cancer! Ghat a fine charming, 
man this is? 

Cove. My name, Madam, i is Coupe, and I have 
the honour. to be a dancing-maſter! + . 

' Lucey. And are you come to teach me to dance? 

Cour. Tes, my dear, I am come to teach you & 
very pretty dance; did you never learn to dance? 

Lvcy. No, Sir, not 1; oply Mr. Thomay taught 
me one, two, three. 

- Cove, T at is a very. great. San in your. .educa- 
tion, and it will be a great happineſs for you to amend 
it, by having a dancing: maſter for your huſband. 
Luc. Yes, Sir, but I am not to have a dancing- 
maſter; my papa ow I am to hae a FOO ſtinking 


Coup. 
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den- if ue has AY: eyes, 1 May bentüre 
to truſt em. [ Afde.] Your father is a very comical 
queer old fellow, & very od&Kind'of à filly fellow, 
and you ought to laugh at him. 1 aſk, _w tho', 
for my freedom. 

Lucy. You, reg Ao. alk my pardon, 
not at- all angry; for between you and po I ink 
him as odd, queer a fellow as you can % for your 
life. I hope you won't tell him what P av. 

Cove. I tell him l I hate him ſor is barbarous 
uſage of yow; to lock op a young lady! of beauty, 
wit Coed ſpirit, without ever ſuffering! her to learn to 
dance | Why, Madam, not learning to dance, is ab- 
ſolute ruin to a young lady. I ſuppoſe he took care 
enough you thou'd learn to read. 

Loev. Ves, I can read very well, and pen too. 

Cob. Ay, there it is; why now, that's more 
than I can do. All parents take care to inſtruct their 
children in tow mechahical' things, while the genteel 
ſciences 'are neglected. Forgive me, Madam, a 
leaſt, if I throw myſelf at ng feet, and vow never 
to riſe till lifred up 3 with, the elevating fire of your 


ſmiles. 
Lver. Lard, Sir! I don't Know what to ſay to 
theſe fine things. ner pure man. [Ade 


Cove. Might 1 hope to obtain the leaſt ſpark of 
your love; chi leaſt ſpark, Madam, would blow up 
a flame in me, that nothing ever cou d quench. O 
hide thoſe lovely eyes, nor dart their flery rays upon 
me, left I am conſumed. — Shall I hope you will 
think of me? 

Lvey. I will think of you more than I will let 
you know. [Aue. 

Cove. Will you not anſwer me? 

Lvey. La! you make me bluſh fo, I know not 


what to ſay, 
K 2 Cove, 


132 Au Ol MAN tavert Wieden 


Coup. Ay, that is from not having learnt to dance; 
a a dancing-miaſter would have cur'd her of chat, Let 


me teach you what to ſay, that I may hope il 
condeſcend to make me your huſband. => 3 


or. No, I won' t lay that; dae 


15: 


AIR VII. Feel IRS bio 


„Gel wh t Sir, tobe wit 3 0 LO; 
To a man whom I never can hate; a 
8⁰ ſweet a fine bee liſca,c 


Shou' d ne er four d wich that fate. 


Bor ſoon as 1 marty!d have been, | 
Ungrateful I will not be nam'd; qo 
4 on ſtay but a fortnight, and then, 
And then you nh, Im alba d. 


| 'Covr. A fortnight | bid me live to KU age . 
of Mr. What's-his-name, the oldeſt man that 
ever liv'd; live a fortnight after you are marry'd! 
No, unleſs you reſolve to have me, I will reuſe to 
put an end to myſelf. 

Lucy. O do not do chat. But edt can never 
hate you; and the apotheeary Auer woman marries 
any man ſhe does not hate. 

Cour. Ha, ha, ha! ſuch mean fellows. as thoſe 
every fine lady muſt hate; but when they marry fine 
gentlemen, they love them as long as they live. 

Lvcy. O but I would not have you think I love 
you. U ſaſſure you, I don't love you: I have been 
told I mult not tell any man I love him. I don't love 
you ; indeed, I don't. 

Coup. But may I not hope you Lu 3 

Luc. Lard, Sir, I can't help what you hope; it 
is equal to me what you hope. Miſs Jenny ſays, 1 
muſt always give myſelf airs to a man I like. [ Afar. 

Cour. Hope, Madan, at leaſt, you may allow 
me; the cruclleſt of your ſex, the greateſt tyrants 
deny not hope. 


Lv CY, 


N 
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Lvey. No, I won't give you the leaſt crumb of 
hope. Hope, indeed | what do you take me for? 
I'll aſſure you! No, I would not give you the leaſt 
bit of hope, tho' I was to ſee you die before my face, 
It is a pure thing to give one's ſelf airs. ¶ Hide. 
Coup. Since nothing but my death will content 
you, you ſhall be ſatisfy*d, even at that price. [ Pulls 


out his litt.] Ha! curſed-fate! I have no other in- 


ſtrument of death about me than a ſword, which 
won't draw. But I have thought of a way: within 
the orchard there is an apple-tree ; there, there, Ma- 
dam ! you ſhall ſee me hanging by the neck. 

There ſhall you ſee your dancing-maſter die; 
As Bateman hang'd for love——e'en ſo will I. 
Lucy. O ſtay |——La, Sir! you're ſo haſty, — 

Muſt I tell you © firſt time I ſee you? Miſs Jenny 
Flantit has been courted theſe two years by half a 
dozen men, and nobody knows which ſhe'll have yet: 
and muſt nor I be courted at all? I will be courted, 
indeed fo I Will. 

Coup. And fo you ſhall; 1 vin court you after we 
are married. ih 

Lvcy. But will you, indeed? 

Coup. Yes, indeed; but if I ſhould not, ork are 
others enough that wou' d. | | 

Luer. But I did not think married women had 
eer been courted: tho. 

Coup. That's all owing to your not learning to 
dance! Why there are abundance of women who 
marry for no other reaſon ; as there are ſeveral mow: 
who never court any but married women, - 

Lucy, Well, then, I don't much care if I do 
marry you. But, hold; there is one er - but that 
does not much ſignify. 

Coup. What is it, my dear? ; 

Lucy. Only I ora the — 420 now; 
that's all. 

Coup. wel, ; ſhall I fly chen, and put every thing 7 
In readineſs ?. 5 

—.9 84 5 K 3 Leer. 
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Luer. Ay, do; I'm ready. 

Coup. One kiſs before 1 go, my deareſt . 
And now one. two, three, and away. Exit. 
Luer. Oh, dear ſweet man! He's as handſoine as 
an angel, and as fine as a lord. He is handſomer 
than Mr. Thomas, and, icod, almoſt as well dreſt. 
I ſee now why my father way'd never let me learn 
to dance. For, by Goles! if all dancing-maſters be 
ſuch fine men as this, I wonder every woman dors 
not dance away with one. O-la! now I think on't, 
he pull'd out his fiddling thing, and I did not aſk him 
to play a tune upon 't. But when we are married, 
I'll make him play upon't; icod, he ſnall teach me 
to dance too. He ſhall play, and FI dance; that 
will be pure. Ola! what: $ here? Another: beau? 


Enter QUAVER. 59. 


UAV. Madam, your ſervant. I ſuppoſe my 
couſin Goodwill has told you of the hoppencls he de- 
ſigns me. 

Lucy. No, Sir, my papa has not told me any 
thing about you. Who are you, pray? 

Quay. I have the honour of being a diſtant re- 
lation of yours, and I hope to be a nearer. one. My 
name is Quaver, Madam: I have the honour to 
teach ſome of the firſt quality to ſing... 

Lucy. And are you come to teach me to fing? | 

. Jr L like her deſire to learn to log it is a 

of an excellent underſtanding. | Hae. 

es, Madam, I will be proud to teach you any thing 

in my power; and do believe I ſhall ms * to any 
one in the ſcience of ſinging. 

Lucy. Well, and I ſhall be glad to e for I 
have been told I have a tolerable voice, only I don't 
know the note. 45 1 i 

Quay. That, Madam, may be acquired ; a voice 

cannot. A voice muſt be the | gift of nature; and 
i 1s s the greateſt gift nature can — All other 
— | 


* 


* +. 2 
* 
A 
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ections, withou voice, are nothing at all. Muſic 
is allow'd by all wiſe men to be the nobleſt of the 
ſciences: whoever kaow©maſie, knows every thing. 
Luer. Come then, begin to teach me; for I long 
to learn. D Ann emden 2904471 1133 C3 

Qvav.' Hereafter I ſhall have time enough: But 
at preſent I have ſomething of a different nature to 
ſay to you. 8 * ⏑ẽ˖ 
Lucy, What have you to ſay? ?:: 


12 4900 

FR o x e, % ; at 
rk vf Drs. 
A r 

» * * f f 


Deareſt charmer! 
Will you then bid me tell 
What you diſcern fo well, 
By my expiring ſighs, 
My doating eyes, 


Look thro? th' inſtructive grove, 


Each object prompts to love; 
See how the turtles play; | 
Each object prompts „ 1 
All nature tells you what I'd ſay. 


Locy. O charming! delightful ! | 
Quay.. May hope you'll, nner 
Locr. Another ſong, and I'll do any thiog. 


Quay. Deareſt creature; 

Pride of nature! 

All your glances 

Give in trances. 
Deareſt, &c. 


„o 1 We = 4 Fe # | $ 
Lucy. Oh, I melt, I faint, I ſwoon, I die! 


Quav; May I hope you'll be mine? . 
Lucy. Will you charm me ſo every day? 
Quav.' And every night too, my angel. 
K 4 Enter 
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= Enter COUPEE., 0 2118 


' 4 te ip 

Cove, Heyday ! what do ſes my milteoſs i in 
another man's arms-? Sir, ill you do me the favour 
to tell me what buſineſs you have with that lady ? 
Qua. Pray, Sir, be 2 een as to ball. we 
buſineſs you have to aſk. -// 

Coup. Sir! 

'Quavy. Sir! 2299 | 

Cove. Sir, this lady i is my miſtreſs. 

Quav. I 1 to be ond for 2 2 Sir. 

Cour. Sir! 
Quav, Sir! 


AIR IX. Ot al the ſimple, & Ke. 


Coup. Excuſe me, Sir; zZounds, what d'ye mean? 
I hope you don't give me the lie. 

Quav. Sir, you miſtake me quite and clean; 
Indeed, good Sir, not I. 

Cove. Zounds, Sir, if you had, I'd been mad; 
But I'm very glad that you don't. 

| Quav. Do you challenge me, Sir? 

Cove. Not 1, indeed, Sir. 

Quav. Indeed, Sir, I'm very glad on't. 


Lvcy. Pray, gentlemen, what's the matter? I be- 
ſeech'you, ſpeak to me, one of you. . 

Cour. Have I not reaſon? Did I not find you in 
his arms ? 

Quav. And have I nat reaſon? Did he not ſay 
you was his miſtreſs, to 0 meer." ..- 


AIR X. Molly Mog. 


Lucy. Did mortal &'er ſee two ſuch fools? 
For nothing they're going to fight; 
begin to find men are but tools, 


And both with a whiſper I'll bite. 
With 
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With you I am ready to go, Sit; 

5 ty 7 sive t her fool a rebuff. 

WF vw vey | 0 Cees 
1 Ser, you but a fortnight, or ſo, Sir, 

I Warrant Vl grant you enough. 


17 0 Querer. 


Fs A Damnation! 


Cour. and confuſion 1 | 
; * ; f IT draw ; » — IS _— out, 
Enter B LIST E R. 


Brier. For Heaven's ſake, gentlemen, ; mhac s the 
matter? I profeſs I am afraid you are both diſorder'd. 


Pray, Sir, give me leave to feel your pulſe: I wiſh 
you are not light-headed ! 


Cour. What is it to you, Sir, what I am? 

Quav. How dare you interfere between gentle- 
men, firrah? 

Cour. I have a great mind to break my ſword 
about your head, you dog! | 

Quav. I have a great mind to run you through 
the body, you raſcal ! | 

Cour. Do you know who we are? 


Quav. Ay, ay, do you know whom you have to 
do with ? 


BrisrT. Dear gentlemen; pray, gentlemen. ——[TI 


wiſh I had nothing to do with you: 1 meant no 
harm. 


Cove. So much the worſe, ſirrah; ſo much the 
vorſe. | 


Quav. Doyou know what 1 it is to anger gentlemen ? 
Enter GOODWILL. 


Goop, Heyday ! what are you fencing here, gen- 
tlemen ? | 

BLisT. Fencing, quotha ? ? 'T hey have almoſt 
fenced me out of my ſenſes, I am ſure, 

| Cove. I ſhall take another time. 
Quay, And fo ſhall I, 


Good, 


| 
| 
| 
3 
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Good. I hope there is no anger betwWeen you. You 
are nearer relations than you imagine to each other. 
Mr. Quaver, you was ſent out of England young; 
and you,” Mr. Coupee, have liv'd all your lifetime 
in London; but Fafſure you, you arecoufin-germans, 
Let me introduce you to each other.. 

Cour. Dear couſin Quaver. 

Qu av. Dear couſin COuper. 

Brist. It's but a blow and a kiſs with theſe ſparks, 
I find. F PE 

Cour. I thought there was ſomething about him 
þ cond not hurt... 
Goo Here is another relation too, whom you do 
not know. This is Mr. Bliſter, ſon to your uncle 
Bliſter the apotheca rr. 
Cour. 1 hope you will excuſe our ignorance. 
Bu1s7. Yes, couſin, with all my heart, ſince there 
is no harm come on't ; but if you will take my ad- 


vice, you ſhall both immediately loſe ſome blood, 
and I will order each of you a gentle purge. 


# „ oi x * 411 - 1 2 — 
Enter WORM WOOD. 
Worm. Your ſervant, couſin Goodwill: How do 


you do, Maſter Coupee ? How do you do, Maſter 


Bliſter ? The roads are very dirty; but obey your 


ſummons, you ſe. 


Good. Mr. Quaver, this is your couſin Worm- 
WV. the attorney. 1 
oM. I am very glad to ſee you, Sir. I ſup- 
poſe by ſo many of our relations being aſſembled, 
this is a family lawſuit I am come upon. I ſhall be 
glad to have my inſtructions as ſoon as poſſible; for 
I muſt carry away ſome of your neighbours goods 
with executions by and bs. "Ro 
Goop. 1 ſent for you on the account of no law- 


ſuit this time. In ſhort, I have ref6ly'd to diſpoſe 
olf my daughter to one of my relations; if you like 
her, couſin Wormwood, with 10,0001. and you 


ſhould. happen to be her choice —L—Tl 
| BLIST» 
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Rist. Fee ; for __ has. an 
— already. o 


me. cl 3p . 758 
Q. And me. vo | 

Worm. How! has the . three of n 
Why chen the tyo that miſs ber will have very good 
actions againſt him that has here 
Goo. Her on choice muſt: A and if 
that fall on you, Mr. Bliſter, I muſt inſiſt on your 
leaving off your trade, and living here with me. 
BLisT. No, Sir, I cannot conlent to leave off my 
adde 
Goop. Pray, gentlemen, is not the requeſt re 
ſonable ?- 

ALL. Oh, certainly, 4 | 


Cove, Ten thouſand | pennies, to wy apottecary 
indeed! 


Quav. Not leave olf his-trade ? | 
Cove. If I had been an apothecary, I believe: 
| ſhou'd not have made many words. h 

Goop: I: dare ſwear you will not, couſin, if ſhe 
ſhou'd make choice of you, 

Cour. There is ſome difference tho' between us: 
mine is a genteel profeſſion, and 1 ſhall not leave it 
off on any account. 

Good. I'll be judg'd by Mr. Quaver here, who 
has been abroad and ſeen. the world. 

Quavy., Very reaſonable, very reaſonable— This 
man, I ſee, has excellent ſenſe, and can diſtinguiſh 
between arts and ſciences. | | 

Goop, I am confident it would not be eaſy to pre- 
vail on you to continue the ridiculous art raf teaching 
people to ſing. 

Quav. Ridiculous att of teaching, t to ſing. Do 
you call muſic an art, which is the nobleſt of all 
ſciences? I thought you a man of On but] find 

Coup. And I find tO. 

Brisr. And ſo do I. | nals 

2 {Hank Won. 


Hy! 
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Worm. Well, it is ſurpriſing that men ſhould be 


ſuch. fools, that 'they ſhou'd heſitate at leaving off 
their profeſſions for 10,0001. . - 

Goop, Couſin Wormwood, ans will leave off your 
praftice I'm ſure. 

Won. Indeed, Sins but 1 will not. hope you 
don't put me upon a footing with fiddlers and dan- 
cing-maſters. No man need be aſnam'd of marrying 
his daughter to a practitioner of the law. What 
wou'd you do without lawyers ? Who'd know his 

own property? 
Brist. Or without phyſicians, who d know when 
he was well ? 

Cour. If it was not for lencing-maſiein men 
might as well walk upon their heads as their heels. 

Quav. And if it was not for ſinging-maſters, my 
might as well have been all born dumb. 

Goop. Ha! confuſion! what do I ſee! my 
as in the hands of that tellow | ! 


Enter LUCY and Mr. THOMAS. 


Lucy. Pray, papa, give me your bleſſing ; I hope 
you won't be angry with me, but I am married to 
Mr. Thomas. 

Goop. Oh Lucy, Lucy! is this the return you 
make to my fatherly fondneſs ? 

Lucy. Dear papa, forgive me, I won't do ſo any 
more. — Indeed I ſhould have been perjured if I 
had not had him.—And I had not had him neither, 
but that he met me when I was e and did 
not know what I did. 

Goop. To marry a foorman ! 

Tno. Why, look ye, Sir, I am a footman, ris 
true, but I have a good acquaintance in life, I have 
kept very good company at the hazard-table ; and 
when I have other clothes on, and money in my 


pocket, they will be my glad to * me again. 
| WoRM. 


ds 


YT — © 


# 
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Won. Harkye, Mr. Goodwill, your daughter 
is an heireſs. I'll BR you in a way co * 
this fellow. * 01 1115 £ 
BIST. Did you not promiſe me, Madam! Fro ven 

Cour. Ay, did you not 6 me, b 

Quav. And me too? 

Lucy: Vou have none of you any reaſon to com- 
plain; if I did promiſe you all, I promis'd him fitſt. 

Won u. Look ye, gentlemen, if any of you will 
employ me, I'll undertake \ we” e ſhall recover part of 
her fortune, | ee 

- Quav. If you had given your Ambar good 

education, and let her learn muſic; it wou'd- have 
put ſofter things into her head. 

Bis r. This comes of your contempt of barer 
If ſhe had been kept in a diet, with a little gentle 
bleeding, and purging, and vomiting, and bliſtering, 
this had never happen'd. SATO! 


or two, and taken lodgings for her near the T emple, 
that ſne might have converſed: with the Voung gen- 
tlemen of the law, and ſeen.the world. | 1:0 


AIR XI. Buſh of [B6on;. | 4 


Hen Oh dear papa! don't look ſo grum; 

Forgive me, and be goods 

For tho? he's not ſo great as ant 110 

He ſtill is fleſh and blood. dt 

What tho' he's not ſo fine as beaus,. ein 
In gold and ſilver gay; 

Vet he, perhaps, without their clothes, 
May have more charms than they. 


Tuo. Your daughter has married a man of ſome 
learning, and one who has ſeen a little of the world, 


— (Dp 2 


will try to deſerve your favours. As for my having 
worn a livery, let not that grieve you; as I have liv'd 
in 


Won M. You ſhou'd have ſent her to een 


and who by his love to her, and obedience to you, 


— 
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at family, I have ſeen that no ons is reſpected 
t he is, but for what he has; chamsid, pays 
no —— at preſent to any thing but money; and if 
my own induſtry. ou id add to your fortune, fo as to 
entitle any of my poſterity to grandebr, it will be no 
reaſon againſt making my ſon, or grandſon, a lord, 
that his father, ar grandfather, was a footman. 
Goon. Ha! thou talk ſt like a pretty ſenſible fel- 
low, and I don't know whether my daughter has not 
made a better choice, than ſhe could have done 
among her booby relations. I ſhall ſuſpend my 
at nag and paſs 1 it imtroaltet) Perg eg 
to your behaviour. 

THro, I will try to: deſerve it bond be in my 
favour. „ eee ae 09 

Won. I hope, couſin, you do t expel I ſhou'd 
loſs my time. I expect fix and eight Pence for my 
journey. 

Goo. Thy on, 1 ſee, has made a Kknave of 
whom nature meant a fool. Well, I am now con- 
vinced, tis leſs difficult to raiſe a banane, e chan to find 
one worthy to itiheris 1 it. 


AIR XII. The Yoilſhite ballad. 
BLISTER. 


Had your r daughter been phy6ic'd well, s Sir, as ſhe 
ought, e 
With bleeding, andbliſt'ring. and vomit, and draught, 
This footman had never been once in her thought, 
With his Down, enger. k. | 


Data, 


Had- prey Miſs been at a e bred, 
Had — «> but been taught the right, manner to 


Gad's eure! twould have put better things in her 


"* "Phan ks Down, down, &c. 
QUAVER, 
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QUuAVER. 


Had ſhe learnt, like fine ladies, inſtead of her prayers, 
To languiſh and die at Italian ſoft airs, 
A footman had never thus tickled her ears, 
With his Down, down, &c. 
* | 


Lucy. 


M 


You may > rde, and muſic, and dancing en ande, 

In one I have got them all three by good chance, 

My doctor he'll be, and he'll teach me to dance, 
With his Down, down, Ke. | 


And tho? ſoft Italians the ladies contropl 
He ſwears he can charm, a fine lady, - Get 
ul, 


More than an Tralian can do for his 10 
| With a Down, down, c. A 44 
My fare 1 ſpectators, hangs on your a 
I have brought kind papa here, at laſt to ages 
If you'll e 15 poet, he will pardon me, 
| With mx. Down, down, Kc. 


Let not a poor Farce then nice critics purſue, 

But like honeſt · hearted good-natur'd men de, 

And clap to pleaſe us, who have ſweat to pleaſe you, 
With our Down, down, &c. 


Cn okus. 
Let not a poor Farce then, &c. 
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10 His GAE 
SA AL LEN 
DUKE or MARLBOROUGH. 


MY LORD, 


HE unhappy fate which theſe ſcenes have met 
with, may, to ſome, make my preſumption in 
offering them to your protection, appear extrava- 
gant; but diſtreſs puts on a different face in your 
Grace's eye, with whom J know it will plead in 
their favour, that though they do not merit ſo great 
a patron, they at leaſt want him. 


To join the torrent of ſucceſs, to ſmile with ſor- 
tune, and applaud with .the -world, are within the 
limits of an inferior name, and narrower capacity. 
It has been the glary af a 1 * of MarLEOROUGH 
to ſupport the falling, to protect the diſtreſt, to 
raiſe a ſinking cauſe, and (1 will venture on the ex- 


preſſion) to direct Fortune, inſtead of being directed 
by her. | 


Bor :theſe are laurels, my Lord, which will to 
lateſt ages flopriſh in the hiſtorian, and the epick 
poet. Comedy looks no farther than private life, 
where we ſee you acting with the ſame. ſpirit of hu- 

L 2 | manity 
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manity that fired your noble anceſtor in publick, 
Poverty has impoſed chains on mankind equal with 
tyranny; and your Grace has ſhewn as great an 
eagerneſs to deliver men from the former, - as your 
illuſtrious grandfather did to 538 them from the 
latter. 


Tnosk who. are happier t than myſelf, in your in» 
timacy, will celebrate your other virtues; the fame 
of your humanity, my Lord, reaches at a diſtance, 
and it is a virtue, which never reigns alone; nay, 
which ſeldom enters into a a breaſt that | is-not rich in 
ant other, | 


I au "Wo I give a convincing proof, in how high 
a degree I am perſuaded you poſleſs this virtue, 
when I hope your pardon. for this preſumption, 
But I will treſpaſs no farther on it, than to aſſure 
you that I am, with great reſpect, 


MV LORD, 
Your GRAck's moſt obedient, 
moſt devoted humble ſervant, 


Buckingham-ftreet, 
Feb. . 


HENRY FIELDING. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


PHE cruel uſage this poor Play hath met with, 
may juſtly ſurpriſe the Author, who in his whole 
life never did ah injury to any one perfon living: 
What could incenſe a number of people to attack it 


with ſuch an inveterate prejudice, is not eaſy to de- 


termine z for prejudice muſt be allowed, be the Play 
good or bad, when it is condemn'd unheard, 


I nav heard that there are ſome young gentle- 
men about this town, who make a jeſt of damning 
Plays - hut did they ſeriouſly conſider the cruelty 
they are guilty of by ſuch a practice, I believe it 

would prevent them. Every man who produces a 
Play on the Stage, muſt propoſe to himſelf ſome ac- 
quilition, either of pleaſure, reputation, or profit, 
in its ſucceſs : for though perhaps he may receive 
ſome pleaſure from the firſt indulgence of the itch 
of ſcribbling, yet the labour and trouble he muſt un- 
dergo before his Play comes on the Stage, muſt ſer 
the proſpect of ſome future reward before him, or I 
believe he would decline the undertaking, If plea- 
ſure or reputation be the reward he propoſes, it is 
ſure an inexcuſable barbarity in any uninjured or 
unprovoked perſon to defeat the happineſs of an- 
other: but if his views be of the laſt kind, if he be 
ſo unfortunate to depend on the ſucceſs of his la- 
bours for his bread, he muſt be an inhuman creature 
indeed, who would, out of ſport and wantonneſs, pre- 


L 3 | vent 


10 ADVERTISEMENT. 
vent a man from getting a livelihood in an honeſt 


and inoffenſive way, and make $308 ot Barving him 
and his family. 


AvTnoRs, whoſe works have been rejected at the 
theatres, are of all perſons, they ſay, the moſt inve- 
terate; bur of all perſons, I am the laſt they ſhould 
attack, as J have often endeavoured to procure tlie 
ſucceſs of others, but never — at the condeinn- 
ation of any one. | et ion 
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N UE 
Spoken by Mr. QUIN. 


| B OLD is it attempt, in this nice: judging age, 
t To try at fame, by pleaſing on the ſtage. 

So eager 10, chem ns you are\grown,” | | 

IWriting ſeems war aeclar'd againſt the town, 

Whichever way the Poet ſeeks applanſe, 

The Critick"s ready ſtill to damn his cauſe. 

If for new characters he hunts abroad, 

And boldly deviates from the beaten road, 

In monſters then unnatural he deals , 

If they are known and common, then he ſteals. 

If wit be aims at, you the traps can ſhewz 

If ſerious, be is dull; if humorous, low. | 
ome would maintain one laugh throughout a play: 

Some would be grave, and bear fine things away. 

How is it poſſible, at once to pleaſe | 

Taſtes ſo directly oppaſite as theſe? 

Nor be offended with us if we fear, 

From us ——/ome ſetk not entertainment bere. 

Tis not the Poet's wit affords the jeſt, - 

But who can cat-call, hiſs, or whiſtle beſt. 

Can then another's anguiſh give you joy? 

Or is it ſuch a triumph to deſtroy? . 

We, like the fabled frogs, confider thus : © 

This may be ſport to you, but it is death to us. 

J any baſe ill-nature we diſcloſe, 

F private charatters theſe ſcenes expoſe, 

Then we expect —— for then we merit foes. 

But if our ftrokes be general and nice, 

If tenderly we laugh you out of vice, 

Do not your native entertainments leave; 

Let us at leaſt our ſhare of ſmiles receive : 

Nor while you cenſure us, keep all your boons, 

For ſoft IraL iA airs, and FRENCH buffoons. 


L 4 Dramatis 


” * * — 
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Dramatis Perſonz. 


Mr. Monpisn, 55 Mr. Quix. 

Mr. GarLovx, | Mr. W. MiLLs. 

Captain SyaRK, >> 2 DMF. CIBBERL 

Sir SIMON RAFFLER, Mr. Gzivein. 

Colonel RAI ER, Mr. HARPER. 
WOM E N. | 

Lady RAFFLER, Mrs. BuTLtR. 

Mrs. RAFFLER, Mrs. HERO. 

CLARIN Da, | . Miſs HorLibav. 


SCENE, LONDON. 
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A C T I. SCENE I. 
SCENE, Mr. MON DIS E e 


Mr. MONDISH, with a Letter in bis Hand, 
= ſpeaking to a Servant. Wy 


 MonDpisn. 


ER E, carry this Letter to Mrs. Raffler. 
Serv. Muſt I bring an anſwer, Sir? 
Mon. Tes, Sir, if you receive any—— 

[Exit Serv. 


And now let me read thee again, thou picture of 
womankind, © - | Reads. 


SIR, 


te J ſu ppoſe y you will be ſurpriz'd that a woman, 

* who hath been guilty of ſo imprudent a paſſion, 

© ſhou'd fo ſuddenly and calmly reclaim it but I 

am at length happily convinc'd, that you are the 

© falſeſt of mankind. Be afſur'd, it is not in your 
«© power to perſuade me any Jonger to the contra 

© —wherefore I deſire that henceforth all familia- 

& rity. may ceaſe between us—And as you know 

* me ſenſible how good a friend you are to Mrs. 

| e Rafiler, 
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* Rather, you may-caſily*beheve-the-feweſt viſits 


© in the world, at this X” will be welcome to 
« me, F arewel for ever. | 


This coldneſs is not the teſetitment of an incenſed 
miſtreſs, but the ſlight of an indifferent one I am 
ſupplanted by ſome other in her favour Rare 
woman, faith! the ſex grows ſo purely inconſtant, 
that a gallant will ſhortly be as little awe to keep a 
woman to himſelf,” as a huſbands © *: + 


Enter another Servant, 
Sxkv., Sir, Colonel Raffler has ſent to know 


whether you are at home. 

Mon. Yes, yes,—his viſit is opportune enough 
I may likely learn from him, who this ſucceſs- 
ful rival: * by knowing who has viſited his wife 
moſt lately — nay, or y finding who is his chief 

favourite for he is one of thoſe; wiſe, men, to 
whoſe friendſhip you muſt have his wife's recom- 
mendation ; and ſo far from being jealous of your 
Iying with her, that he is always "RV 8 don't 

e her. 


* n RAF FIL ER. 


Dear evlonel; good-tnerraw, | 
Col. Rarr. Oh, you're a fine „ ! a very 
fine gentleman. inde ! -when we had ſent after you 
-all over the town, not to leave your bottle for - 
party at quadrille with the ladies——you have 2 
rare reputation among em, I aſſure you—there is 
an irreconcilable quarrel with my wife have ſtrict 
orders never to mention your name to her. 
Mon. Ha, ha, ha! that is pleaſant enough, Co- 

lonel, your wife's orders to you, Who 1 the moſt 
obedient wife in Chriſtendom. en 

Cor. Rare. Yes, I thank heaven, 1 am nuſter of 
my own houſe. 
'Moy. Then T hope you will 2 5 your commands 
on her to forgive me. 


Col. 
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Col. Rarr. Well, well, I don't know but T may, 
fince you aſk it——I am glad I have brought you 
to that believe 1 have made up a hundred 
quarrels between you, and cou'd never bring you to 
it before. 720 „ ee «NO 
Mor. And yet I had reaſon on my fide ; had you 
deen with us yourſelf, you wou'd not have left us for 
cards. 2 f | | CIT 
Cor. Rarr. No, I hate em of all things in the 
world that's half my quarrel to you, ſor I was 
forc'd to ſupply your place. 95 
Mon. I pity you heartily. g 
Cor. Rarr. Ay, and with my wife. 1 
or. Frue, a wife often makes one's pleaſure 
diſtaſteful; what is in itſelf diſagreeable, ſhe muſt 
make very damnable indeed. Bur I wonder you, 
who are maſter of your own houſe, Colonel, don't 
baniſſi cards out of it, ſince you diſlike 'em fo 
nens | | 19 
Cor. Rarr. Why, that J have attempted to do, 
but then it puts my wife ſo plaguily out of humour, 
and that I can't bear ——— beſides, Mr. Mondiſh, 
ter me tell you a matrimonial ſecret Let a man 
be never ſo much the maſter of his houſe, if his wife 
be continually in an ill humour, he leads but an un- 
eaſy life in't. ' F 
Mon, Bat methinks ſo good a lady as yours, 
ſnou'd now and then give into the ſentiments of her 
huſband. 8 . 
Col. Rarr. Oh, no one readier; but then, you 
know, ſhe can't help her temper : and if ſhe com- 
plies againſt her will, you know, it is the more obli- 
ging in her; and then you know, if her complai- 
tance makes her unhappy, and out of humour, and 


in the vapobrs, a man muſt be the greateſt of brures 


to perfiſt —o Beſides, my wife is the moſt un- 


ſortunate perſon in the world: for rho? the loves me 


of all things, and knows that ſeeing her in the va- 


pours makes me miſerable, yet I never deny'd her 
* 


Fe ; any 
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any one thing 1 in the world, but ſlap, it immediately 
threw- her into em ff it was not for thoſe 
— vapours, we ſhou'd be the del e 
iving 

Mox. Nay, faith, I believe you are, 

Col. Rare. T ruly, I believe we may; at leaſt 
we have ſuch a picture of the contrary before our 
eyes. 
"Mon. Who, Sir Simon, and his Lady? 

Cor. Rare. Ay, Sir Simon, call — any thing 
but my brother, he's not akin to me, I'm ſure; 
for next to mine, he has the beſt wife in the world; 
and yet he never ſuffers her to have an eaſy hour from 
his curſed jealouſy. I intend to part families, for 
there is no poſũibility of living together any longer 
Ie affronted a gentleman r'other day, for tak- 
ing up his lady's glove: and it was no longer ago 
than yeſterday, that my wife and ſhe were gone 
only to an auction (where, by the bye, they did not 
go to throw away their money neither, for they 
bought nothing); when this curſed brother of mine 
finds em out, expoſes em both, and forc'd em 
away home—— My houſe is an arrant garriſon in 
time of war, no one enters or goes out without be- 
ing ſearch'd; and if a lac d coat paſſes by the win- 
dow, his eye is never off him till he is out of the 
ſtreet. 3 
n Enter Servant. 

_ Serv. Sir Simon Raffler, Sir. 
Col. Rare, Oh, the devil! I'll be gone. | 
Mon, No, Colonel, that's unkind. 


Enter Sir 5 I M O N. 


Sir Simon, your molt obedient ſervant... 
Six Sin. Mr. Mondiſh, good-morrow, Oh, bro- 

ther] are you here? 

Col. Rare, How do vou, brother 1 1 hope your 


Lady' 8 . this morning? 5 
i 1 
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quire of about his wife. 
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Sin Siu. "Muſt you always aſk impertinent ques 
tions! A huſband is a proper perſon indeed, to en- 
If you aſk your own, 
when you ſee her next, ſhe will inform Yours or I 
ſuppoſe they are gadding together. 

Col. Raxe. Sir Simon, you may behave to your 
own lady as you pleaſe z but J deſire vou not 10 
reflect on mine. 

Sin SM. And you may let your viſe behave as 
ſhe pleaſes; bur I defire ſhe may be no pattern to 
mine. I think one enough in a family. ' 

Col. Rare. One! I don't know what you meany I 


don't underſtand you. 


Mon. Oh, dear gentlemen, let me beg there may 
be none of this miſunderſtanding; in my houſe. You 
are both too hot indeed. 5 

Col. Rare, I am appeas'd— But let me tell 
you, brother 

Mon. Dear Colonel, no more — Well, Sir Simon, 
what news have you in town? 

Six Siu. Nothing but cuckoldom, sir —cuc- 
koldom every where. Women run away from their 
huſbands Actions brought in Weſtminſter-hall. 
] expect, ſhortly, to ſee it made an article in the 
news-papers, and cuckolds ſince our laſt liſt, as re- 


oP inſerted as bankrupts are now. 


Cor. Rare. Oh lud, oh lud, poor man! poor 
man! you make me ſick, brother, indeed you do. 

Six Stu. And you'll make me mad, brother, in- 
deed you will, 

Mon. Come, come, gentlemen, let me reconcile 
this thing between you. Colonel, you know the 
exceſſive jealouſy of Sir Simon's temper, and I won- 
der a man of your excellent ſenſe will think it worth 
your while to argue with him. [| 4/ide to Col. Raff. 

Cor. Rare. Mondiſh is certainly a fellow of the 
beſt ſenſe in the world. [ Hide. 

Mon. Sir Simon, you know the colonel's eaſy 
temper ſo well, chat I am fſurpriz'd one of your 


good 


As a ——7———— ͤ———᷑ ⁊—wCIE . K ˙ a w — . — 
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underſtanding will reaſon. with a man, who 


will defend his wife” s running about this town every 


day ; ak —— akpaer Ag 
Sim Siu. This man has a moſt excel] ent under- 
ſanding, [Afae. 


Mon. Come, come, gentlemen, make bands and 
be friends, and let us have no more animoſities, 

Cox. Rare. With all my heart. 

Sin Siu. And mine—And now, gentlemen, we 
are amongſt ourſelves, I believe I have my honour, 
1 am fure of it, I don't ſuſpect I have it not, but | 
think it ought to he valued, 

Mon. Doubtleſs, doubtleſs, Sir Sumo 

Six Six. I am not one of thoſe jealous people that 
are afraid of every wind that blows. A woman may 
ſit by a man once at a play without any deſign, and 
once 2 year may go to court, or an aſſembly, nay, 


and may ſpeak to one of her huſband's he- friends 


there; if he be a relation, indeed, I ſhou'd like it 
better. But why all thoſe curteſies to every fellow 
the knows ? Why always running to that churck 
where the youngeſt parſon is? 

Mon. Why fond of operas, maſquerades? 

Six Sin. I almoſt ſwoon at the name. 

Cor. Raye. I ſhall, I'm ſure, if I ſtay any longer 
— ſo your ſervant. [ Exit. 


Mon. Then that curſed rendezvous of the ſexes, 


which are called auctions. 

Sin Sint. I thank heaven there are none to-day, 1 
have ſearch'd all the advertiſements. _ 

Mov. But there are ſhops, ſhops, Sir Simon. 

SIR SIM, I wiſh they were ſhut up with all my 
heart! eſpecially thoſe brothels the milliners ſhops, 
in which cuckoldom is the chief trade that is carried 
ON, | 
| Mon. Heyday ! is the colonel gone? 

Si SIM. I am glad of it, for truly I take no plea- 
ure in his company. Mr. Mondiſn, you are a man 


of _— and my friend, and as you are intimate 
5775 "i 


r 
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in the family, muſt, I dare ſwear, have obſerved, 
with concern, the multitude of idle young fellows, | 
that 3 our houſe, There is one particularly, 
who almoſt lives there continually, and bas, no 
doubt, behay*d before this, like ay thorough fing 
gentleman, · and a man of gallantry, 

Mon. Who is he, pray ? 

Sik Siu. Oh, a 1 who is never out of lace 
and embroidery—a tall, ſtrapping, well- look ing, ill- 
looking raſcal! whom 1 wou'd as ſoon admit into 
my family, as a wolf into a ſheepfold, 

Mon. What is his name? 

Sir Six. Gaylove, I think they call n 
blood runs cold when I think of him. 

Mo. Sir Simon, you need be under no: appre- 
kenfion; for my lady Raffles is a wane: of * pruy 
dence and diſcretion- - 

Sin Stu, Yes, Sir: but very 1 ook diſcreet 
women have made very odd monſters of their huſ- 
bands. 1 had rather truſt to my own peatumy than 
hers, I thank you. 

Mon, Was I married to that woman, I ſhould be 
the moſt contented man alive; for, on my honour ! 
Ithink ſhe ſurpaſſes the reſt of N as much 
in virtue as beauty. | 

Sin Sin. Ha! what? | | 

Moy. Nay more in my opinion—for to tell) _ | 
a truth (which I know you will excuſe me for), 1 
do not think her ſo err As the reſt of the 
world think her. | 

Six Si. Nor I, neither -I am glad to hear you 
don't began to be in a heat But dear Mon- 
diſh, tho' my wife be, as you ſay, a virtuous wo- 
man, and I know ſhe is, I am ſure of it; and was 
never jealous of her in my life: yet I rake virtue to 
be that ſort, of gold in a wife, which the leſs it is 
try'd, the brighter it ſhines ; beſides, you know, 
there is a trouble in reſiſting temptation, and I am 
villing to ſpare my wife all the trouble I can. 


Enter 
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. „ N 


Aer, Sir, captain Spark to wait on you, 
Siem St. Who'is he, pray? 

- Mon.” A relation of mine, a courtier, and ſo fine 
a gentleman, that (if you will believe 4 he has 
bad all the fine women in town. 


Enter Captain SP A RK. 


Carr. Syark. Dear couſin Mondiſh, your very 
humble ſervant, I only call to aſk you how you do 
for I can't ſtay ten minutes with you——1I have 


juſt left ſome ladies, whom I have promiſed to meet 


in the park——Hark'ye. [Whiſpers Mon. 

Six Six. I hope my wife is not one of em a very 
impudent- looking fellow, this courtier, and has, I 
warrant, as many cuckolds in the city, as that has 
debtors at court, 

Cr. Spark. The devil take me if it is not the 
very woman! but pray take her, I dangled after her 
long enough too. You muſt know, the * time 1 
ſaw her was at an aſſembly. 

- SIR. SIM. That is another name for a bawdy- 
houſe. I Ade. 

Carr. Sear. And there I piqued her maſt con- 


| foundedly, fo that ſhe vow'd ſhe'd never ſpeak to 


me again; and indeed ſhe kept her word, till yeſter- 
day I met her at an auction there was another lady 

with her—art firſt ſhe put on an air of indifference. 
O, ho! thinks I, are you at that fport ? Pl fit you, 
IT warrant. So, Sir, I goes up to the other lady, who 
happened to be her ſiſter, and an intimate acquaint- 
ance of mine But I afk n. this is a dull en- 
tertainment to you, Sir. [To Sir Sim. 

Six Siu. Far from it, Sir; but Lbeg I may not 


be thought impertinent, if I alk whether this lady 


was ſhort or tall? 


Carr. SpARE². A ſhort ans, Sir, . 
IR 


DIR 
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Six SM. Then I am ſafe [ A/ide. I But perhaps 
ſome people think her tall. 


CaPT, SPARK. Yes, Sir ; I know ſeveral who 
think her ſo. 244 8 

Sin Stu. I am on the 5 [Afde. F I aſk 
ten thouſand. pardons ; but was ſne a brown or a 
fair woman ? 

CapT. SPARK. Oh, Sir! no harm She was a 
brown woman, Sir. 

Sis SIM. Rather inclining to fair. | 

Capr. SPARK, Yes, a good deal 0 to 
fair. 

Sin Su. I am undone ! if 1 was to aſk her name, 
I ſhould hear my own ———1 will go tear her eyes 
outer. Mondiſn, your ſervant your ſer- 
yant ! 

Mon. Be not in ſuch a kurry, Sir Simon. 

Six Siu. I am in a great hurry, Sir; your humble 
ſervant! [ Exit, 

Carer, SPARK. Pr' whee, dear coz, what queer 
fellow is that ? Gad, I began to think he 1 
me with ſome relation of his. 

Mon, Faith, probable enough——for he wou'd 
ſuſpect a more unlikely man than you. 

Carr. SPARK. Ha, ha! George, I believe I am 
ſuſpected in town I believe there are women 
I ſay no more, but I believe there are women, I 
ſay no more. 

Mon, And upon my ſoul, I believe thou canſt ſay 
no more on thy own knowledge. [ Aide. 
Capr. Spaxk. Here, here, you muſt not aſk to ſee 
the name. [Pulls out ſeveral letters.) May I be curſt 
if this be not from a woman of the firſt diſtinction 
——  - Nay, if he is here, I muſt put it up again. 


Enter GAYLOVE. 


Dow Good-morrow George! Hai monſieur 
Le Spark ! | 3 1 


Yor, III. M Carr. 
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Car. Spank. My dear nen en haſt 
thou been in town ? | | 

Ga. About a fortnight, Sir. 

Carr. SPARE. Mondiſh, this is the beft bien ! 
have in the world; if it bad not been for him, I had 
died of the ſpleen in eountry- quarters made his 
houſe my own. 

Gay. Upon my honour he did, and ſo entirely, 
that if he had not been order'd. away, I believe I 


ſhould ſhortly have given it him, 


. Cayy. SyarK. Thou art a pleaſant fellow! but 
pr'ythee how do all the girls? How do Miſs Flirt, 


and Miſs Flareit, Miſs Caper, Miſs Liſp, and my 


dear Jenny Thumpfloor ? 

Gay. All at your ſervice, Sir; but. methinks you 
ſhould have aſk' d after your dear Clarinda. 

Capr. Spang k. O! ay, Clarinda! how does ſhe 
do? upon my ſoul I was fond of that wench ; but 
ſhe grew ſo fond again, that the world began to take 
notice of us, and yet if ever any thing paſs'd be- 
tween us, at leaſt any thing that ought not, may I 
be Bur what ſignifies ſwearing—— Come, | 
know you are a ſoſpicious rogue. 

Gay. Far from it—I have always defended you 
both. For as I am confident ſhe wou'd not grant 
any thing diſhonourable, ſo I am confident thou 
wou'dſt not take it. | 

Mon. And if you will be evidence for the lady, 
I will for the gentleman. 

Carr. Spaxk. Your ſervant, your ſervant, my 
dear friends ; you have made me a compliment at 
a cheap rate, I ſhall not riſque your conſciences ; 
yet, in my ſenſe of the word Diſhonourable, you 
might ſwear it, for ] poſitively think nothing diſ- 
honourable can paſs between man and woman. 

Mon. Excellent doctrine indeed!“ 

Gay. I am riot of your opinion: for I think it 
very diſhonourable in a _ gentleman to ſolicit fa- 

vours 
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vours from a lady, and refuſe accepting em * 


ſhe wou'd grant em. 
' CaprT. SpaREk. Ol! a ſad dog! ha, ha, ha! 


Mon. Unleſs it be not in his power to accept em, 


Gaylove. The braveſt fellow may be beaten, you 
know, without loſs of honour. | 

Carr. Sraxk. Well, well | you may ſuſpect what 
you pleaſe—You poor devils that never had any 
thing above a ſempſtreſs, make ſuch a rout about the 
reputation of a woman a little above the ordinary 
rank : you make as much noiſe in town about a 
man's having a woman of quality, as they wou'd 
in the country if one had run away with a juſtice 
of peace's eldeſt daughter—Now, to me, women of 


quality are like other women. F 


Gay, Thou know'ſt no difference, I dark frear, 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Sir, my lady Fophunter's coach 8 at the 
door. 


CApPT. SPARK. She has ſent it for me; 1am to 
call on her at lady Sightly's damn her! I wiſh ſhe 


had forgot the appointinent—Gaylove; will you go 
with me? 


Gay. No, excuſe me. 
Capr. Spark. Well, gentlemen, I hope you will 
excuſe me too — ſo, Im your very humble ſervant. 


[ Exit, n 
Mon. I wiſh thou hadſt been here ſooner, I have 


had ſome rare diverſion this morning : here have 
been Sir Simon and the Colonel, and have quarrell'd 
about their wives. But what is better ſtill, the no- 
ble Captain juſt now departed, hath ſent Sir Simon 
ny fully perſuaded that he has an affair with his 
WI 

Gar. Then we ſhall 'have it in the afternoon at 

rs. Raffler's tea-table. 

Moy. I think you live there, Gaylove. 

| ; 8 Gay. 


7 


not made me ſuch a ſtranger to the town 


* 
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Gay. I have pretty much lately; for to let you 


into a ſecret, George, I have a miſtreſs there. 


Mon. What has the Captain infected you, that 
you are ſo open-hearted ; or is this a particular mark 
of your confidence in me? ol Eres i 

Gay. Neither. It is impoſſible it ſhould be a 
ſecret long, and I am not aſham'd of having an 
honourable paſſion for a woman, from which I hope 
to reap better fruits than the Captain uſually pro- 

ſes from his amours. | 

Mon. I rather fear thou wilt find worſe. Theſe 
Tort of gentlemen are the only perſons who engage 
with women without danger. The reputation of an 
amour is what they propoſe, and what they gene- 
rally effect: for, as they indulge their vanity at the 
price of all that is dear to a woman, the world is 
good-natur'd enough to make one perſon ridicu- 
louſly happy, at the expence of making another 
ſeriouſly miſerable. . 

Gay. Zang em! I believe they ſkreen more 
reputations than they hurt——1 fancy women, by 
an affected intimacy with theſe fellows, have divert- 
ed the world from diſcovering a good ſubſtantial 


amour in another place, 


Mon. Do you think fo? then I wau'd adviſe you 


to introduce my kinſman, here, to Mrs. Raffler. 


Gay. Are there reputations there, then, that 


want cloaks ? 


Mon. Ha, ha, ha! 1 1 
Sax. Nay, pr'ythee tell me ſeriouſly, for the 
deuce take me, if theſe two years retirement hath 


* ” 


Mon. Then, ſeriouſly, I think there is no cloak 
wanted; for a fond, credulous huſband is the beſt 
cloak in the world. And if a man will put his horns 
in his pocket, none will ever pick his pocket of em. 
If he will be ſo good as to be very eaſy. under 
being a cuckold, the good-natur'd world will ſuffer 
his wife to be eaſy under making him one. G 

| Ar. 
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Gay. A word to the wiſe, George — But, faith ! - 
thou haſt inform*d me of what I did not ſuſpect be- 
fore. 

Mon. The vile do not want a word to inform 
them of what they knew before. ä 

Gay. What doſt thou mean? 

Mow. Then, in a word, my cloſe friend, this 
mighty ſecret, which you have diſcover'd to me, I 
knew ſome time before. Nay, and I can tell you 
another thing—the world knows it. 3 

Gay. Let 'em know it. I am fo far from being 
aſham'd of my paſſion, that I'm vain of my choice, 

Mon; Ha, ha, ha! this is excellent in a fellow of 
thy ſenſe! I ſhall begin ſhortly to look on the Cap- 
tain as no extraordinary character Vain of 
your choice! Ha, ha, hal now am I vain of my 
good-nature—for I cou'd ſo reduce that vanity of: 

ours ! | 
f Gay. I ſuppoſe thou art prepar'd with ſome cool 
lecture of modern ceconomy. I know thee to be one 
of thoſe who are afraid to be happy out of the road 
of right wiſdom —I tell thee, George, let the world 
ſay what it will, there is more true happineſs in the 
folly of love, than in all the wiſdom 0 philoſophy, 

Mon. Ha, ha, ha! 

| Gay. It is the faſhion of the world to laugh at a 
man who owns his paſſion, and thou art a true fol- 
lower of the world. 

Mon. Thou art a follower of the world, Lam ſure, 
You muſt be modeſt indeed, - to be aſham'd of your 
paſſion, ſince you have ſuch multitudes to keep you 
in countenance. 

Gay, So much the better. Rivals keep a man's 
paſſion up; it gives continual new pleaſure in the 
arms of a miſtreſs, to think half the coxcombs in 
the town are ſighing for what you are in poſſeſſion of. 

Mow. Ay, faith, and the gallant has a pleaſure . 
lometimes to think a e is in in poſſeſſion of what 


he is weary of. 
M ; Gar, 


. ————— rr — — 


about the gp tk 


WA 1 2 ente, man uo in * 5 
when he ſees his woman walking thro' a crowd of 
fellows in the Mall, or a drawing-room, ſome ligh- 
ing, ſome ogling ; all envying him: and retiring 
immediately to toaſt her at the next tavern. 

Mon, When he wiſhes himſelf, as heartily as 
they. do themſelves, with her, which perhaps ſome 
of them are, in their turn. And I wou'd not have 


you too ſure that may not be your caſe, 


Gay. Pugh | you have heard Spark talk of her 
I ſuppoſe; or heard her talk'd of for Spark——] 
ſhou'd be no more jealous of her with him, than with 
one of her own-ſex,—Now, in my opinion, a ſquir- 
rel is a more dangerous rival than a beau; for he is 
more liable to ſhare her heart, eee e 
Mo. Why, this is a good, credulous, matriage- 
able opinion, and wou'd ſit well on a huſband. 

. Gay, Well! and I ſee no terrors in that name. 

' Mon, Nor I neither. I think it a good, harmleſs 
name, Beſides, the Colonel 1s a rare inſtance of the 
contrary, If a man can be happy in marriage, I 
dare ſwear he is——his wife is young, handlame, 
witty, and conſtant in his opinion. | 

Gay, And that is the ſame as if ſhe were 0 f in 
reality for, if a man be happy in his own opinion, 
I ſee little reaſon why he thou'd trouble himſelf 


Mox. Or ſuppoſe ſhe were inconſtant, if ſhe i is 
fond of you while you are with her, why ſhou'd 
you like her the leſs ? I don't ſee why he is not as 


ſelfiſh who wou'd love by himſelf, as he who wou'd 
drink by himſelf 


Sure he is a nice and a dull ſot, 
who quarrels with his wine, becauſe another drinks 
out of the ſame caſk, Nay, perhaps, it were better 
to have two or three companions in both, and wou d 
prevent the glaſs coming round too faſt. | 
Gay. Thou art in a ſtrange whimſical humour to- 
day. J fancy ſomething has diſturb'd vou. 
Pn: * faith 4 gl ſomething has * h 
whic 
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which might have diſturb'd another —I have been 
diſcarded this plorning. Here's my diſcharge, do 
you know the hand? .- [ Giving the letter. 

Gay, Hum ——1 Apel you will be ſurpriz'd —— 
woman—imprudent——a- paſſion—convine'd—falſeſt of 
' mankind. 

Mov, His, countenance does not alter He does 
not know her hand ſure. 

Gay. [ Reading.] Friend you are 40 — Mrs. Raffler 
the devil; 

Mon. Whar think you now ? 

Gay. Think! that thou art a happy man. 

Mon, I hope, then, you will not interfere with 
my happineſs, 

Gay. Not1, upon my donde | 

| Mow, Thou art an obliging, god ustur d fel- 
— and now I will wait on you where you pleaſe 
to dinner. 

- Gay. I have a ſhort viſit to make, bot will meet 
you any where at three, 

' Mon, At the Key and Garter, if you pleaſe. 
Gay; I will be there; adieu. Exit. 
- Mon. This cool reception of my letter ill agrees 
with the warm profeſſions he made before. Nor 
did he ſhew a ſufficient furprize—ſhe certainly had 
acquainted him with it—it 1s natural to ſuppoſe, her 
fear that I might diſcover it to him, might ſet her 
on trying to be beforchand, And yet this behaviour 
in Gaylove is not agreeable to his nature, which I 
know to be rather too open. I will find the bottom 
of this 0ut—T will ſee her in the afternoon myſelf. 
—Damn' her! I was weary of the affair, and ſhe 
has found out the only way to renew my eagerneſs ; 
—ths whole prevents! of hfe 1 is purſuit. 


* 


er game tho' we are eager to embrace, 
The e $ aways over with the chace. 


. ACT 


about the | gy — 


drink by himſelf 


| 
| 


| | LANT: Ox, 
N * the happy man e in his heart, 


— he ſees his woman walking thro' a crowd of 


fellows in the Mall, or a drawing-room, ſome ligh- 

jag, ſome. ogling; all envying him: and retiring 

immediately to toaſt her at the next tavern. 
Mon, When he wiſhes himſelf, as heartily as 


| they do. themſelves, with her, N perhaps ſome 


of them are, in their turn. And I wou'd not Have 


| you too fare that auge be your caſe. 


Gay. Pugh | you have heard Spark talk of ber 
eee eee Spark 1 
ſhou'd be no more jealous of her with him, than with 

one of her own ſex. Now, in my opinion, a ſquir- 
= is a more dangerous rival than a beau; for he is 
more liable to ſhare her heart, and 5 
Mor. Why, this is a good, credulous, matriage- 
able opinion, and wou'd ſit well on a huſband. 

1 2 Well! and I ſee no terrors in that name. 

' Mon, Nor I neither, I think it a good, harmleſs 
name, Beſides, the Colonel is a rare inſtance of the 
contrary, If a man can be happy i in marriage, I 
dare ſwear he is his wife is young, handſome, 
witty, and conſtant——Iin his opinion. 

Gay, And that is the ſame as if ſhe, were foi in 
reality—for, if a man be happy in his own opinion, 
I fee little reaſon why he thou'd trouble himſelf 


Mon. poſe ſhe were inconſtant, if ſhe i is 
fond of you white you are with her, why ſhou'd 
you like her the leſs ? I don't, ſee why he is not as 
ſelfiſh who wou'd love by himſelf, as he who wou'd 
Sure he is a nice and a dull ſot, 
who quarrels with his wine, becauſe another, drinks 
out of the ſame caſk, Nay, perhaps, it were better 
to have two or three companions in both, and wou 'd 
prevent the glaſs coming round too faſt. & 
Gav. Thou art in a ſtrange whimſical humour to- 
day. 'I fancy ſomething has diſturb'd vou. 
1 5 faith F 90 ſomething has eh 
dy le 
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which might have diſturb'd another —I have been 
diſcarded this morning. Here's my diſcharge, do 
you Know the hand? [ Giving th letter. 

Gay, Hum ——1 ſuppoſe you will be ſurpriꝝx d 
woman—imprudent—a. paſſion—convine'd—falſeſt of 
manki 

Mo. His, countenance does not alter He does 
not know her hand ſure. 

GAY. [ Reading. ] Friend you are to—Mrs. Raffler 
. devil; Pb be. | : 

Mo. Wher think you now? ? ot 2 4 | 

Gay; Think! that thou art a happy man. 

Mon, I hope, then, yu was not inteters with 
my happineſs, 

Gay; Not1, upon my benden 0 

Mo. Thou art an obliging, good natur d fel- 
Jow and now I will wait on you where you pleaſe 
to dinner. 

- Gary, L have a ſhort viſit to make, bur will meet 
you any where at three, 

' Mow, At the Key and Garter, if you pleaſe. 
Gay; I will be there; adieu. . 
- Mon. 'Phis cool reception of my letter ill agrees 
with the warm profeſſions he made before. Nor 
did he ſhew a ſufficient furprize—ſhe certainly had 
acquainted him with it it is natural to ſuppoſe, her 
fear that I might diſcover it to him, might ſet her 
on trying to be beforehand. And yet this behaviour 
in Gaylove is not agreeable to his nature, which I 
know to be rather too open. I will find the bottom 
of this out will fee her in the afternoon myſelf, 
—Damn' her! I was weary of the affair, and ſhe 
has found out the only way to renew my cagernels 
—ths whole Pleuſure of le 1 is purſuit. 


\ 


Ger game tho' we are eager to embrace, 
The 1 8 ern over wich the chace. 
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AGTH SCENE L 
Sir STMON's. Houſe" | 
Enter Lady RAFFLER, and Mrs. RAFFLER. 


Lavy Nrn. 


EVER tell me, ſiſter, it is notorious that a 
woman of my virtue and diſcretion, and pru- 


dence, ſhou'd be eternally tormented with the ſuſpi- 


cions of a jealous-pated huſband. 
Mus. Rarr. I own it, but I only propoſe to you 
the beſt. method to quiet them. You cannot alter 


his nature; and if you wou'd- condeſcend to flatter 


it a little, you wou'd make your life much eaſier. 
LAby Rar. I flatter it! I aſſure you, I ſhan't. 


If my virtue be not clear enough of itſelf, I ſhall 


uſe no art to make it ſo—Muſt I give a huſband an 
account of all my words and actions? muſt I ſatisfy 
his groundleſs fears? I am no ſuch poor-ſpirited 
wretch ; and I ſolemnly declare, if I knew any one 
thing that wou'd make him more beer than an- 
other, I wou'd do it. 

Mas. Rare, Then you wou'd do wrong, my dear, 


and only revenge your huſband's jealouſy on your- 


ſelf. 

Lapy Rurr. Siſter, ſiſter, don't preach up any 
of your maxims to me. If the Colonel was of Sir 
Simon's temper, you wou'd lead a worſe life than 1 
do. 

Mus. Rare, Indeed, you are miſtaken; if my 
huſband was as. jealous, and as cunning as the 
devil, I wou'd engage to make an arrant aſs of 
him. 

Lapy Rarr. You vou d make another ſort of a 
beaſt of him. | 
| 1 | Mzs. 
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MIS. Rare. I don't tell you that. Burt if I ſhou'd, 


he had better be ſo, than ſuſpect it—his horns wou'd- 
hurt him leſs on his forehead than in his eyes. 

Lapy Raye. I wonder you can talk ſuch ſtuff ta 
me, I can't bear to hear it, the very name of a whore 
makes me ſwoon ; if any ſet of words cou'd ever 
raiſe the devils that lingle one wou'd do more than 
all. 

Mus. Rave, Dear ſiſter, don? t be ſo outrageouſly 
virtuous; 

Lapy Rarr. It wou'd be well for you, if che 
Colonel had a little of Sir Simon's temper. I can't 
help telling you there are ſome actions of n life 
which I am far from approving. 

Mas. Rarr. Come, don't be cenſorious,-: 1 neyer 
refuſed giving my huſband an account of any of my 
actions, when he deſires it—and that is more than 
you can ſay. 

Lapy Rare. My eftians give an account tof tem- 
ſelyes ; I am not afraid of the world's ning. in 
lem. 
Mas, Rave. Take my word ori it, child, pure na- 
ture won't do; the world will eaſily ſee your faults, 
but your virtues muſt be ſhewn artfully, or they will 
not be diſcover'd. Art goes beyond nature; and 
a woman who has only virtue in her face, will paſs 
much better thro' the world, than ſhe who has it 
only in her heart. 

Lapy Rarr. I don't know what you mean, ma- 
dam; I am ſure my conduct has been always care- 
ful of appearances ; but as for the ſuſpicions of my 
huſband, I deſpiſe; and neither can, nor will, give 
myſelf any trouble about em. 

Mas. Rare. Soh ! here he comes, and I ſuppoſe 
ve ſhall have the uſual dialogue. 


Enter Sir $I MON. 


Six SIM. Your ſervant, ladies why, you are at 
home early an. What, cou'd you find no di- 
verſions 


3 
| 

| 

| 
| 
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verſions! in ton d Is: there o opera-reliearſal, no 


auctions, no Mall? 


Lapy Rarr. No, none : + beſides, my ſiſter had a 
mind to be at home.” 


Sin Stu. You noed have ſaid that, _ dear, I 


mou' d not have ſuſpected you. 


Lb Rarr. I think, I ſeldom give you. reaſon 
of ſuſpecting my fondneſs for my own houſe. 
Sm Sr.. No, nor of any thing elſe. I am not 


jealous of you, my dear. 


LA Rar. 7 wou d give me no uneaſineſs, if 
5 — Was. 

Sm St. I am not redlouy even of Captain Spark. 

Lapy Rarr. Captain Spark] who is he? 8 

Sk SIN. Tho! he is a very preney geneleman, and 
is very agreeable company. 
Lap Rave; I long to ſee him mightily. Won's 
you invite him hither, my dear? 
Sin Siu. Why ſhou'd 1 doit him, Heber you 
can meet him at an auction as well?—— Beſides, it 
ſeems, he is not proper company for me, or you 
would not have ſhuffled him away yeſterday, when 
came. Vou need not have taken ſuch care to hide 
him, wie not have been Nad of on my 

Mas: — This muſt be tene ö 
of his own”: no ſuch-perſon'was:with us. [ Alide. 

Lapy Rare, No, my dear, I Know you wou d 
not, tho? he is a very pretty fellow. 

Six Siu. The devil take all ſuck pretty fellows ! 
with all my heart and foul, © l [Afar 

Lavpy Rays. Don't you know, ſiſter, he is the 
wol witty, moſt entertaining creature in the world? 

Ms. Rar. Think whom ſo? 

Lapy Rare, Oh the Captain,—Captain,—what $ 
his name ? | 

Six SIM. Captain 8 Spark, madam. Pl aſſiſt you. 

© Pave ACE. AY, Caprain Spark, 


2 


Md 


e , 


inne. 


Mas. 


8. 
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Mas. RAR. I know no Captain Spark, OP 

any ſuch perſon with us yeſterday, es 
Lax, Rar. Don't believe her, myideane. ae 
SIR Sin. No, my dear, I ſhall not, I a 


But do you think this right, my dear? 2 


LAY RA ER. What right? Iv: 12 281 

Six Siu. Why being particular with an idle, rakes 
helly young fellow. d 4 TAN £5 
LaAbx Ray. Sir Simon, I mall not head my com 
pany preſerib'd to me by any one. Lill keep what 
company I piraſe 3 1 ſhall . to the world for my 
actions. b 

Six SIM. Yes; madary;. 3 to er. to the 
world for your actions too—T-am moſt conceru d to 
ſee that you act right, ſince I muſt bear the 1 
part of the ſhame; if you don t. 

Lapy. RArr. Sir, this is a uſage I Guse bear, nor 
Ion t bear l trouble not me with your baſe, ground» 
leſs ſuſpicions : I believe the whole world is ſenſible 
how. unworthy you are of a woman of: my virtue; 
but, henceforth, whenever any of theſe chimeras are 
rais'd! in your head, I ſhall leave you to lay them at 
your leiſure. Exit. 

Sin 811, Is not this intolerable ! is not this in- 

ſufferablel this is the comfortable ſtare that a man 
is wiſn'd joy of by his friends: and yet no man 
wiſhes a man joy of being condemn'd, or of getting 


the plague. But when a man is married, Give you 


joy, Sir, cries one fool; I wiſh: you joy, ſays an- 
other; and thus the wretch is. uſher'd into the gal- 
lies, with the ſame triumph as he cou'd be 5 
to the empire of the Great Mogul. | 

Mus. Rarr. You.yourfelf make it ſo, 3 2 
if you had leſs jealouſy In your temper, or lady 
Raffler more complaiſance, you might be very ha 
py—You torment: yourſelf. with groundleſs fears, 
and ſhe depends on her own innocence, and will 
not quiet them. This was the cafe juſt now: for 
uhateyer, pur this re Spark into your head, I 


will 


48 * * * 8 
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vill tale my oath, Ne e to no ſuch man at the 


auction. 


Sin Sna;:You are a truſty confidant, 1 find—but 


I had it from his own mouth. 


Mas. Rarr. What had you from his own mouth ? | 


Six Sin. What! "_ — _ wife Was a tall 
M Ha, ha, h. ] good 
RS. 3 a, a a very reaſon to 
| be jealous, indeed. | 4 | 


Six SIM. Yes, e and that the was a fair | 


woman. | 
Mas. Rare. Well, 5 he, ha! 


Six SIM. Look ye, ſiſter, if he had told me this 
at firſt; I ſhou'd not have regarded it: but I pumped 


it out of him. He is a very cloſe fellow, and pro- 
E to be truſted with a ſecret, I can tell you; for 
told me juſt the contrary; but truth will out, 
e zh: beſides, did L not . 45 oy confeſs 
It 
Mxs. Rur. That was only i in revenge, to plague 


you. - | 
Sim. sn A very charitable good fort of lady, 
Mas. Rave. 1 wiſh ſhe was of my temper, bro- 


ther, and wou'd give you ſatisfaction in every thing. 
For my part, I own, if I was your wife, your 
jealouſy: would give me no pain, and I ſhould take 


a pleaſure in quieting it: I ſhou'd never be uneaſy 


at your enquiring into any of my aftions—I ſhou d 

rather take it for a proof of your e and be che 
ſonder of you for it. 

Si Six. Yes, Madam, but 1 FRY not 4efire my 
wife ſhould be like you, neither. | 


Mus. Rarr. Why ſo, brother? what do you 


diſlike in me? 

Sin SIM. Truly, madam, that rendezvous of fel- 
lows you continually keep at your houſe, and which, 
if your. huſband was of my mind— - 

Nas ad He wou'd be jealous of, WM 
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Sin Siu. Particularly, that tall fellow, who break - 
faſts here, dines here, ſups here, and I believe hes 
here, or will lie here very ſhortly.- + 

Mus. Rare. Hold, brother, I deſire you wou'd | 
not grow ſcurrilous ; no wonder, my ſiſter can't 
bear with this curſed temper of yours. 

Sin St. What can a married woman mean by an 
intimacy with any other but her huſband? | 

Mas. Rarr. What's that to you, brother? who 
made you the inquiſitor of my actions? Do you 
think to call me to an account, as you do your wife? 
Oh! if I was married to ſuch a jealous—If I did not 
give him enough of his jealouſy in one week, if I 
did not make him heartily weary on't—— _. 

Si Siu. Oh rare! this is the woman that d 
take a pleaſure in ſatisfying her huſband's doubts. 

Mas. Rarr. Look ye, Sir Simon, your temper 
is ſo intolerable, that you are the by- word of every 
one; the whole town compaſſionates my ſiſter's 
caſe, and if I was ſhe, if a virtuous woman cou'd 
not content you, you ſhou'd have your content an- 
other way— if you wou'd have an account of every 
thing I did, I wou'd do ſomething worth giving you 
an account of. 

Six Six. I believe it, I eaſily believe it. It i is 
very plain who is my wife's counſellor—Bur I ſhall - 
take care to get ſome better advice; for'l will not 
be a cuckold if I can help 1 it, Madam. 


Enter CLARINDA. 


ca. There's my poor lady Raffler within in the 
moſt terrible way—She has taken a whole bottle of 
hartſhorn to keep up her ſpirits. It has thrown me 
into the vapours, to ſee her in ſuch a condition, and 
ſhe won't tell me what's the matter with her. 

Mas. Rare, Can you have liv'd a fortnight in 
the houſe, and want to know it? 'Sir Simon has 
abus d her in the moſt barbarous manner. * are 
« vicked man, 


, ; 9 | | Cans 
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Cra. enen is one of e belt women in 
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Mus. Rare. Any one but a brute might be happy 


; with ſuch 4 wife. 


Cx A He that can't, Ta am: bare, can de happy 


with no woman. 


Mas. Rarr. Oh! that 1 had but a jealous hu. 


band for one month. 


Cl. Heav'n forbid, 1 ſhow'd ever eve one. 

Six SM. So the enemy is nen and bravery 
can hold out no longer. 

Ci. Dear uncle, you ſhall 80 and comfort her, 


and aſk her pardon. 


Mxs. Rarr. She is too good, if ſhe forgives ſuch 


| baſs foſpicions. 


CA. I am ſure ſhe never gave you u rouſsn for 


them. I don't believe ſhe wou'd do any thing to 


bring her condud into queſtion for the world. 
© Mas. Rare. She is too cautious. / If I was in her 
caſe, I'd make the hovſe too hot for him. 

Sik Six. So it is already. Who's there? bring 


my chariot this. inſtant, or if that be not ready, get 


me a chair; get me any thing, that will ney me 
away. 


unter Servant. 
— Madam, Mr. Gaylove deſires to know if 
you are at home. 
Mas. Rare. Yes, I mall be glad to ſee him, 
Sis Sim. Heaven be prais'd, my wife is not in 2 
condition to ſee company 5 Exit. 
Mas. Rave. Here's a picture of matrimony for 
„dear Clarinda; what ſay you now to a coach 
and or with ſuch a huſband? = 
CLa. That I had rather n on foot all the days 
of my life. 
| Mrs; Rr. What difference i is there between Mr. 
Gaylove's temper, and your uncle's 1 how happy 
W a woman be with him! p 
oF 14. 


-THE/ DIFFERENT HUSRANDS. 
oY am not ſure of that Men often 15 
beforei marriage different creatures from what 
are after it — Beſides, there is ſomething in him 10 
— ſomething ſo In ſhorty ſomething in him I don't 
like, and of all women in the world, 1 mall en 
envy Mrs. Gaylove. 
Mas. Rare. That's a lie, I am ſure: [Afite. , 


Nay, the man is agreeable enough, he is genteel. 
Cra. I don't think fo. 


Ms. Razr. He has a great deal of wit. 

Cra. Then he has wiſdom enough to Keep it to 
himſelf. 

Mas. Rare. And the belt · natur d e creature in the 
world. 


CA. It is very good-natur'd 3 in you to think him 
ſo, 


Mas. Rave. Ha, ha, ha! Indeed, ans ſo it wou'd, 
For I have been only telling you the opinion of the 
world. In my own, he has none of theſe qualities: 
And I wonder how the world came ever to- give 
them to him, 

CLA. So do I, if he does not deſerve * ſot 
the world ſeldom errs on that fide the queſtion. 

Mas. Rarr. And yet it does in him. For to me, 
he is the moft difagreeable creature on earth, 

CA. Well, I cannot be of your opinion—there 
is ſome what in his countenance when he ſmiles, ſo 
extremely good-humour'd; I love dearly to ſee him 
ſmile, and you know he's always a ſmiling and 
his eyes laugh ſo comically, and have ſo much ſweet- 
neſs in them. Then he is the moſt entertaining 
creature upon earth, and I have heard ſome very 
good-natur'd actions of his too. The world, I dare 
ſwear, does not think one whit better of — Wow 


he deſerves. 


Mas. Rarr. Oh, fay you ſo, Madam? 


Unter GAT LOVE ad MONDISH.. 
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Sax. Ladies, your ſervant To find Mrs. Raffler 
at home, and without company, at this high viſiting 
ſeaſon, is ſo ſürpriing g | 
Mas. RArr. Lard, I ſuppoſe you think us like 
thoſe country ladies you have lately convers'd with, 
who never owe a viſit at the week's-end to any of 
their huſband's tenants wives Do you think we 
have nothing elſe to do in this ſweet town but to 
ride about the ſtreets, to ſee if the knockers of the 
people's doors are faſt—— Indeed, you have here and 
there a country-gentlewoman (her huſband being 
ſent up to parliament, for the ſake of his country 
and the deſtruction of his family) who drives regu- 
larly round the town to fee the ſtreets, and her ac- 
quaintance and relations, that ſhe may know when 
ſhe may be ſure of meeting ſome one to curtſey to 
at the drawing- room. And once a week very cha- 
ritably gives her horſes reſt at the expence of her 
wax- candles; when ſhe fits in her own dining- room, 
chair- woman of a committee of fools, to criticize 
on faſhions, and regiſter the weather. - 
Ga. But, I think, it is a bY ſo. good a cuſtom 
is left off; if it were only for the better propagation 
Mas. Rare. What ſignifies ſcandal, when no one 
is aſham'd.of doing what they have a mind to? 
. Gay. Yes, there is ſome pleaſure in ſpreading it, 
when it is not true. For tho' no one is aſhamed 
of doing what they have a mind to, they may be 
aſhamed of being ſuppos d to do what they have no 
mind to. I 7 
Mus. Rare. I know very few people who are 
aſhamed of any thing. | | 
; Mon. I believe, madam, none of your acquaint- 
ance have any reaſon for that paſſion. 
Mas. Rarr. Are you ſure of that?? 
Mon. None who have at preſent that honour at 
| leaſt——PFor I have that good opinion of you, that 
ſuch a diſcovery wou'd ſoon baniſh them . 
| RS. 
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Ms: Rarr, That, 1 believe, you have ſeen a very 
late inſtance of. 


CA. Well, ſince you" are ſo folicitous about the | 


ſong, if you will go with me to the ſpinet, you ſhall 


hear it. My playing, Madam, I am ſure, is not 


worth your hearing. But ſince this creature will not 
let me be at quiet - 

Mas. Rar. Lard, child, I believe you do not 
want ſo much eatreaty. I think one can never be 
at quiet for you, and your muſic. 

Cl A. Madam, I aſk your GON, Come, Mr. 


Gaylove, [ Ereunt. 


Mon, I Wy a letter from you this morning, 
Madam, but of a nature ſo different from ſome I 
have had from you, that 1 could wiſh your hand had . 
been-coutiterfeited. 

Mas. Rrr. To ſave you he trouble of a long 


ſpeech, I ſent you a letter, and the laſt I ever intend 


to ſend you; ſince I find it has not the effect I de- 
ſir d, which was to prevent my ever ſeeing your face 


again. 
Mon. So cruel a batifhtient, ſo duden, ad fo 


\ 


vnexpected, ought lurely to have ſome reaſons given 


for it. 

Mus. Rarr. Aſk your own heart, that” can ſug- 
geſt em to you. ; 

Mon. My heart is conſeious of no other, chan 
what is too often a reaſon to your ſex, for exerciſ- 
ing all manner of eam over us: Too much fond- 
neſs - 15 

Mus. Rives.” Foieh 1! impotence to pretend 
fondneſs to a woman, after a week's neglect Did 
I not meet you at an aſſembly, where you made me 
a bow as diſtant as if we had been ſcarce acquainted, 
or rather, as if we were weary of our acquaintance ? 

Mon, Was not that hundred-ey'd monſter of jea- 
louſy, Sir Simon, with you ? Do you __ "ay. care 

of your reputation to want of fondneſs ? 


Vor. III. a Mas. 


— 


from me, be aſſur'd you ſhall not 


a man without my knowledge. 
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| Mrs, Rare, The old excuſe for indifference, 1 


wonder men have not contriv'd to make it ſcandalous 
for their wives to be ſeen with em, that they might 
have an excuſe to them too: Tis likely indeed, that 
you ſhou'd have more care of my reputation than I 
myſelf: It was not the jealouſy of my huſband, bur 
my rival you was aware of; and yet you was not 


ſo tender of her reputation, but that 1 diſcover'd 


her. | 
Mon. Excellent juſtice ! for ſince I am to be 
puniſh'd for your falſehood, it is but juſt I ſhou'd be 
convicted of it. My ſweet! what wou'd I give to 
believe what you are endeavouring to perſuade me. 
— Come, I will aſſiſt you with all my force of cre- 
dulity; for was your opinion of my falſehood real, 
I would give you ſuch convincing proofs to the con- 
trary—Bur your love to another, 1s no more a ſecret 
to me, than it is that I owe to that your ſlights, your 
letter, and your cruel, unjuſt accuſation. 
\Mxs. Rare. Inſupportable inſolence ! A huſband 
may plead a title to be jealous; our love is his due 


— But a wretch who owes his happineſs to our free 


ift. | . | 
J Mon. Faith, I think otherwiſe. Love to a huſ- 
band is a tradeſman's debt, the law gives him the 
ſecurity of your perſon for it; but love to a gallant 
is a debt of honour, which every gentlewoman is 
oblig'd to pay It would be a treaſure indeed finely 

beſtow'd on ſuch a huſband as yours. * 
Ms. Rare. I am henceforth reſolv'd to give it 
to no other. I am ſo much obliged to his good 
opinion, I ſhould hate myſelf if I did not try to de- 
ſerve it——and by thinking me honeſt, he ſhall keep 

me ſo. | 

Mon. He muſt know leſs than I, who is ſo im- 
pos'd on. But you ſhall not keep my rival a ſecret 
I'll haunt you 
with that conſtant aſſiduity, you ſhall not ſpeak to 
You ſhall 0 
at 
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that the jealouſy of twenty huſbands is not equal to 
that of one abus'd gallant; 
Mas. Rare. Villain! was it not you that ruin'd 
me, that deceiv*d me, that robb'd me of my virtue ? 
Mon. How have I robb'd you? How deceiv'd 
you? Have I not paid you the price of your virtue, 
eternal conſtancy ? Have I not met your paſſion ſtill 


. with freſh deſires? Has not each ſtolen meeting been 


a ſcene of joy, which eager bridegrooms might envy? - 


What have I done to diſoblige you; or what has 


another done to oblige you more? Have I been out- 
bid in fondneſs? Has ſome freſh lover burnt with 
warmer paſſion? Has ſome beau dreſt himſelf into 
your heart, or ſome wit talk'd himſelf into it? Be ge- 
nerous, and confeſs what has ruin'd me in that dear 
boſom, and do not cruelly throw it on a poor harm- 
leſs huſband. 

Mus. Rare. Good-manners ſhould oblige you to 
mention him with more civility to me. 

Mox. And after what has paſs'd between us, I 
think you ſhou'd mention him to me with leſs. Be- 
ſides, I think you have ſometimes been of my a 
nion. 

Mas. Rarr. Women, you know, are ſubject tO 
change, and I may think better of him, as well as 
worſe of you. 

Mov. This is trifling with my paſſion, the cruelleſt 
inſult you can put upon it But I will find out 
my rival, and will be reveng'd. 

Mas. Rare. Reveng'd ! Ha! ha! 


Enter Colonel RAFF LER. 


Mon. Death and torments ! ; 

rg Rare, Heyday What are they acting a tra- 
gedy 

Mus. Rare, And how will you be reveng'd, ſweet 
Sir, if you ſhou'd find him out——or why ſhou'd 
you delire it? The man acts like a man, and does 
by you, as you have done by another, 

N 2 Mon, 


band 


180 THE UNIVERSAL GALLANT : . 


Mon. This uſage wou'd juſtify any ching. 
own honour ſecures me, Madam. 

Mxs. Raye. I hope you wou'd not tell my bol. 
but he would not believe it if you did. 

Mos. Hark ye, madam, the town will 

Cor. Rare. Hold, hold, I muſt interpoſe 
If you will quarrel, let it be at a diſtance —— What 
will T not believe? P11 tell you what I believe—that 
you are in the wrong. 

Mas. Rare, Ay, ay, you will take his part, to be 
fure. 

Col. Rar. Mr. Mondiſh is a friend of mine, and 
it is ſtrange that you are eternally quarrelling with 
all my friends. 

Mas. Rarr. I deſire, then, Sir, you wou'd keep 


your friends to yourſelf, for I ſhall not endure their 


impertinence: So, I'll leave you together But 
I muſt tell your friend one thing before I go, that I 
deſire I may never ſee his face again [ Exit. 

Col. Raye, All this a man muſt bear that! is mar- 
ned. 

Mo. Ay, and a great deal more than this too, 

Cor. Rare, Why, it is true and yet have a 
good wife] have the beſt wife in the world, 
but women have humours. 

Mon. Pox take their humours ! let their huſbands 
bear em. Muſt we pay the price of another's folly ? 
In ſhort, Colonel, I am the moſt unfit per- 
ſon in the world, for that gentle office: you have 
aſſign'd me, of entertaining your lady in your ab- 
ſence. Beſides, I'll tell you a ſecret———-It is im- 
poſſible to be very intimate and well with a woman, 
without making love to her. 

Col. Rare. Well; and why don't you make love 
to her? Ha, ha! make love to her indeed ! ſhe'd 
love you, I believe, ſne'd give you enough of mak- 


ing love. 


Mon. Why do you think no one has wade love 
to her then? 
9 CoL, 
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Col, Rate.” I think nothing, I am ſure no one 


ever has; for I am ſure if they had, ſhe would have 


told me. Perhaps that's a ſecret you don't know, 


that ſhe never kept one ſecret from me in her life. I 
am certain, if it were poſſible for her to make me a 
cuckold, ſhe wou'd tell me on't; and it is an excel- 
lent thing to have ſuch a ſecurity, that one is not one 
dear Mondiſh, do-—make love to my wife, 
let me beſeech you. . 


Mon. Excuſe me, dear Colone but I'll do as 


well, I'll recommend one to you that ſhall, 


Cor. Rare. Ay, who is he? 
Mon. What think you of Mr. Gaylove? Beſide, 
I believe it will pleaſe your lady better. 

Col. Rare, Ha, ha, ha! I could die with laugh- 
ing; ha, ha, ha! this is the man now that knows 
the world, and mankind, and womankind. You 
have happen'd to name the very man whom ſhe de- 


teſts of all men breathing. She told me fo this very 


morning. N 


Mon, Then I am ſatisfy'd. Damnation and hell! 


Now can I ſcarce forbear telling this fellow he is a 


cuckold to his face ' Sdeath I have hit of a way. 
[ 4/de.] Hark'e, Colonel, you have put a very plea» * 
ſant conceit into my head. I think I have heard you 


fay, that you have a great pleaſure in ſeeing the diſ- 


dain your lady ſhews to all mankind——now I have 
the ſame pleaſure—— ſuppoſe therefore it was poſſible 


to work up Gaylove to make his addreſſes to her, 


and you and I cou'd convey ourſelves where we might 
ſee her treat him as he deſerves. . 

Cor. Rare, I like it vaſtly : How I ſhall hug my- 
ſelf all the while, I know exactly how ſhe will behave 
to him. .I ſhall certainly die with pleaſure ; let me 
tell you, my dear, let me tell you, there is a great 
deal of pride in having a virtuous wife. 

Mon. If brilliants were not ſcarce, they would not 
be valuable: And virtue in a wife, perhaps, may be 
valu'd for the ſame-reaſon. 


182 THE UNIVERSAL CALL ANT: on, 


Col. Rarr. But do you think he can be brought 

to it? 
Mon. I warrant him, he has vanity enough to 
be eaſily perſuaded that a woman may be fond of 
him, and gallantry enough not to let yer fondneſs 
be thrown away. 

Col. Rare. I am charm'd with the contrivance. 
But he muſt never know that I knew any thing of 
the matter. I ſhan't know how to behave to him if 
he ſhou'd, 

Mon. You may learn from half your acquaint- 
ance. How many huſbands do we ſee carefling men, 
whoſe intrigues with their wives they muſt be blinder 
than darkneſs itſelf not to ſee! It is a civil commu- 
nicative age we live in, Colonel. And it is no more 
a breach of friendſhip to make uſe of your wife, 
than of your chariot, 

Col. Rar. It is a deviliſh cuckolding age, that's 

the truth on't, and heaven be prais'd I am out of 
faſhion. 

Mon. Ay, there's the glory wealth, power, 
ev'ry thing is known by compariſon were all 
women virtuous you wou'd not taſte half of your 
bleſſing. The joy, the pride, the triumph is to ſee 


The'ills a neighbour in a wife endures, 
And have a wife as good and chaſte as yours. 


der m. '$CENE I. 
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ND art thou really in earneſt ? ak art thou 
A e ſure ſhe has this paſſion for mal 
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Mor. Thou art blind thyſelf, or thou muſt have 
diſcover'd it; all her looks, words, actions betray it. 

Gay. Thou art a nice obſerver, George, and per- 
haps, in this caſe, your own paſſion may heighten 
your ſuſpicions; I know _ temper 1s inclin'd to Jea- 
louſy. 

Mon. Far from it; I never doubt the affections 
of a woman while ſhe is kind, nor ever think any 
more of *em when ſhe grows otherwiſe. Women 
undoubtedly are bleſſings to us, if we do not, our- 
ſelves, make *em otherwiſe. I have juſt love enough 
to aſſiſt em in giving me pleaſure, but not to put it 
in their power to give me pain; and I cou'd with 
as much eaſe ſee thee in the arms of Mrs, Raffler, 
as of any woman in town. 

Gay. Wou'dſt thou? ſhe's young, handſome, 
and witty, and faith! I cou'd almoſt as ſoon wiſh 
myſelf there. Tis true, I have an honourable en- 
gagement; but a man's having ſettled his whole 
eſtate, | ſhou'd not prevent his being charitable, 
George. 

Mon. Eſpecially when what he beſtows does not 
hurt his eſtate. 

Gay, Very true; therefore, if I was ſure the lady 
was in neceſlity, I don't know how far my good- 
nature might carry me, for the devil take me if I am 
not one of the beſt-natur'd creatures in the world. 

Mon. I think I am acting a very good-natur'd 
part too; a man is oblig'd in honour to provide for 
a caſt miſtreſs, but 1 do more, I provide for a miſ- 
treſs who has caſt me off. 

Gay, I begin to ſuſpect thou haſt ſome defign of 
making me an inſtrument in your reconciliation ; I 
don't ſee how my addreſſes can be of any uſe to you; 
but if they can, they are at your ſervice. 

Mon. I thank you with all my heart ; they ſerve 
me at leaſt, ſo far as xo diſcover whether you are 
my innocent rival, or whether I am to ſeek for him 
elſewhere : beſides, if you are really the perſon, and 
| VN 4 -- don't 
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don't care to be charitable, as you call it, by playing 
Captain Spark with her, you may pique her back 
again to me. 

Gay. Ha, ha, ha! 

Mon. Prithee what doſt thou laugh at? 

Gay. To ſee ſo cool a lover as thou art, who careſt 
for a woman no longer than ſhe is kind, take ſuch 
Pains to get her again, after ſhe has jilted you. 

Mon. Pſhaw ! that 1 — well 

Gay. Ha, ha, ha! 

Mon. You are merry, Sir, — But I wou'd not 
have you think that I have any love for her She 
has hurt my pride; tis that, and not my love, that 
I want to cure — Damn her! if I had her but in 
my power; cou'd I but triumph over her, I ſhou'd 
have the end of my deſires, and then, if her huſband, 
or-the town, or the devil had her, it wou'd give me 
no pain, 

* Gar. I dare ſwear thou wilt uſe thy power very 
gently. I ſhall ſup there this evening, and if I have 
an opportunity with her, I'll do thee all the ſervice 
I can ; tho' I can't promiſe to behave exactly up to 
the character of Captain Spark, if ſhe ſhou'd be very 
kind. 

Mon. Well, make uſe of your victory as you 
pleaſe, 

Gay. But methinks you take a prepoſterous way. 
Wou'd it not be better to alarm her with another 
miſtreſs ? 

Mo. That, perhaps, I intend too. 

Gay, I have overſtay'd my time with you,—— 
beſides I ſee one coming, for whoſe company I have 
no great reliſh——So, your ſervant, [ Exit, 
Mon. Whom ? O, Sir Simon. I'll avoid him 
00. | 4 


Enter Sir SIM ON. 


| Sin Sis. Mr. Mondiſh, Mr. Mondiſh—is there 
any thing frightful in me, that you run away from 
me! 
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me? I fancy my horns are out, and people think I 
ſhall butt at em As for that handſome gentle- 
man, who ſneak'd off ſo prettily, I ſhall'not go af- 
ter him, - and I wiſh I may have ſeen the laſt of him, 
with all my heart—Is he an acquaintance of your's, 
pray ? for I ſaw you ſpeak to him. 

Mon. Ay, Sir Simon. 

Six Six. I am ſorry for it, I am ſorry you keep 
ſuch company. | 

Mon. How ſo, Sir Simon ? he's a man of honour, 
I hope. | 

Six Siu. Oh, a man of very nice honour, I dare 
anſwer for him, and one who lies with every man's 
wife he comes near. | 

Mox. Indeed I fear he has been guilty of ſome 
ſmall offences that way. 

Sir SIM. Small offences! and yet to break open a 
houſe, or rob on the highway, are great offences. A 
man that robs me of five ſhillings is a rogue, and to 
be hang'd ; but he that robs me of my wife, is a fine 
gentleman, and a man of honour. A 
: Mon, The laws ſhou'd be ſeverer on theſe occa- 

ons. 1 
Six SM. The laws ſhou'd give us more power 
over our wives. If a man was to carry his treaſure 
about openly among thieves, I believe the laws 
would be very little ſecurity to him. | 

Mon. And as to prevent robbing, they have put 
down all night-houſes, and other places of rendez- 
vous ; fo to prevent cuckoldom, we ſhou'd put down 
all aſſemblies, balls, operas, plays, in ſhort, all the 
publick places. . 

Six Siu. Ay, ay, publick places, as they call em 
are intended only to give people an opportunity of 
getting acquainted, and appointing to meet in pri- 
vate places, 2 

Mon. An afſembly, Sir Simon, is an exchange 
0 for cuckoldom, where the traders meet, and make 


their 
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their bargains, and then adjourn to a private room 
ro ſign and ſeal, 

SIR SM. Mr, Mondiſh, I know you are my friend, 
there has been a long acquaintance and friendſhip 
between our families; I ſhall tell you, therefore, what 
I wou'd not tell any other living. I have not the 
leaſt jealouſy in my temper, but I have a wife that 
- wou'd make the devil jealous. Oh, here comes the 
man 1 have been looking after. 

Mon. Sir Simon, your humble ſervant. 

Six SIM. Nay, but ſtay a moment. 

Mon. I have buſineſs of conſequence, and can't 
poſiibly—Your humble ſervant, _ [ Exit, 

SIR SIM, Well, your ſervant, 8 


Enter Captain SPARK. 


What in the name of miſchief is he reading? A let- 
ter from my wife, I ſuppoſe. 

Capr. SPARK. Sir, your moſt humble ſervant— 
I think I had the honour of ſeeing you at my couſin 
Mondiſh's this morning. 

Six Siu. Yes, Sir, and I ſhou'd be glad to have 
the honour of ſeeing you hang'd this afternoon, 

[ Afede. 

Capr. Sear. Pray, Sir, what's o'clock ? becauſe 
I have an engagement at fix. 

Six Siu. Oh, Sir, it wants conſiderably of that; 
but perhaps your engagement is with a lady, and 
that makes the time longer, 

Carr. Sraxk. Why, faith ! to be ſincere with you, 
it is; but I beg you wou'd not mention that to any 
body; tho', if you ſhou'd, as long as you don't 
know her name, there's no reputation hurt. 

Six Six. I ſuppoſe, Captain, it is ſhe whom you 
met at the auction. 

Carr. Spakk. How the devil came you to gueſs 


that? 
Sik Six. Well, but I have gueſs'd right. 


4 


Carr, 


" 


* 
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Carr. Spakxk. I am not oblig'd to tell but this 
I will tell you, Sir, you have a very good knack at 
gueſſing. And yet I vill ſhew you her chriſtian 
name, and lay you a wager you don't find out her 
ſirname. dei 460 3 

Sik SIM. Anne, the devil! It is not my wife's 
hand, but it is her name. 3 

Capr. Spakk. Hold, Sir; that is not fair, 

Six SIM. Let me but ſee the two firſt letters of 
her ſirname. 
Cape. SpaRE. To oblige you, you ſhall - but 


if you ſhou'd gueſs Aterwards, you are a man of 
honour. 


Sin Sim. Sir, I am ſatisfy'd I am the happieſt 


man in the world — dear Captain, I give you ten 
thouſand: thanks. You have quieted my curioſity, 
I thought, by your deſcription this morning, you 
had meant another lady, 
Capr. SpARE. Whom did you think? 4 
Six Siu. Really I thought the lady's name was 
Raffler, whom you deſcrib'd. 
CApr. SparRK, Mrs. Raffler, indeed; ha, ha! 
Six Siu. Why, do you know Mrs. Raffler ? 
CapT. Spak k. Know her, ay, who the devil does 
not know her? | | 
Sik SIM. What, what | what do you know of her? 


Carr. Spakk. Pugh, know of her! ha, ha! Laid 


help you, know of her indeed — and with a grave 
face, as if you had never heard any thing of us 
two. 

SIR SIM. My brother is an errant downright 
cuckold, I never was better pleas'd with any news 
in my life. ; | 

Carr, SpaRK, Is ſhe a relation of yours, that you 
are ſo anxious ? | 

Six Siu. No, Sir, no; no relation of mine, upon 
my honour—lI have ſome acquaintance with a lady 
of her name, one lady Raffler. | 

Carr. SPARK, Ay, that's a good one too. 


SIR 


% 
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Sin St. What, do you know my lady Raffier ? 
Cr. Syarx. Yes, I think I do. Ha, ha, ha 
faith! I remember that woman a very fine woman; 
nay, ſhe's well enough till, I can't help ſaying I 
like her better than her ſiſter, ' 
Six Siu. I ſuppoſe you have had them both. 
Capr. SpAREk. Who I? ha, ha, ha! no, no, nei- 
ther of em; you ate the moſt ſuſpicious perſon, 
tho” I believe the world has talk'd pretty freely. But, 
ha, ha! the world you know is à cenſorious world, 
and yet pox take the women ! they owe more diſ- 
coveries to their own imprudence. I never had a 
woman fond of me in my life, that was able to con- 
ceal it; if I had had her, it might have been a ſe- 
cret for me, 
Six Siu. Well, Sir, it is no ſecret, J affure you 
—ten thouſand devils take em both! [ Afede, 
Car. SPARK, I defy any one to ſay he ever heard 
me brag of my amours, and yet I have had a few, 
Si SiH, And you have had lady Raffler then? 
Capr. SPARK, No, that's too much to own. 
Six Siu. Not at all; no one is aſham'd to own 
their amours now—fine gentlemen talk of women of 
quality in the ſame manner as of their laundreſſes. 
Beſides, it is known already, you may own it, eſpe- 
cially to me; for it ſhall go no farther, I aſſure you. 
CayT. SPaRK. Well then, in confidence that you 
are a man of honour, I will own it to you; yes, yes, 
I have, I have had her. | 
SIR Sim, Would the devil have had you. Now, 
if J had the ſpirit of a worm, I would beat this fel- 
low to death; but I think I have ſpirit enough to 
beat my wife. She ſhall pay for all; and that im- 
mediately. Your ſervant. 
Capr. SpaRE. I hope you won't diſcover a word, 
fince I place ſuch confidence in you. 

Six Six. Never fear me, Sir am much beholden 
to your confidence, I am very much beholden to you. 
Cuckolds ! horns! daggers ! fire and furies ! pt 

- | APT, 
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Carr. Sraxx. The gentleman ſeems in a paſſion. 
Now don't I know what in the world to do with 
ſelf—hum, hum, —1 hear Clarinda's in town, I'll 20 
try if I can't find her out. If I follow her but one 
fortnight here, the world will give me her for ever. 
[Exit. 


S c EN E 4 to, Sir SIMON“ Houſe. 


Enter GAYLOVE, CLARIN DA. 


CLA. And ſo you have told Captain Spark 1 am 
in town, I am very much oblig*d to you. 

Car. It ſhews you, at leaſt, I am not of Sir Si- 
mon's temper, not inclin'd to Jealouſy, g 

CLA. No, people are never jealous of what's in- 
different to them. 

Gay. Faith, I have no notion of being ſo at all ; 
for if there can be no jealouſy without fondneſs, I 
am ſure I cou'd never be fond of any woman who 
wou'd give me reaſon to be jealous. 

Ok Yes, but ſome men are jealous without 

reaſon 

Gay. And ſome men are fond without any ceaſed. 
The lover who can be the one, gives you ſhrewd 
og of ſuſpicion, that he may afterwards pray the 
other, 

Cra. Well, then I think I may ſuſpe& you will 
one day or other prove the moſt jealous huſband in 
the univerſe. 

Gay. I'll ſuffer you to ſpeak what you don't think 
of yourſelf, fince you juſt now ſpoke what you don't 
think of me, at leaft, what if I was aſſur'd you did 


think of me, I ſhou'd be the moſt miſerable creature 
breathing. 


, CLa, Hum, that may be my caſe too, Pm afraid. 
1 Aide. 
Gay, I hope my actions hitherto have convinc'd 


you of the contrary ; but if they have not, I deſire 
no 
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no greater happineſs than to complete your convic- 
tion by an undeniable one—nor do I ſee any reaſon, 
if indifference be not on your fide, why you any 
longer deny the opportunity of giving it you. 

CA. I ſee you have a mind to divert yourſelf, 

Gay. Oh, Clarinda ! Diverſion is too poor a word 
for my deſires, they aim at ſuch a height of happi- 
neſs, ſuch tranſcendent joys, yet none but what this 
dear breaſt ſhou'd be a partaker of, 


Enter Lady RAFF LER, and Mrs. RAFFLER. 


| Lavpy Rare. Heyday ! What are you at romps, 
good people? I deſire none of theſe games may be 
carried on in my houſe—If you have been bred up 
in the country to ſuffer theſe indecent familiarities, 
I deſire you wou'd leave em off, now you are under 
my roof. 

Gar. fone, Madam, I ſhall under no roof of- 
fer any thing which this lady may not e 
ſuffer. 

Lab Rare. Give me leave, Sir, to be jodge what 
me ought to ſuffer. There's no good ever comes of 
romping and palming : I never gave my hand to any 
man without a glove except Sir Simon, 
Mzs. Raex. 1 wonder, Gaylove, how you can bear 
girls company. Your wit is thrown away upon 'em; 
but all you creatures are ſo fond of green fruit. 

Gar. So, I think, ſhe has giv'n me my cue. 
[ Afede, 

 CLa. Lard, Madam, I know ſome girls are as 
good company as any women in England. 

Ms. Rarr. Indeed, Mrs. Pert; are you attempt- 
ing to ſhew your wit? 

Gay. She ſhews her bravery, Madam, in attack- 
ing the very woman of her ſex that has the moſt. 

Ms. RArr. I fancy, when, ſhe has more er 
than you have, Sir. | | 

Gay. Gad, I am afraid ſo too. Tat 

RS, 
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Mas. Razr. Fy, fy, that a man, celebrated for 
his wit, ſhou'd put his wit to a girl. 5 01 

Cra. I am no ſuch girl, Madam, I don't ſee why 
a man ſhou'd not put his wit to a girl, as well as to 
any one; as contemptuouſly as you ſpeak of girls, I 
have known ſome girls that have wit enough to be 
too hard for moſt men. 1 1 

Mas. Rarr. Upon my word, Madam, you ſeem 
to come on finely, I don't know. but you may be a 
very good match for him. ; 
Lb Rare. Upon my word, if I miſtake not, 
you come both very finely on Well, the forward- 
neſs of ſome women! [ hide. 

Mas. Rare. Look ye, Sir, I am too generous to 
inſult a man, who already appears to have been van- 
quiſh*d ; but if you dare meet me another time, this 
will give you inſtructions where I am to be found. 

| [| Afige. Giving bim a letter. 

CLa. I am aftoniſh'd at her impudence ! I 
can't bear it, to take him away from me before my 
face I hate him too. He might be rude to her; 
he muſt be ſure it wou'd have pleas'd me. 

Lapy Rar. I deſire the converſation may be 
more general—here's ſuch whiſpering, ſiſter, I am 
ſurpriz'd at you. This particularity with a young 
fellow is very indecent, 


1 Euter Sir SIMON. 


Sik Six. Your ſervant, ladies; your very humble 
ſervant, What, but one poor gentleman amongſt 
you,all ? and he too of our own family ; for I think 
he does us the honour of making this houſe his own, 

Gay. I have indeed, Sir, lately done myſelf that 
honour, . 

SIR SIM, Oh, Sir, you are too obliging—you are 
too complaiſant indeed —you miſplace the obligation 
We are infinitely beholden to you, that you will 
take up with ſuch entertainment as this poor. houſe 


Can 


4 
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can afford And I aſſure you, you are very welcome 
w every thing in it Every thing. 

' Gay. Sir, I know not how to return this favour ; 
has T affureyou, there is that in it, that will make 

me'the happieſt of mankind. 

wy — Siu. That's my wife, I ſuppoſe——] ſhall 
have him aſk her of me in a very little time; and he 
is a very civil fellow if he does for moſt of the 
raſcals about this town take our wives without 
aſking us. 

Lapy Rarr. I hope, my 8 you are in a better 
humour than when you went out to- day. 
Sts Siu. Oh, my dear, I am in a pure good hu- 

mour IJ am quite ſatisfy'd 1 in my mind. | 


8 Enter Servant. Whiſpers GAYLO VE. 
. Gay. Mr. Mondiſh, ſay you? 


. SxrRvanT. Yes, Sir. 
Mus. Rare. Mr. Gaylove, you fup here, I hope, 
Gay. There's no fear, Madam, of my failing ſo 
agreeable an engagement. i-—[ Rai, 

Six Siu. Yes, my dear, I am fo happy, ſo eaſy, 
ſo ſatisfy*d ; the Colonel himſelf does not go beyond 
me. I have not the leaſt doubt or jealouſy, and if 
I 'was to fee you and your ſiſter in two hackney 
coaches with each a young fellow, I ſhould think no 
more harm than I do now. _ 

Lapy RArr. Indeed, my dear, I ſhall never give 
you the trial. 

Sin Stn. Indeed I believe thee, my dear ; thou art 
too prudent. 

Lavpy Rare. How happy ſhall I be if this change 
in your temper continue But pray what has wrought 
it ſo ſuddenly? 

Sin Sim, What ſatisfies every reaſonable man; ! 
am convinc'd, I have found it out, 
» Lavpy Rar. What, my dear ? 

Six Sim. Why, my dear, that I am a very ho- 


net ſober, faſhionable gentleman, very fit to have 
a hand- 
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k handſome wife, and to keep civil company. And 
that you are a very fine, faſhionable, good-humour'd 
lady, fit to be married to à good honeſt huſband, 
and mighty proper for any company whatſoever. * - 
Mxs. Rarr. This begins to have an ill aſpect. 
Lapy Rar. I don't underſtand you. 
Six Siu. Nor Captain Spark neither, I dare ſwear. 
Lapy Rare. What do you cell me of Captain 


Spark for ? 


Six Siu. You don't know bm, I warrant you, 
Lapy Rarr. Perhaps I do, what then i 
Sia SIM. Nay; it is but grateful in you, not to 


deny your acquaintance with a gentleman who is fo 


fond of owning an acquaintance with you.' 

Lapy Rare. L hope I am acquainted with no gen- 
tleman who is aſham'd of owning it. 

Six Siu. Look ye, Madam, he has wid me all 
that ever paſs'd between you. 

Laby Rate. Indeed! then he has a much better 
memory than I have, for he has told you more than 
I remember. 

Mus. Rarr. Brother, this is ſome curſed ſuſpicion 
of yours; ſhe has no ſuch acquaintance, I am con- 
fident ; if ſhe had, I muſt have known it. 

Lapy Rare. There i 1s no occaſion for your deny- 
ing it, ſiſter; I think Captain Spark a very civil, 
well-behav'd man, and I ſhall converſe with him, | 
in ſpite of any jealous huſband in England. (Tho 
[ never ſaw this fellow in my life, I am reſolv'd not 
to deny his acquaintance, were I ro be hang'd for it.) 

; [ Aſide. 

Cta. If all perſons have my opinion of him, I 
— there is not more innocent company upon 
eart 

Sis Sti. Oh, ho, you are acquainted with him 
too, and [ dare wear, if I had aſk'd him, he had 
had you too. 

Mas. Rave. In mort, Sir Simon, you are a mon- 

Vor. III. | O | ſer, 
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ſter, to abuſe the beſt of wives thus! the town. thall 
ring of you for it. 


Sin Siu And Weſtminſter-hall ſhall ring too, 
take my word for it. 


Enter Colonel RAFFLER. 8 


Col. Rarr. How now? What's the matter? 
Ms. Rare. The matter! the matter, my dear, 
is that Sir Simon is a brute, and has abus'd my poor 
_— for her intimacy with a man whom ſhe never 

W 

Six Six. Nor you never ſaw neither? 

Mas. Rarr. Never to my knowledge, as I hope 
to be ſav'd. 

Sm Sint. You never ſaw Captain Spark? 

Ms. Rarr.. No, never. 

Cor. Rarr. Who gives you an authority to en- 
quire, pray? 

Sia Si. The care of your honour, Sir,—nay 
don't look ſtern at me, Sir, for we are both 

Cor. Rarr. What! what are we both ? 

Six Si. Captain Spark's very humble Rervants 
a couple of uſeful perſons which no fine gentle- 
man ſhou'd be without. 

Cor. Rare, Who is this Captain Spark, ſiſter, do 
you know him ? 

Lavpy Rare. Look ye, brother, ſince you aſk me; 
I will do-that to ſatisfy you, which he never ſhou'd 


have extorted from me. Den my honour I do not 


know him. 

Mus. Rarr. Nor V upon mine. 

Col. Rarr. Now, are not you aſham'd of your- 
ſelf ? Can you ever look the world in the face again, 
if this were known in it? If you was not my own 
brother, I ſhou'd know how to deal with you, for 
your ſuſpicions of my wife. However, I inſiſt on 
1t, you immediately aſk her pardon, and if you have 
any honour, you will do the ſame to your own. 

Six SIM, I aſk their pardon! 0 
| | OL, 
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Col. RArr. Ay, are you not fully convinc'd of 
being in the wrong ?, Have they not both ſolemnly 
atreſted; that they know no ſuch perſon? 
nl 20902) © r Sun. 

Strv. Ladies, Captain Spark's below, 
Six SIX. Who? who? who? - [very eagerly, 
SERV. Captain Spark. „„ 

Sm Six. Tol, lol, lol, Brother, your ſervant— 
Ladies, your ſervant—I aſk pardon, I aſk a thou- 
ſand pardons—tol, lol, lol; 1 believe I am, at this 

moment, the merrieſt cuckold in the univerſe. 

CLA. Pray, deſire the Captain to walk in. 
Sm Sim, Now, brother, I am a jealous-pated fool; 
I ſuppoſe, I am in the wrong, Iam convicted, they 
don't know him. If a woman was to tell me the 
ſun ſhone at noon-day, I wou'd not believe it. 

Cor. Rare. Well, here's a gentleman come to 
wait upon my niece, and what of that? 


Enter Captain SPARK. 


Six SIM. Tis he, tis he, tol, lol, lol. 

Capr. Spax k. Miſs Clarinda, your moſt obedient 
ſervant. Ladies, your moſt humble ſervant.— Oh, 
Sir, I did not expect to meet you here, 

Six Siu. No, I believe you did not. LAlde. 

Capr. Spark, If I had known you had been in 
town ſooner, Madam, I ſhou'd have done myſelf 
the honour before. 

Cra. And now, perhaps, this viſit is not to me, 
but to the ladies; | 88 

Capr. SPARK. Really, Madam, theſe ladies I have 
not the honour to be acquainted with. | 


1 Cor. Rarr. Oh, your ſervant, brother, I aſk your 
n pardon—who is convicted now ? 1 
0 - Labvy Rarr. Unleſs at an auction, Captain! I 


have ſeen you there. 
Capr, SParK. Madam, you do me too much ho- 
nour; yes, Madam, I have indeed had the happi- 
N O 2 neſs— 
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neſs—tho' the devil take me, if I know when or | 
where. 

Sis Sin. Oh, I thought they wou'd know one 
another by and by. 

Lapy Rare, I think you laid out a great deal o 
money that morning, eder bid for almoſt 
every thing. 

Capr. SPARK, Yes, Madam, I am a pretty good 
_ cuſtomer to.'em generally. Either I have a damn'd 
ſhort memory, or this lady wants a good one. 

Mus. Rare. I think, Captain, I ought to be af- 
fronted; you don't remember me too, for I was at 
the ſame place with my ſiſter. 

Carr. Spakk. Madam, I aſk ten thouſand par- 
dons. Your moſt obedient ſervant, Madam. Hark'e, 
Sir, will you be ſo good as to tell me, what theſe 
ladies names are, for I have poſitively forgot. 

Sis. SIM. I am ſurpriz'd at that, Sir; why, Sir, 
that is my good lady, my lady Raffler—for your fa- 
vours to whom, I am very much oblig'd to you; 
and the other, Sir, is Mrs. Raffler, wife to that gen- 
tleman, who is as much oblig'd to you for your ci- 
vilities to her. 

Car. SPARK. Sch, Im in a fine way, fait 
Oh, curſe on my lying tongue |! if I get well out of 
this amour, I will never have, another as long as 1 
hve. | 

Sm Six. Look ye, Sir, as for me, I'm an honeſt, 
ſober citizen, and ſhall take my revenge another way; 
but my brother here is a fighting man, and will re- 
turn your favour as fighting men generally do return 
_ favours, by cutting your throat. Hark'e, brother, 
you don't deſerve it of me, yet I muſt let you know, 
that this gentleman affur'd me to-day, that he had 
done you the favour with your wife, 

Ms. Rare. With me! 

Cor. Rarr. What favour? 

Six Siu. The fayour, the only favour which fine 
gentlemen do ſuch ſort of people as us; but be not 

dejected, 
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dejected, brother, I am your fellow-ſufferer, he has 
had my wife too, he confeſs'd it to my face, 

Car. SPARK. Not I, upon my ſoul, Sir—alikely 
thing I ſhou'd ſay that I had an amour with a wo- 
man that I never ſaw before, to my knowledge 
Sm Stu. And have you the aſſurance to deny to 
my face 

Carr. SPARK, I think, Sir, your afſurance is 
greater, to aſſert a thing to my face, which I never 
laid; I never nam'd either of the ladies in my life. 

Six Stu. What, Sir! did you not mention Mrs, 
Raffler's name? 

Capr. Spark. Mrs. Raftter | Oh, then it is out 
What a confuſion had the miſtake of a name like 
to have occaſion'd ? Ladies, I am under the greateſt 
concern, that I ſhou'd be ev'n the innocent occaſion 
of the leaſt uneaſineſs ro you. But J believe, Sir, I 
ſhall end yours, when I have put myſelf to the bluſh, 
by confeſſing that it was only a Dutch lady of plea- 
ſure, whom J knew in Amſterdam, that caus'd your 
Jealguſy. 

Six SIM. What! and did not you name my lady 
Raffler too? 

Capr. Spark. Yes, ſometimes ſhe is call'd Mrs. 
Raffler, and ſometimes my lady Raffler. 

Cor. Rare. An impudent jade! ha, ha, ha! ay, 
it's common enough with 'em to have ſeveral names 
and titles Come, come, brother, all you have to 
do, is to aſk pardon of the gentleman, and your wife 
and mine—Are you not aſham'd to put all the com- 
pany. into this confuſion, becauſe there is a woman 
of the town who wears the ſame name with your 
own wife ? 

SIR SIM. A man has ſome reaſon; for confuſion 
tho”, let me tell you, when a gentleman who does not 
know him, tells him to his face, that he has lain 
with a woman, who wears the ſame name with his 
wife, And I think he may be excus'd, if he thinks £5 
hen wears the ſame cloaths too. 7 


Q 3 Col, 
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Col. Rare. Sir, I am very ſorry any ing of an 
nature ſhou'd happen. 

CaPT. SPARK, Oh, Sir, things of this nature are 
ſo uſual with me, I beg no apolog. 

Six SIM, Pleaſe heav'n! III make a voyage ta 
Holland, and ſearch all the bawdy-houſes in Am- 
Abe but I will find out whether there-be ſuch 3 
woman or no. 

Col. Rare, Come, brother, alk the gentjemane 
pardon— l am aſham'd of you. 

Six Siu. Well, Sir, (I — t know how. to do it) 
if I have injur'd you, I aſk your pardon and yet 
I can't help thinking ſtill, it vas my lady Raffler 
you mention'd, and I believe you ſpoke truth too. 

CaPT.. SPARK. Sir, I can eaſily forgive you ſuſpet- 
ing me to be the happieſt perſon upon earth; if you 
haye this lady's pardon, you have mine. 

Sts Sim, What, is the raſcal making love to her 
before my face? But I won't give him an opportu- 
nity of cutting my throat before her; for I wou'd not 
| willingly give her ſo much pleaſure. 

CA. I believe, madam, the Captain will make a 

fourth at quadrille, 
 _ Carr, SPARK. You honour me too much, Ma- 
dam; but if you mall. bear with very bad 
player ——— _ 

Lavr. Rarr, Tho't — cards, I will play with 
him, if it be only to torment my huſband, 


Mus. Rarr. This is opportune enough—T will 


ſet em together, and ſhall ſoon. get ſome one to 
hold my cards, while I go to a better appointment. 
Come, if you will. follow me, I'll conduct you to 
the cards. | I [Exeunt, 


Manent Sir SIMON, and Colonel RAF FLER. 


Sin Sim. This is mighty pretty, mighty fine, truly. 
This is a rare country, and a rare age we live in, 


where a man is oblig'd to put his horns 1 in bis pocket, 


3 he will or no. 


Col. 


— 1 r 
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Col. Rare, Fye upon you, brother, fye upon you! 
For you, who have one of the moſt virtuous women 
in the world to your wife, to be thus tormenting 
yourſelf and her, your friends and every one, with 
thoſe groundleſs ſuſpicions, ſuch uvnheard-of jealou - 
Sis St. Sir, you injure me, if you call me jea- 
lous ; I have not a grain of jealouſy within me. I 
am not indeed ſo fooliſhly blind as you are. 

Cor, Rarr.- And you injure me, if you think I 
am not jealous; I am all over jealouſy, and if there 
was but the leaſt occaſion to ſhew it .. 

Six St; Occaſion! why is not your wife at this 
very inſtant at cards with a young fellow? - - 

Cor, Rare, Well, Sir, and is not your wife with 
her ? n. + | 3 . SL amt 

Si Stu. Sore againſt my will, I aſſure you 
what, I ſuppoſe, you are one of thoſe wiſe men, 
who think one woman is a guard upon another 
Now, it is my opinion, that a plurality of women 
only tend to the making a plurality of cuckolds. 
Thieves, indeed, diſcover one another, becauſe the 
diſcoyerer often ſaves his life by it———But wo- - 
men do not ave their reputations after the ſame 
manner, and therefore every woman keeps her neigh- 
bour's ſecret, in order to have her own kept. 

Cor. Rar. Plhaw ! Sir, I don't rely upon this, 
nor that, nor t'other,.I rely upon my wife's vir- 

Six Stu. Why, truly, Sir, that is not relying upon 
this, nor that, nor t'other, for it is relying upon no- 
thing at allo: 1% s it | 

Col. Rare, How, Sir! don't you think my wife 
virtuous ?-— Now Sir, to ſhew you to your con- 
fuſion, what an excellent creature this is, I gave 
her leave once to go to a maſquerade, and follow'd 
her thither myſelf, where, tho' I knew her dreſs, I 
did not find her. and where do you think ſhe 
was? where do you think this good creature was? 

' | O 4 | bur 
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but at ſupper in private, with a poor female relation 
of hers, who keeps a milliner's ſhop at St. James's, 
Sm Sim. O Jud! O lud O lud! —— and are 
you, brother, really wiſe enough to think ſhe was 
there ? Or if ſhe was there, do you think ſhe 
was alone with this poor female relation ? who is a 
relation of mine too, I thank heav'n, and is, I dare 
ſwear, as uſeful a woman as any in the pariſh of St. 
James's. ee | | 
- Cor. Rarr. Brother, you are 

Six Siu. What am I, brother? 

Cor. Raye. I can bear this no longer. You are 
T need not tell you, you know what you are——- 

Six Siu. And I know what you are too, you are 
a cuckold, and ſo am I, I dare ſwear —— Notwith- 
ſtanding this evaſion of the Captain's, however, it 
mall not reſt ſo——If. I am what I think, I will 
make an ample diſcovery of it; tho? if I was to find 

them in one another's arms, the poor huſband wou'd 

always be found in the wrong, 


Sir SIMON's Houſe. 


MONDISH, Colonel RA FF LE R. 
| Colon EL RapFFLER, 
A, ha, ha! This is excellent, this is delightſul; 
and ſo the poor dog fell into the trap at once, 
and is abſolutely perſuaded my wife is fond of him. 
Mo. That he is, I'll be anſwerable for him. 
Col. Rare. How purely ſhe'll uſe him, I wou'd 
not be in his coat for a conſiderable ſum; my only 
fear is, that ſhe'll do him a miſchief. Lord! 
Lord! how far the vanity of young men will carry 
them. Methinks too he is not acting the handſomeſt 
part by me all this while, I think I ought to cut his 
throat ſeriouſly. And: 'st 28044 \ 
3 Mon. 


— . A. con od 


J 
(t 
is 
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Mon. Oh, fye, Colonel, don't think of any thing 
of that nature; you know. we have drawn him into 
it, and really Mrs. Raffler is ſo fine a woman, that 
ſuch a temptation 1s not eaſily reſiſted. - 

Col. Rare. That's true, that's true, ſhe is a fine 
woman, a very fine woman; I am not a little vain 
of her. 


Mon. And ſo chaſte, ſo conſtant, and ſo virtuous 
2 woman, Colonel. 

Cor. Rare. They are bleſſings indeed, very great 
bleſſings! I beg this thing may be kept a ſevere 
ſecret. For I ſhould never be able to look her in 
the face again, if ſhe ſhou'd diſcover it; ſhe wou'd 
never forgive me. 


Mon. For my own ſake, Colonel, you may de- 


pend upon my keeping it a ſecret, | Looks on his 


watch,] Ay, it is now the hour of Ps 


ſo if you will, we will go round the other way, to 
the cloſer. 


Col. Rare. With all my heart; T can' t help hug- 


ging myſelf with the thought, 

Mon, You will ſee more people hugg'd beſide 
yourſelf, I believe. This is not the moſt generous 
action that I am about, but ſhe has piqu'd my pride, 
and whatever be the conſequence, I am reſolv'd to 


be reveng'd of bers: -.- DOE * 


8 CEN E changes to another Apartment in Sir 
SIMON Houſe. 


Enter GAT LOVE. 


Gay. How happy wou'd ſome men hink them- 
ſelves, to have ſo agreeable an engagement upon 


their hands! but the deuce take me, if I have any 
great ſtomach to it, and conſidering I have another 


miſtreſs in_the houſe, I think it is bravely done. 
Yet I could not find in my heart to refuſe the invi- 
fation, Well, what pleaſure women find in deny- 


ing, 
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„I can't imagine; for the devil take me, if ever 
I could deny a fine voman in my life. 


e ee RAFFTLER. 


Ob, here ſhe comes; now hang me, if I know 
whit to ſay. Whether ſhall I addreſs her at diſtance 
or boldly fall on at once, | 

Mxs. Rarr. So, Sir, you are puntual'to the ap- 
pointment: 

Gay. Faith, Madam; 1 have x ſtrange oddity in 

my temper, chat Inglines me to be extremely eager 

Aer happineſs, © © © 

"ICE; Raft. If you had propofed any ſuch happi. 

a in my converlation, I believe you Know you 
ight have had it oftener. | | 
Fav. You wrong me, if you impute my fear of 

Ailing you to want of paſſion. © By thoſe dear 

eyes, by that dear hand, and all thoſe thouſand } Joys 

which you can beſtow 

Mas. Rarr. Hold Sir, what do you mean? Iam 
afraid, you think otheryiſe of 'this affignarion than 
It was meant, 

'Gay. I think nothing, but that J am the happieft 
of my ſex, and you the moſt charming and belt na» 
tured of yours. 

Mxs. Rarr. Come, Sir, this is no way of ſhewing 
your wit; I invited you to make a trial of that, 
which is ſeldom fſhewn. in compliments; ; thoſe are 

foreign to our purpoſe. _ 

Ga. I think ſo too, and therefore without any 
further compliment, my dear lovely angel—— 

Mas. Rare. Lud, what do you mean? 

. Gay. I mean, Madam, to take immediate poſ- 
ſeſnon of all the raptures which this N perſon 
can give me. 

Mus. Rare. O heavens you will got make any 
bad uſe of the confidence 1 have repos'd in you; if 
you offer any thing rude, I will never truſt myſelf 


along with you — 
Gar, 
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Gar. Then I muſt make the beſt of this por: 
nity. 

fo Tr. Rarr. I'Il die before I'll conſent, © — 
Gar. I muſt truſt to your good- nature. 


Lach RAF FLER ar he door. 


Laby Rarr. Alter, ar, what, have you. locked 
yourſelf in? 
Mas. Rarr. Let me go——Oh, my dear, i is it 
you? I have order'd this vile lock to be mended— 
The bolt is fo apt to fall down of its own Accord ; 
Is your pool out? 
. Rape. No, ſiſter, 90 1 carte to ſee what 
was the matter with you J was afraid you was 
ill, that you left us. But I ſee you have company 


| wich you. 


Mas. Rare, I was juſt coming back to you, 
ut 

Gay. I cannot be of opinion that that is an ori- 
ginal picture of Hannibal Carraccio, I aſk pardon 
for differing from you———Oh, is your ladyſhip 
there? pray, which opinion are you of ? 

Lapy Rare, Don't apply to me, Sir, I am no 
judge of pictures, 

Gay, Moſt great connoiſſeurs are ſhy of owning 
their ſkill; but if your ladyſhip pleaſes to obſerve, 
there is not that boldneſs There is indeed a great 
deal of the maſter——and I never ſaw more Piric 
in a copy — But, alas, there is ſo much difference 
between a copy and an original, —I hope your lady- 
ſhip will excuſe the freedom I take. 

Lavy Rare. My ſiſter will excuſe your freedom, 
and that is full as well. Ir. 

Mas. Raxe,. Come, my 8 will you return to 
the card table ? 

Laby Rxrr. I wiſh this gentleman—would be ſo 
kind to hold my cards a few minutes, I hays a word 
er two to ſpeak with 55.5 | 8 

13 1 guy | Sar. 


d —This Pll 
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- Gay. You will have a bad deputy, Madam, but 

I will do the beſt I can. _ | I Exit. 
- Lapy Rarr. Siſter, I am aſhamed of You, to be 


lock'd up alone with a young fellow. | 
Mas. Rap. Lard, child, can I help it, if the bolt 


falls down of its own accord ? 


LADY Rarr. But you was not looking at pictures 
before I came into the room; I ſaw you cloſer toge- 
ther, I ſaw you in his arms, ang heard vou cry out 
ear 

Mus. Rare. Well, and can I help chis ?—I own 
he was a little froljckſome, and offered to kiſs me, 
that's all. 

Lapy Rare. All! monſtrous! that's all! if an 
odious fellow was to offer to kiſs me, I'd tear his eyes 
out. 

Mas. Rare, Yes, and fo wou'd 15 i. it was an 
odious fellow. 

Lab Rarr. The honour of a woman is a very 
nice thing, and the leaſt breath ſullies it. 

Ms. Rarr. So it ſeems indeed, if it be to be hure 
by a kiſs. , 

Lap Raye. The man to whom you give that, 
will venture to take more, . | 
Mas. Rarr. Well, and it's time enough to cry 
out, you know, when he does venture to take more. 

Lapy Rare, I don't like jeſting with ſerious 
things. x 

Mas. Rare. What, is a kiſs a n ching then? 
now, on my conſcience, you are fonder of it than 
Jam. I believe, my dear, you are very confident 
J cou'd do nothing contrary to the rules of honour 
— But I hate being ſolicitous about trifles. 

Lavy Rae. Siſter, it behoves a zatiiſob to take 
care of its outworks; for my part, I am reſolv'd to 
ſtand buff at the firſt entrance; nor will I ever give 
an inch of ground to an aſſailant. And let me 


tell you, that the woman- and the ſoldier; who do 


not defend the firſt paſs, will never defend _ 
RS, 
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Mas. Rar. Well, well, good dear, military 
ſiſter, pray defend yourſelf, and do not come ta my 
aſſiſtance, till you are called. I thank heav'n, I 
have no ſuch governor as yours: I ſhou'd fancy 
myſelf beſieg d indeed, had I a continual alarm 
ringing in my ears. — have taken a ſtrict re- 
ſolution to be virtuous, as long as my huſband 
thinks me ſo. It is a complaiſance I owe to his opi- 
nion; but you may value yourſelf upon your virtue 
as much as you pleaſe, Sir Simon every day tells 
you, you have none; and how can ſhe be a good 
wife, who is continually giving the lie to her huſ- 
band ? 

Lady Rare. Why will you thus rally on a ſub- 
ject I think ſo ſerious ? 

Mus. Rarr. And why will you be ſo ſerious on 
a ſubject I think ſo ridiculous ? but if you don't 
like my rallery, let us go back to our cards, and 
that will ſtop both our mouths. 

Labr Rarr. I wiſh any odious fellow durſt kiſs 


me. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Colonel RAF FLER, MONDISH. 


Cor. Rare. Now, Mr. Mondiſh, now; what think 
you now? am not I the happieſt man in the world 
in a wife ? 

Mon. Ay; faith are you, ſo happy, that was 1 
poſſeſſed of the ſame talents for happineſs, I wou'd 
marry to-morrow. 

Cor. Rarf. Why, why don't you, you will haws 
Juſt ſuch a wife as mine, to be ſure; oh, they are 
very plenty, —ay, ay, very plenty : you can't 
miſs of juſt ſuch another : they grow in every garden 
about town, 


Mon. I believe they grow in moſt houſes about 
town. 


Cor. Rarr. Oh—ay, ay, ay——here was one 
here juſt now, my lady Raffler is Juſt ſuch another, 
a damn d, infamous, ſuſpicious prude, every whit 
a8 
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as bad as her huſband, If you had not held me, 
Mondiſh, I am afraid 1 cou'd ſcarce have kept my 
hands off from her. But hold, hold; there 1s one 
thing which ſhall go down in my pocker-book—— 
1 have taken a ſtrict reſolution to be virtuous as long as 
my huſband thinks me ſo. Then thou ſhalt be vir- 
tuous till doomſday, my ſweet angel—here is a wo- 
man for you—who puts her virtue into her huſband's 
keeping Oh, Mondiſh=—if that lady Raffler 
had nat come in. 
| Mon. Ay, if ſhe had not come in, Colonel 
Cor. Rar. She would have handled him, we 
ſhou'd have ſeen him handled, we ſhou'd have ſeen 
handling; Mondiſh, we ſhou'd have ſeen handling; 
Mon. Indeed, I believe we ſhou'd. Deuce rake 
the interruption. [ Aſide. 
Col. Rarr. But, what an age do we live in tho”, 
ſincerely, Mr. Mondiſh ! why, we ſhall have our 
wives raviſh'd ſhortly in the middle of the ſtreets : 
an impudent, faucy raſcal! and when ſhe told him 
that ſhe wou'd cry out 
Moy. That he ſhou'd not believe her—But then 
her art, Colone], in giving in to his evaſion about 
the pictures Methinks, there was ſomething ſo ge- 
nerous in her ſudden forgiveneſs; ſomething ſo no- 
bly ſerene, in her reſolving herſelf ſo ſoon from a 
moſt abandon'd fright into a perfect tranquillity, 
Cor. Rary. Ay, now, that is your higheſt ſort of 
virtue, that 1s as high as virtue can go. 
Mon, Why ſhou'd not calm virtue be admir'd in 
a woman, as well as calm courage in a general, Co- 
lonel ?—Your lady is a perfect heroine, ſhe laid 
about her moſt furiouſly during the attack: but the 
moment the toe retired, became all gentle and mild 
again. 
Col. Rarr. But come, as all things are ſafe, we 


will go, my dear Mondiſh, and drink my wife's 


health in one bottle of Burgundy—Ab, ſhe's an ex- 
cellent woman! | \ [ Exeunt. 


Enter 
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Enter Sir STMON with a Letter. on 


Sm 81d. Here it-is—the plot is ſo well laid now, 


that unleſs fortune conſpire with a thouſand devils 
againſt me, I ſhall diſcover myfelf to be a rank 
cuckold, Have 1 not watch'd her with as much 
care as ever miſer did his gold? and yet I am, I 
am, an arrant, downright—a—as any little ſneak- 


ing courtier, or ſubaltern officer in the kingdom : 


and what an unhappy raſcal am I, that have not been 
able to find it out——not to convict her fairly in 
ten long years marriage If 1 cou'd but diſcoyer 
it, it were ſome ſatisfaction —Well, this letter will 
I ſend to Captain Spark——no hand was ever better 
counterfeited—if he had ſeen never ſo many quires * 
of her writing, he will not be able to find any differ- 
ence, If, after all this, I ſhould not diſcover her, I 
mult be the moſt miſerable dog that ever wore horns. 


[ Exit. 
Enter Lad) RAFFLER and CLARINDA. 


Lavpy Rarr. I tell you, Niece, you have ſuffer'd 
too great freedoms from Mr. Gaylove, I can't bear 
thoſe monſtrous indecorums which the young wo- 
men of this age give into: the firſt time a woman's 
hand ſhou'd be touch'd, is in the church, 

CLA. Lud, Madam! I can't conceive any harm 


in letting any one touch my hand. 


LApy Rare. Yes, Madam, but I can. Beſides, 
I think I caught you in one another's arms, -I hope 
you conceive {ome harm in that. | | 
Crx. I can confide in Mr. Gaylove's honour, and 
if his paſſion hurried him— | 

Lapy Rarr. His paſſion ! what paſſion ? he has 


never declar'd any honourable paſſion for you to 
your uncle, 


Cra. No, I ſhav'd have hated him if _he.hed,. 


Lapy Raye, Give me leave to tell you, Miſs, 
that is the proper way of applying to you. Ir 
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if his circumſtances were found convenient, Sir Si- 
mon wou'd have mention'd it to you; and fo it wou'd 
have come properly. A woman of any prudence 
and decency gives her conſent to her relations, not 
to her huſband; For it ſſou'd be ſtill ſuppos'd, that 
you en dure matrimony, to be dutiful to them only. 
I hope you wou'd not appear to have any fondneſs 
for a fellow. 

CLA. I hope I ſhou'd have fondneſs for a fellow 
I wou'd make a huſband of. 

LADY Rarr. Child, you ſhock me! 

CLa. Why, pray Madam, had you no fondneſs 
for Sir Simon? 

Lapy Rarr. No, I defy the world to fay i it. 

Ci A. How came you to marry him then? 

Lavy Rarr. Out of obedience to my father, he 
thought it a proper match. 

CLa. And ought not a woman to be fond of a 
man, after ſhe is married to him ? 

Lapy Rare. No, ſhe ought to have friendſhip 
and eſteem, but no fondneſs, it is a nauſeous word, 
and I deteſt it A woman muſt have vile incli- 
nations, before ſhe can bring herſelf to think of 
3 
CLA. Now, I am reſolv' d never to marry any man 
whom I have not theſe vile inclinations for. 

Lap Raye. O, monſtrous! 

CLA. Whom I do not love to ſuch diſtraction as 
to place my whole happineſs in pleafing him, to 
which I wou'd give my thoughts up fo entirely, that 
on my ever loſing that power, I ſhow'd become in- 
different to every thing elſe. 

Lapy Rare. Infamous ! I deſire you wou'd pre- 
pare to return into the country immediately. For 
I will not live in the houſe with you any longer: but 
I will inform you of one thing, that the man you 
have placed this violent affection on, is a villain, and 


has deſigns on your aunt. 


Cx. What, on your ladyſhip? 1 
Lay 
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* Rarr. On me! on mel me! I wiſh T cou'd 
ſee the man that dar dl thank heav* n, the awe 
of my virtue has ſtill protected me. 

CLa. I aſk your pardon, Madam, on the: gond 
Colonel's lady then. ——'Fhat there have been de- 
ſigus between them, I am not ignorant, tho' I am 
not quite fo confident they are on his ſide and to 
lay the truth, my aunt is an agreeable woman, and 
I don't expect a man of his years to be proof againſt 
all temptations. But pray, whom do you mean? 
for 1 lud, who I am defending I know not 
fomebody—— who is it that your ladyſhip means, 
for Jam ſure I ſhould not know bim by che S 
you ſet on him? 

Laby Rare. Oh! Madam, you ſeem to want no 
marks, I think; but if you have a in to hear his 
name, tis Gaylove. | 

CLA. Mr. Gaylove! Ar 

 Lapy Rare, Mr, Gaylove! yes, Mr. Gaylore— 
Pl repeat it to you to oblige you. 

CA. What's Mr. Gaylove to me ? 5215 

Lady Rar. That you know beſt—1 believe be 
is, or will be to you, what he ſhou'd not be. 

CLA. If I had any affection for him; 'I'ſhou'd 
neither bel aftaid of his deſigns upon me, nor Jealous 
ofhis deſigns on any other. 

Labr Rarre Look ye, child, you may deny your. 
affection for him, if you pleaſe ;- nay I commend 
G. for it. Eis an N * may wel be amd 
et g. r 
2e. According to your ladyſhip's opinions; we 
ought to be aſham'd of all affection but really if 
one might be indulg'd in any, I think Mr. Gaylove 
might keep it in countenance as well as another, "3 

Lavy Rur. It is eaſy enough to Keep you in 
countenance, you don't ſeem to de eãſil/ put out of 
ir, [Gaylove laughs within.] Oh, that's his laugh 
He's coming! am ſure I'll get out o the Vw y 
Niece, I wou'd have you prepare yourſelf. for'return- 


L Wr. III. A ing 
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ing into. the country——If y ou will ruin yourſelf, 
Fl not be witneſs to it nor will I ever Ive 
in the houſe with a wortian, that can own herſelf 
capable of being fond of a fellow.  - / 


CL. Then let me go as foon as I will, I I find 1 am 
not like to toſe much you nr. 


Enter Captain SPARK; GAYEOVE, Mrs. 
. e 9) BRAFEFLER © - 


Car. SPARK. No, that's too much, Gaylove, too 
much——1 hope, you don't believe him, Madam, 
——pr'ythee, hang it, this is paſt a jeſt, 

Mas. RArr. Upon my word, I. think ſo, eſpe- 
cially with regard to the reputation of the ladies. 

Carr. SPARK, Yes, Madam, that's it — upon 
their account, methinks he ſhou'd forbear—Deuce 
take me, you will force me to be ſerious. 

Gary. Nay, pr'ythee don't affect concealing what 
is publickly known, Miſs Clarinda here ſhall be my 
evidence, whether at his laſt quarters he was not 
zalk'd of for the whole place. 

Cra. He was an univerſal contagion, not one 
woman eſeap'd. 

Mus. Rare. This is a conviction, Captain. 

Car. SPARK. Gaylove, this is your doing now 
all might have been a ſecret in town, but for 
you- country towns, Madam, are cenſorious; 
I don't deny indeed but that they had ſome reaſon; 
— but when they ſay all, they miſtake, they do in- 
deed and yet Perhaps it was, my oun fault that I 
had not all. 


cn. Rarr. Itbiok3 it is too hard indeed, to inſiſt 
On Al, 
Gar. Well, but coe now, bellies, 


7 Korr. SPARK. Wen. then, 1 will Sr two 
dozen. 7 ; 


_ Lavpy "Fi 
e org pF Two dozen! | Lou Tooele. 
1 - I Gar. 
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Sar. That's pretty fair, and thou art an honeſt 

D n ee in 

Mas. Rar. He is ſo happy a one, that I wonder 
he eſcapes being deſtroy'd by the men as a monopo- 
lizer. e 

CLA. No, I think the men are oblig'd to him, 
for he has found out more beautics for em than I 
ever heard of there. | | 

Capr. SPARK. Pray, let's turn the diſcourſe. 

Gay. I am trifling with this fool, when I might 
employ my time berter—Miſs Clarinda, you*know 
you was interrupted to-day, You promiſed me the 
firſt opportunity. : 

CLA. I am a ſtrict obſerver of a promiſe. Aunt, 
you are not fond of muſick, I won't invite you to 
ſo dull an entertainment. 

Mas. Rarr. I think I am in a humour to hear 
it——at. leaſt I am not in a humour to leave you 
alone together. [ Exeunt, 


Enter Servant with a Letter, whiſpers Spark. 


CayT. Spark. Ladies, I'll follow in the twin- 
kling of an eye. What's here? a woman's hand 
by Jupiter !—ſome damn'd milliner's dun or other, 
—— tho? I think it will paſs for an aſſignation well 
enough with the ladies that are juſt gone — Ha! 
Raffler ! & Sir——as Sir Simon will be abroad this 
« evening, I ſhall have an opportunity of ſeeing 
te you alone” ——hum——< if you pleaſe there- 
te fore, it ſhall be in the dining-room at nine 
te there is a couch will hold us both.” The devil 
there is The company will be all aſſembled in 
ti the parlour, and you will be very ſafe with your 
« humble ſervant, Mary Raffler. Pooh! Pox what 
ſhall T do? I wou'd not give a farthing for her 
Ha! can't I contrive to be ſurpriz'd together? That 
ridiculous dog Mondiſh ſups here —1f I cou'd but 
convince him of this amour, he will believe all 1 
ever told him now if he cou'd but ſee this letter 
_- 0 lome 
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ſome way without my:ſhewing it him—Egad, 'n 
find him out, and drop it before him. By good 
tuck here he is. Fe | 1 


Enter MONDISH. 
Mor. So, I have made one man extremely hap- 
the Colonel is moſt nobly intoxicated with 
wine and his wife. This bottle of burgundy has a 
little elevated me too——now if I cou'd but find 
my dear inconſtant alone———Ha, Spark ! what the 
devil art thou dodging afier here? In queſt of ſome 
amour or other, I know thee to be 
.CapT. SPARK, What do you know me to be? ! 
know thou art a damn'd incredulous fellow, and 
rhinkT every woman virtuous, that puts a grave 
face upon the matter Now, George, take my 
word for it, every woman in England is to be had. 
Mon. What haſt thou had 'em all then? that } 
muſt take thy word tor it. | ; 
Capr. SPARK, Ha, ha, ha! thou wilt kill me 
with laughter. | 
. + Mon, Then I muſt leave you to die by yourſel!, 
Car. SyARK. Nay, bur dear George-— hark'e. 
But ftay— [ Draws Mondiſh over the Letter. 
Mon. I am in haſte——beſides I keep you from 
ſome intrigue or other. | 
Car. SPARK. I might perhaps have viſited my 
lady Loller—— bus damn her! I believe e' en you 
know I am almoſt tir'd of her—— beſides I have a 
mind to ſtay with you. | 
Mon. But J poſitively neither can nor will ſtay 
with you. ed 
Capr. SPARK. The devil is in it, if he has not 
ſeen it by this time. Well, if you have a deſire to 
leave me, I'Il diſappoint you, for I'll leave you, ſo, 
your ſervant. 2 | Exit. 
Mon. A letter dropt! To captain Spark—— 
the rogue counterfeits a woman's hand exceeding 
-well. But he could not counterfeit her hand fo = 
1 | | ac Y> 
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aktly, without having ſeen letters from her Why 
then may not this be from her? Is ſhe not a woman 
a prude? the devil can ſay no more. 


Enter GAT LOVE. * 

Gay. Mondiſh, your ſervant, where have you 
beſtow'd yourſelf this afternoon ? ; 

Mon. Where I fancy J far'd better than 'you—I 
have been entertain'd with burgundy and the Colonel 
—while you have been loitering with Sir Simon and 
the ladies. : 

Gay. Faith, I am afraid thou art in the right 
on't; for to ſay truth, I grew weary of their com- 
pany, and have left the gallant Mr. Spark to enter- 
tain them, | | 
| Mox, Well, what ſucceſs in your amour? 

Gay. Oh, ſucceſs that would make humility vaia 
-——Succeſs that has made me think thy happineſs 
not ſo extraordinary In a word, had not my lady 
Raffler come in, and rais'd the ſiege, I believe I 
ſhou'd have been able, before now, to have given 
thee a pretty good account of the citade] — Pox 
take all virtuous women for me! they are of no other 
uſe, but to ſpoil others” ſport. 

Mon. Yes, faith! ſuch virtuous women asyher 
ladyſhip, will ſometimes condeſcend to make ſport, 
as well as ſpoil it. There, read that, and then 
give me thy opinion, if thou think'ſt there is one 
ſuch woman in the world as thou haſt mentioned. 

Gay, To Captain Spark—— Sir Simon—abroad 
this- evening in the dining- room — couch will 
hold us both— Ha! ha! The captain improves 
—Safe with your humble ſervant Mary Raffler 
— Well ſaid, my little Spark Now from this 
moment, ſhall I have a very great opinion of thee 
thou art a genius —a hero — to forge a letter 
from a woman, and drop it in her own houſe 
there is more impudence thrown away on this fel- 
low, than wou'd have made fix court pages, and as 
EI 54 many 
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many attornies———he- is an errant walking con- 
tagion on women's reputation, and was ſent into 
the world as a judgment on the ſex, 

Mon, By all that's infamous, tis her own hand! 

Gay. By all that is not infamous, I wou'd ſcarce 
have believ'd my own eyes, had they ſeen her write 
it ! fore | | 

Mon. Excellent ! thou art as incredulous as the 
Colonel. What, I ſuppoſe you have heard her rail 


zagainſt wicked women and declaim in praiſe of 


chaſtity—does a good ſermon from the pulpit per- 
ſuade thee that a parſon'is a faint——or a charge 
from the bench that the judge is incorrupt ?——if 
thou wilt believe in profeſſions, thou wilt find ſcarce 
one fool that is not wiſe, one rogue that is not ho- 
neſt, one courtier that is not fit to make a friend, or 
one whore that 1s not fit to make a wife. 

Gay, But common ſenſe wou'd preſerve her from 


an affair with a fellow, who, ſhe is ſure, will publiſh 


it to the whole world. 

Mon. I am not ſure of that—perhaps ſhe does 
not know his character, or if ſhe does, ſhe may think 
herſelf ſafe in the world's knowing it beſides, if he 
is believ'd in his bragging of his amours, I know 
no man breathing ſo likely to debauch the whole ſex 
for amours increaſe with a man of pleaſure, 
as money does with a, man of buſineſs ; and women 
are moſt ready to truſt their reputations, as we our 
caſh, with him that has moſt: buſineſs. 

Gary. It is moſt natural to ſuppoſe he beſt under- 
ſtands his buſineſs, But ſtill this letter of Lady 
Raffler's ſtaggers me. | „ 

Mon. Are you ſo concern'd for her reputation? 

Gay. Hum! 1 ſhou'd at leaſt wiſh well to a fa- 
mily I intend to rake a wife out of. 

Mon. A wife out of? R "Es 

Gay. Why are you ſurpriz'd ? did I not tell you 
this morning, I had a miſtreſs in the houſe ? 

Mox. Yes,—but they are two things, 1 _ 

| heav'n 
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keen? n forbid. we ſhou'd be. oblig'd to take a wife 
out of every houſe in this town, wherein we have had 
a miſtreſs. _ 

Gay. You, 1 think, George, take good care to 
make that imo by n miſtreſſes of . 
men's wives. 

Mon. Why, it is my opinion that, in our com- 
merce with the other ſex, it will be pretty difficult to 
avoid either making miſtreſſes of other men's wives, 
or wives of other men's miſtreſſes, fo I chuſe the 
former. But when am I to wiſh you joy, friend? 
Methinks I long to ſee thee wedded I am as impa- 
tient on thy behalf, as if I was priacipally concern'd 
myſelf. 

Gar. I ſee thou art planting the battery of rail- 
ing, ſo 1 ſhall run off, before you can hit me. 

Exit. 

Mon. We ſhall be able to hit your wife, . 
Wand that will do as well — Here's another 
friend's wife will ſhortly want to be provided for; 
if my friends marry fo faſt, I ſhall be oblig'd to 
be deficient in a very main point of friendſhip, and 
leave them their wives on their own hands. I 
think my ſuſpicions relating to Mrs. Raffler are 
now fully clear'd up on his fide, and fully 105 on 
hers. 


Enter Mrs. RAF FLER. 
Your moſt humble ſervant, Madam! he is but juſt 


gone, 

Mas. Rarr. Who gone? 

Mon. Mr. Gaylove. 

Mas. Rarr. What's Mr. Gaylove to me? 

Mow. Nothing, he is a very good judge of pic- 
tures. | 
Mas. Rarr. Ha! What do you . 
Mo. Nothing. | 
Mas. RArr. I will know. 
bs 7 | P 4 Mor. 
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- Mon. Tou cannot know more of me than you do 
already, nor Iof 50 — and 1 hope ſhortiy your 
knowledge will be as comprehenſive in another 
branek ef your favourite ſcience. 1 

Mxs. Rays. I don't underſtand you. 15 
Mor. I cannot be of opinion that that is an „ ener 
pifture of Hannibal Carraccio ; for if you pleaſe to 
obſerve, there is not that boldneſs ; ; there is, indeed, a 
great deal of the maſter, and I never ſaw more ſpirit 
in 4 copy : but, alas! tbere is e id 4. ene be- 
teen a copy and an original—— 0! 
Mrs. Rave. L believe the Colonel bought: it as an 
original. un oy 
Mon. The Colonel may be en 4 

I knew no more than one inſtance of it. 

Mas. Rarr. Gaylove muſt be a villain, and have 
diſcovered me. Aſide. 

- Mox. It may be, perhaps, ſome people v intereſt 
to wiſh all perſons as eaſily deceiv'd as the Colonel; 
what pity *tis, ant ſnould not be as blind! as a 
huſband ! 

" Mrs. Rare. Mr. Mondiſh, 1 will not hte this: | 
it wou'd be fooliſh to diſſemble underſtanding you 
any longer: be as blind or as watchful as you will, 
it is equal to me — Iwill be no flave to your 
jealouſy, for if I have more amen be aſſur'd 1 
will have but one huſband.  _ - - 

Mon. Spoken ſo bravely, that I am at leaſt in 
love with your ſpirit ſtill! and to convince you, I 
have that affection and no other, deal ſincerely with 
me, and I will be ſo far from troubling you any lon- 
ger with my own paſſion, 112 il 1 * in the 

urſuit ofanother. 

Mus. Raye. Then to deal nocht Aach 70 
Lud, it is a terrible hard thing to do. 

Mon. Ay, come, ſtruggle a little, a woman muſt 
det ſome trouble to be delivered of truth, 


1 Ma 8. 


1 wiſh 
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- Mas: Rr. Then to deal fincerely with: you, L 
am in love with another. 450 1 Nis 
"Mons With " Gaylove—T1l- afliſt* Tout with 

* 303 21f7 
it. 
Mus. RArr. Well, ay; e but tio 1 muſt 
jaſiſt on truth from you, how came'y to ſuſ ect 
him A ho put the pictufe ms f or tek 5 
"Mov. I'll tell you ſome other lenge. 175 e eke 
Mus. Rare Reſolve me this 0 only, wi er 
Mot. on my henvur, ! rfl endl ; 
Mxs. Rape: Then it muſt have e been! my liter? 
Moy. Ha !—— 3 
Mzs. Rar. Nay, don't debe It bw „ales 
deny it.“ Dis £18C; N er- was 
« Mon, 1 d f hot deny it. 52 27— 
Ms. RArr. Now B e united wiſe of. age, 
diſeaſe, uglineſs, vain e and infamy overtake 
her!” 3: 139 "0. i 
„Mon. Itwworks Ne. e 
Mus. Rare. Revenge, revenge! Mr. Mondith; 
my reputation is in your hands— I knoy you. to 
be a man of honour, and am eaſy but to have 
it in the Power of a woman, muſt be an eternal 
rack. We know one another too well to be eaſy, 
when we are in one another's power —agalnſt her 
tongue there is no ſafeguard, 
Mon. Yes, one. 
Mxs. Rare, What! . 
Mon. To have her reputation in your power. 
Mus. Rarr. That is impoſſible to hope — She will 
take care of her reputation—for it is on that alone 
the ſupports her pride, her malice, her ill-nature : 
theſe have raiſed her a train of watchful enemies that 
wou' d catch her at the firſt trip But ſhe has neither 
warmth nor generoſity enough to make it. O! 1 
know her too well She will keep her virtue, if it 
be only to enable her to be a continual plague to her 
kuſband. 
Mon. wen, whatever difficulty there be in the 


attempt, 
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attempt, I have reſolution en under your con- 


duct to begin Perhaps I am of an opinion which 
you may excuſe, that no woman's virtue is Proof 


inſt the attacks of a reſolute lover. 
Nas. 10 But her os her ſelf-loye, her cold- 


tial reaſons for 
our 3 than 28 — AY: 1 depend 


upon. nogr, iſſiſtance? 
—— 4 If 2 fail . may my ad be 


Wee or inclina« 


» 7 


Af they all ated as wiſe a part —and Wed of y 
ing, and whining, and canting with virtue and con- 
ſtancy, inſtead of fatiguing an irrecoverable dying 
paſſion, with jealouſies and upbraidings, Kindly let 
it depart from one breaſt, to be happy in another. 


Thus the good mother of the ſavage brood, 

- Whoſe breaſts no more afford her infants food, 
Leads them abroad, and teaches them to roam, 
For what no longer they can find at home. 

N $a Exeunt, 


AG 1 V. SCENE EY 


SCENE, 4 Chamber. F 
Enter Sif SIMON, and Colonel RAFFLER, 


SIA SIMON. 


DE SERE but this trial; if I do not convince 
you I have reaſon for my jealouſy, 1 will be con- 
rented all my life after to wear my horns in my 
pocket, and be as happy and ſubmillive a buſband 

as any within the ſound of Bow-bell. . : 
0. 


5 
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Col.. Rarr. A good reaſonable penalty you will 
undergo truly, to be che happy huſband of a _ 
tuous wife, _ 

Six Stu. And perhaps penalty enough 88 in 
was ſo: a virtuous wife may have it in her power 
to play very odd tricks — her huſband. A vir- 
tuous woman may contradict him, may teaze him, 
may expoſe him, nay ruin him ; and ſuch virtuous 
wives, as ſome * have, may cuckold „ _ 
the bargain. 

Cor. Rarr. Well, on condition, that if your fuſs 
picions be found to be groundleſs, you never pre- 


ſume to ſuſpect her or my wife hereafter, but ſuffer. | 


them peaceably to enjoy their innocent freedoms, 
and on condition that you give me leave to laugh 


at you one whole hour, I am content to da what = 
deſire. 


Six Siu. Ay, ay, any thing if my ſuſpicions be 
found true, brother. 

Cor. RArr. Why then, brother, you will gad 
yourſelf to be a cuckold, and may laugh at me 
twenty hours if you will. 

Sin S1M. I think you will be a little confounded 

Cor. Rare. Faith! brother you are @ "uw un- 
happy fellow, faith! you are. 

SIR SIM. Why ſo, pray? 

Cot. Rarr. To marry a wife that you have not 
been able to find any fault in, in ten years time— 
If you had good luck in your choice, you might 


have been a cuckold in half the time, you might 


indeed. 

Sin St. Well, it is your time to lavgh now, and 
I will indulge you. 

Cor. Raye. But ſuppoſe, brother, it ſhou'd be as 
you ſay, ſuppoſe you ſhou'd find out what you have 


a deſire to find, don't you think vou are e in- 
debted to yourſelf ? 


Six Siu. I don t underſtand you. 


1 
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Col. Rarr. Why, to your own ſuſpicions, can a 
2 give ſo good a reaſon for going aſtray, as the 
* ſuſpicion of her huſband ? They are a terrible thing; 
| my own wife has told me, ſhe could not have 
| anſwer's for herſelf with a ſuſpicious huſband. 
-:S1R\S1M. But it wants now alittle more than a 
quart er of eight; ſo pray, away to the cloſet; we 
have the raſcal before his _ elſe, and be diſ- 
appointed. nne 
Cor. Rary. So I find you faſpett the amour to be 
but of a ſhort date. 1 [ Exeunt, 


"Enter Lady RAFFLER, and Mrs. RAFFLER, 


\-Lapy Rare. Lud, ſiſter, you are grown as great 
2 plague. to me as my huſband. I know not whe- 
ther he. teazes me more for doing what I ſhou'd Dot, 
than you for doing what I ſhou'd. 

Ms. Rarr. A woman never acts as ſhe ſhou d, 
but when ſhe acts agaiaſt her huſband. He is a prince 
who is ever endeavouring to grow abſolute, and it 
ſhou'd be our conſtant endeavour to reſtrain him. 
You are a member of the commonwealth of wo- 
wen, and when you give way to your huſband, you 
betray the liberty of your ſex. 

Lapy Rarr. You are always for turning every 
thing into ridicule ; but J am not that poot - ſpirited 
creature you wou'd repreſent me: nor did ] ever give 

way to my huſband in any one thing in my life, con- 
trary to my ow opinion. I wou'd not have you 
think I do not reſent his ſuſpicions of me, and I defy 
you to ſay, I ever ſubmitted to any method of quiet- 
ing em All that I am ſolicitous about is, not to 
give the world an opportunity of ſuſpecting me. 

' Mrs. Rare. But as the world is a witneſs of his 
ſuſpecting you, were I in your caſe, I ſhou'd think 
my honour engag'd to let the world be witneſs of 
my revenge, | 
LADY Rape. Then the world wou'd condemn me, 


as it now does him Had I a mind to be as ludicrous 
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as you, I might tell you, that the woman who parts 
with her virtue, makes her huſband abſolute, and 
betrays the liberty of her ſex. Siſter, ſiſter, believe 
me, it is in the power of one honeſt woman to be a 


greater plague to her huſband, than all the vile vi- 
cious creatures upon earth. 


Mas. Rarr. Give me your hand, my dear, for 
I find we are agreed upon the main point, that is, 
enmity to a huſband, I proceed now to the ſe- 
cond point, which every good woman ought to 
conſider, namely, the rewarding a deſerving gal- 
lant. | Nr 0 
LADY Rare, That is a ſubject on which I am 
afraid we ſhall eternally differ. e 4a; 
Mas. Rare. I hope we ſhall, my dear; that is, 
I hope we ſhall never deſire to reward the ſame. 
LADY Rar. I defire we may neyer diſcourſe 
more on this head; for 1 ſhall be inclin'd to ſay 
things which you will not like; and, as I fear they 
will be of no ſervice to you, I deſire to avoid it. 
Mus. Rare. Oh, yes, they will be of great ſer- 
vice to me, they will make me laugh immoderately, 
Come, confeſs honeſtly — l know you ſuſpe& me 
with Gaylove. | 1 + 
Lapy Rare, If you put me to it—T cannot call 
your conduct unqueſtionable. If I ſhou'd ſuſpect, 
it wou'd not be without reaſoun. 
Ms. Rare. Nay, if you allow reaſon, I have 
reaſons to ſuſpect you with not half ſo pretty a 
fellow. - | | - EN 1 
Lapy Rare. Me! I defy you—pute virtue will 
confront ſuſpicion. e rs 
Mas. Rare. Pure virtue ſeems to have a pretty 
good front, indeed. Let us try the cauſe fairly be- 
tween us: you found me and a young fellow alone 
together, and very comical things may happen, I 
own, between a man-and a woman alone together. 
But when a lady ſends an aſſignation to a-gentleman, 
to meet her in the dark on a cgach ; then if nothing 
— 


comical 


- 
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comical happens to pure virtue, they muſt be a co- 
mical couple, indeed. | 
Lab Rare. You are ſuch a laughing giggling 
creature, I don't know what you drive at. 
Ms. Rare. Read that—and I believe it will ex- 
plain what both of us drive at— Now I ſhall 
ee how far a prude can carry it Not one bluſh yet; 
I find bluſhing is one of the things which pure vir- 
tue can't do. | 
LADY Rare. I am amaz'd and confounded! Where 
had you this ? 

Mas. Rarr. From a very good friend of yours, 
in whoſe hands your reputation will be ſafer than in 
the Captain's, where you plac'd it. 

Lab Rarr. What do you then believe 

Mus. Rarr. Nothing but my own eyes. You 
will not deny it is your own hand? 

Lavpy Rarr. Some devil has counterfeited it, I 
beſeech you tell me how you came by it. 

Mus. Rare. Mondiſh gave it me. 

Lab Rarr. Then he writ it. 

Mas. Rary. Nay, the Captain, by what I hear of 
him, is a more likely perſon to have counterfeited it. 
But it 1s well done, and ſure whoever did it, muſt 
have ſeen your writing. 

Lavy Rare. I'll reach all the depths of hell, but 
I'll find it out. Have I for this had a guard upon 
every look, word, and action of my life; for this 
ſhunn'd ev'n ſpeaking to any woman in publick of 
the leaſt doubtful character? for this been all my 
life the forwardeſt to cenſure the imprudence of 
others ?—have I defended my reputation in the face 
of the ſun, to have it thus undermin'd in the dark? 
. Mxs. Rare. Moſt women's reputations are under- 
min'din the dark—you ſee, child, how fooliſh it is 
to take fo much care about what is ſo eaſily loſt; 
at leaſt, I hope, you will learn to take care of no 
one's reputation but your own, 

_—_— 1 * Lavr 
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Lor Rarr. It wants but little of the appointed 


hour: ſiſter, will you go with me? 


Mas. Rare. Oh! no, two to one will not be fair | 


—If you had appointed him $0 have brought his 
ſecond, indeed —— . _- 

Lapy Rare. I ſee you are eee Bux I 
will go find my niece, or my brother, or Sit Simon 
himſelf ; I will raiſe the kar py and the dead, and 
the devil; but I will find out the bottom of this 
affair,— 210 BT. 

Mxs. Rare. Hugh ! what 2 terrible combuſtion 
is pure virtue in? Now will I convey myſelf, if 
poſſible, into the cloſet and be an humble ſpec · 
tator of the battle Well, a virtuous wife is a 
moſt precious jewel but if all jewels were as 
eaſily counterfeited, he wou'd be an egregious aſs 
who og venture to lay out r his money i in them. 


Exit. 


SCENE changes to another Room in Sir sox, 
Houſe, 
Enter Sir STM ON in Women's Cloaths.” 


Sin SM. My evidence is poſted, the Colonel is in 


the cloſet, and can overhear all. The time of 
appointment draws near. I am ſtrangely pleas d 
with my ſtratagem. If I can but counterfeit. m 


wife's voice as well as I have her hand, I may def, 


him to-diſcover me; for there is not a glimpſe of 
light.—I am as much delighted as any young whore- 
maſter can be in expectation of meeting another 
man's wife. And yet I am afraid I ſhall not diſcover 
myſelf to be what I fear neither; and if I ſhou'd not, 
I will hang myſelf incontinently. Oh! thou damn'd 
couch ! thou art not ten years old, and yet what 
cuckoldom haſt thou been witneſs — will 
be reveng'd on thee; for I will burn thee this even- 
ing in triumph, pleaſe heaven! Huſn, huſh, here 
he comes, [Lies en a Couch. 

cl Wt Enter 


/ 
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Moy. This is the field of battle, It. L — any 
thing of the Captain, he will got be in hafte and 
if ſhe comes here before him, I think ſhe will not 
have the impudenge to deny any favour; to bne 
who knows as much as, Ide. It i is as, dark; as hell! 
let a prude alone for contriving a proper place for 
an aſſignation— Poor Sit Simon, aich! thou halt 
more cauſe for thy jealouſy than I imagin'd. 

Si SIN. Ay, or than I imagin'd 8 am 
over head and cats ia 1t—L am the proquieſt cuckol( 
in town. Aide. 

Mon. Sdesth! 1 ſhall n never-be EI to find this 
douch out ——ſure;1t-us'd to be ſomewhere, here- 
abouts. It has, been the ſcene of my happincls too 
often for me to forget i | YA? dev bude 

Sin Six. Oh! it has Oh! thou 4 villain! 
I wiſh thou cou'dſt feel torments, that 1 might be 
an age id burning ther. At. 

Mon. Ha! I hear a door open—it i is a woman's 
tread. 1 Know the dear, dear ip of a {oſt foot. 


i en. Mrs. RAPELER; who Falls into M'ON- 
DIS. H's ns; 5 us 


Mns. Rar. 1 the name of goodock who are 
LT. 
4 Max. | An evil 84 | 1 find you are us'd to meet 
them. in the dark, by your readineſs in at to 
. Fe 
* Mas. Rar. Mr. Mondiſh 25 7 
Sig Siu. Here will be rare carerwalling. [ Aide. 
Mon. What do you do here? 

Mas. Rar. Trouble not vourſelf about that, 1 
will not ſpoil your ſport. 
Mon. But tell me, have you ſeen, your ſiſter ? 

Mas. Rave. Ves. | 
Mov. Well, and how? 6.4 


4 
« 1e nd 


"3 « 
e%» 


* Mas 
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Mas. Rare. Oh, ſhe raves like a princeſs in a 
tragedy, and ſwears that fome devil has contriv'd 
It, | 

Mon. Then ſhe perſiſts in her innocence? 

Mus. Rarr. Yes, and will, after conviction—nay, 
even after execution. 

Mon. A very hardened criminal indeed 
pray what is your opinion of my ſucceſs ? 

Mus. Rare. Oh, thou wicked ſeducer ! It would 
be hard indeed that T ſhould think you not able to 
ſucceed, after ſuch a one as you have deſcrib'd the 
Captain to be, when you prevail'd on my innocent 
heart, and triumph'd over what I imagin'd an im- 
pregnable fortreſs, | 

Mon. And was I really thy firſt ſeducer ? 

Mus. Rare, By heavens! the only one that ever 
has yet injur'd my huſband. 

SIR SIM. What do I hear? 

Mon. Why do I not till enjoy that happineſs 


but 


ſingly? What have I done to forfeit one grain of 


your eſteem ? 
Mxs. Rare, To your freſh game, ſportſman and 
I wiſh you a good chace. 2 
Mon. Whither are you going? 
Mas. Rare. Concern not yourſelf with me; your 
new miſtreſs will ſoon be with you. [ Exit. 
SIR SIM. This is better than my hopes! This is 
killing two birds with one ſtone, My brother will 
be rewarded for the pains he takes on my account— 
Ha! there's a light I think I ſhall be ſecure be- 
hind the couch. 


Enter Lady RAFFLER, with a Candle. 


Lavy Raye. I think there is ſome plot laid 
againſt me, the whole family are run out of the 
houſe. But virtue will protect her adherents. Ha! 
who's that ? 

Mow. Be not ſtartled, Madam; it is one from 
whom you have nothing to fear, * 

Vor. III. 4 Lapy 
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Lapy Rare. I know not that, Sir; I ſhall always 
think I have juſt reaſon to fear one who lurks pri- 
vately about in dark corners. Perſons who have no 
ill deſign never ſeek hiding- places: but, however, 
you are the perſon I deſir'd to meet. 

Mon. That wou'd make me happy, indeed! 

Lapy Raye. Whence, Sir, had you that letter, 
which you this day gave my ſiſter, and which was 
ſign'd with my name? 72.57 

Mon. The letter, Madam? WY 

Lapy Rare. Yes, Sir, the letter! with that odi- 
ous aſſignation which I deteſt the apprehenſion of 
—My reputation ſhall be clear'd, and I will know 
the author of this infamous forgery, whatever be the 
conſequence ! | | 

Mon. Be miſtreſs of yourſelf, Madam, and be 
aſſur'd nothing in my power ſhall be ever left undone 
to vindicate your reputation, or detect any calumny 
againſt it, The letter was dropt by the perſon to 
whom it was directed, dropt on purpoſe that 1 
ſhou'd take it up; which I did, and deliver'd it to 
your ſiſter, Indeed, I even then ſuſpected it a for- 
gery. I thought I knew my lady Raffler too well, 
to fear her capable of placing her affections unwor- 
thily. | 

Lapy Rarr. And you know no more? 

Mon. I do not, upon my honour. 

Lapy Rarr. Well, Sir, whatever care you ſhall 
take of my reputation, Sir Simon ſhall thank you 
for it. | 

Mon. Alas! Madam, cou'd I have any merit in 
ſuch a ſervice, I ſhou'd hope to have another re- 
warder than the very laſt perſon on whom I wou'd 
confer an obligation, 42 

LAby Rare, How, Sir? on 

Mox. I aſk pardon, Madam, I know how tender 
the ſubject is to your ears; yet I hope the exceſs of 
tenderneſs which I have for you will plead—— 

LAby Rare, Tenderneſs for me? Angry. 
* 3 | Mon. 
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Mon. For your reputation, Madam. 

[he looks pleaſed. 

Lipy Rarr. That, I think, I may ſuffer. 

Mon. Pardon me, Madam, if that tenderneſs 
which I have for your reputation, Madam, 
will not permit me to be eaſy while I fee it laviſh'd 
on a man ſo worthleſs, ſo ungrateful, ſo inſenſi- 
ble And yet, Madam, can even you, the beſt, the 
moſt reſerv'd of wives, can you deny but that his 
jealouſy is plain to you and to the whole world? 
Cou'd he ſhew more had he married one of the wan- 
ton coquets, who encourage every man who ad- 
dreſſes em, nay, who are continually throwing out 
their lures for men who do not? Had he married 
one of theſe, nay, had he married a common avow'd 
proſtitute 

Lapy Rare. Hold, you ſhock me. 

Mon. And I thall ock myſelf. But the wounds 
muſt be laid open to be cur'd. 

Labpy Rare. What can I do? 

Mon, Hate him. 

Laby RaFe. That, I think, virtue will allow me 
to do. | 
Mon. Juſtice commands you to do it: nay, more, 
It commands you to revenge, you ought for exam- 
ple ſake pardon me, Madam, if the love I have 


for D ibs ſhou'd rather ſay if the friendſhip 1! 


have contracted for your virtue, carries me too far; 
but I will undertake to prove, that it 13 not only 
meritorious to fulfil his ſuſpicions, but it wou'd be 
criminal not to do it. Virtue requires it, the virtue 
you adore, you poſſeſs, requires it; it is not you, it 
is your virtue he injures; that demands a juſtifica- 
tion, that obliges you 
Laby Rare. To hate him, to deſgue him, * a 
virtuous woman may do. 
Mon. Oh! I admire, I adore a virtuous wo- 
„„ 
Lapy Rarr. virtue is her greateſt jewel. 5 
22 Mor. 
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Mon. Oh, 'tis a nice, and tender thing, it will 
not bear ſuſpicion :. ſhe wou'd be a poor creature in- 
deed, who cou'd bear to have her virtue ſuſpected 
-without revenge. | 

Lapy Rare. What can ſhe do? 

Mon. Ev'ry thing : part with it. 

Lapy Rare. Ha! 7 

Mon. Not from her heart — I hope you don't 
think I mean that; but true virtue is no more con- 
cern'd in puniſhing a huſband, than true mercy in 
puniſhing a criminal. 

Lapy Rare. But I have the comfort to think he 
is ſufficiently puniſh'd in the torments of his own 
mind. Oh, I ſhou'd be the moſt miſerable creature 
alive, if I cou'd but even ſuſpe& he had an eaſy 
moment. Mr. Mondiſh, it wou'd be ridiculous to 
affect hiding from you, who are fo intimate in the 
family, my knowledge of his baſe, unjuſt ſuſpicions; 
nor wou'd I have you think me ſo poor-ſpirited a 
wretch, not to hate and deſpiſe him for them. How 
unjuſt they are, the whole world can evidence: for 
no woman upon earth cou'd be more delicate in her 
conduct. Therefore, for heaven's ſake, aſſiſt me in 
the diſcovery of this letter. 

Mon. I cou'd not, I am ſure, ſuſpe& you of ſo 
indiſcreet a paſſion, tho* your hand is excellently 
forg'd. . 

Lapy Rare. It muſt be by ſome one who has ſeen 
it, ſure it cou'd not be my ſiſter. 

Mon. Was it not Sir Simon himſelf ? 

Lap Rare. Ha! it cannot be, he cou'd not be 
ſuch a villain. | 

Mon. If he were, I think you ought not to for- 
give him, 

Lapy Rare, Cou'd I but prove it—— 

Mon. If I prove it for you——what ſhall be my 
reward ? | 

Lapy Raye, The greateſt——The conſciouſneſs 
of doing good, 

Mon, 


eſs 


)Ne 
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| Mon. What good ſhall-I do in diſcovering the 


criminal, unleſs you will puniſh him? 


Lapy Rare. I will do all in my power to puniſh 
him, and to reward you. 

Mon. Your power is infinite, as is almoſt the 
happineſs I now taſte, O my fair injur'd creature, 
had'ſt thou been the lot of one who had truly known 
the value of virtue | Kiffing ber band. 

Lapy Rare. Let me go; if you wou'd preſerve 
my good opinion of you If you have a regard 
for me, ſhew it in immediately vindicating my repu- 
tation. | 

Mon. I'll find out Sir Simon; if he be the for- 
ger, I thall get it out of him—— One earneſt more. 

[ Kiſſing her hand. 

Lapy Rar. Away! we ſhall be overſeen, and 
then I ſhall hate you for ever. [ Exeunt. 

SIR Siu. Heav'n be prais'd, they are parted this 
time. I was afraid it wou'd have come to action. 
Why, if a huſband had a hundred thouſand eyes, 
he would have uſe for them all. A wife is a gar» 
riſon without walls, while we are running to the 
defence of one quarter, ſhe is taken at another, 
But what a rogue is this fellow, who not only at- 
tempts to cuckold his friend, but has the impudence 
to inſiſt on it as a meritorious action! The dog 
wou'd perſuade her that virtue obliges her-»to it. 
Why, what a number of ways are there by which 
a man may be made a cuckold ! One goes to work 
with his purſe, and buys my wife; a ſecond brings 
his title, he is a lord, forſooth, and has a patent to 
cuckold all mankind. A third ſhews a garter, a 
fourth a ribband, a fifth a lac'd coat, One raſcal 
has a ſmooth face, another a ſmooth tongue ; ano- 
ther makes ſmooth verſes ; this ſings, that dances z 
one wheedles, another flatters; one applies to her 
ambition, another to her avarice, another to her 
vanity, another to her folly. This tickles her eyes, 
that her ears, another in ſhort, all her five 

Q 3 ſenſes, 
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ſenſes, and five thouſand follies have their addreſ- 
ſers. And that ſhe may be ſafe on no ſide, here's a- 
raſcal comes and applies himſelf to the very thing 
that ſhou'd defend her, and tries to make a bawd of 
her very virtue. He has the impudence to tell her, 
that ſhe can't be a woman of virtue without cuc- 


kolding her huſband Hark! 1 hear a noiſe !— 


The Captain, 1 {uppole, or eee _ after wy 
wife, 


Enter Captain SP A RK. 


Capr. SPARK. I am ſure, Mondiſh took up the let- 
ter, and it is now a full quarter of an hour after the 
time appointed, I know him ſo well, that I cou'd 
lay a wager, he is liſt'ning ſomewhere” hereabouts, 
Madam, Madam! 

Sis S1M. That is the raſcal's voice——Ts it you, 
Captain, tread ſoftly for heay'n's ſake. 

Carr. SPARK, Yes, and I with I may tread ſurely 
too; for it is as dark as hell. Where are you, Ma- 
dam?” 

SIR SIM. Here, Sir, here on the couch, 

Capr. SPARE. Quite punctual to the place of aſ- 
ſignation, I find. Where the devil can Mondiſh be? 
[ #fide.] There, Madam, there, I am fafe now, I 
thank you I don't know, Madam, how to thank 
you enough, for that kind note your ladyſhip was ſo 
good as to fend me, 

Sm Sim. O Lard! Sir, 

Carr. SyaRk, I aſſure you, Madam, I think my- 
ſelf the happieſt of mankind, I am, Madam, upon 
my honour, ſo in my own opinion—Pray, Madam, 
was not your ladyſhip ar the laſt ridotto ? 

Six Siu. No, Sir. J find he has had her till 
he is weary of her, [ Afde. 

Carr. SPARK. I think you are a great lover of 
country dancing. 

Six Sim. Yes, I think it will do very well, when 
one can have nothing elſe to entertain one. 


Capr. 
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Car. SpaxK. Very true, Madam; quadrille is 
very much before it, in my opinion. 

SIR Siu. You and I have ſeen better entertain- 
ments than that, before now. 

CaPT. SPARK, Oh, yes, Yes, Madam: * am 
very fond of the entertainments at the New-houſe. 
I never go there for any thing elſe. Pray which is 
your ladyſhip's favourite? Moſt ladies are fond of 
Perſeus and Andromeda What the devil is be- 
come of Mondiſh? ¶AAſide.] But I think the operas 
are ſo far beyond all thoſe things Do you go to 
the drawing-room to-night, Lady Rafer ? 

SIR SIM. I hope to pals my time better with you, 
as I have done. 

Capr. SPark. I ſhou'd be proud to make one of- 
a party at quadrille ; but upon my honour, I am 
the moſt unfortunate perſon in the world, for I am 
engag'd, 

Six Siu. Engag'd ! 

Car. Spark. I know what you think now 
If one does but name an engagement, to be ſure 
I proteſt, one wou'd think there was but one fort 
of engagement in the world——and I don't know 
how it comes to my ſhare to be always ſuſpected. 
To be ſure, I have had ſome affairs in my life ; that 
I don't deny, that I believe every one knows—and 
therefore I am not obliged to deny 

Six Siu. But you was not oblig'd to confeſs it to 
Sir Simon to-day, 

Capr. SPaRK. Yes, ha! ha! The miſtake of a 
name had like to have occaſion'd ſome confuſion; I 
am heartily ſorry for it upon my word, 

SIR SIM. And was it not me that you meant? 

CaPT. SPARK, You are pleas'd to rally. You 
know it was impoſſible I ſhou'd confeſs what never 
happen'd. | 
Six SIM. Whar, did nothing ever paſs. between 


us ? | 
Q 4 Carr. 


232 THE UNIVERSAL GALLANT Os, 


 Cayr. SpARK. Either you have a mind to be 
merry with your humble ſervant, or I ſhall begin to 
ſuſpect, there is ſome likeneſs of mine happier than 
myſelf. For your ladyſhip and ſiſter were both 
pleas'd to mention ſomething about an auction; 
and I never care to contradict a lady. Upon my 
ſoul, compliments aſide, I never had the honour to 
ſee your face till this afternoon ?. 
Six Six. How, how! did you never ſee my wife 
till this afternoon ? | 
Carr. Srank. Your wiſe! | 
SIR SIM. Lord, I'm delirious I think, I know not 
what I ſay. 
CAPT. SPARK, I have you are not ſubject to = 
I ſhall be frighten'd out of my ſenſes. For heav'n' 
ſake, let me call ſomebody—Lights! lights | 
help! help! 
Six Si. Huſh! conſider my reputation. 
|  Cavyr. Sparx. You had better loſe your reputa- 
tion than your life. Lights! * Help there, 
my lady faints. 
Six SIM. What ſhall I do? 
CaPT.,SPARK, Will no body hear? Help! help! 


Eu MON DIS H, and La RAF FLER, 
with a Light. 


LADY Rare. What's the matter here? 

Capr. SpaRK. For heav'n's ſake, bring ſome lights 
hither, ſomebody ; my poor oy: Raffler is fallen 
into a fit. 

Mon. My lady Raffler ! 

Labpy Rare. What can this mean? 

CayrT. Spakk. Ha! bleſs me, Madam, are you 
there? then who the devil i is this? 

Mon. Sir Simon! 

Carr. SPaRk, Why, there's no maſquerade to- 
Wen 5 

SIR 
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f Six SIN. It has happened juſt as I fear'd. . There 
is ſome damn'd planet which attends all huſbands, 
and will never let them be in the right. + [Alide. 
LA Rarr. Monſter l how have you the e 
ance to look in my injur'd face? 

Mow. Death and hell! I hope he did not over- 
hear what paſs'd between me and his wife. ¶ Ade. 

Sin Siu. What injury have I done you, my dear? 

LAbr Raye. Can you aſk it? Have you not laid 
a plot againſt my reputation? Have you not coun- 
terfeited my hand? Did pou not write this letter? 
look at it. * 

Six Siu. No, my dear, o. ö 
- Lay Raye. How came it ſeal'd then dun this 
ſeal ? which was only in your poſſeſſion, Oh, [ have 
no name bad enough, _ 

Mon. Came, come, Sir 8 confeſs ally it is 
the only amends you can make your lady, 

Six Stn. Oh, Sir, if you will endeavour to bet it 
out of me, it will be in vain to 2 . 0d 


Enter Colonel RAFFLER. 


Cor. Rare. Ay, indeed will it, for I will beevi- 
dence againſt you. Why, ſure, you wou'd not at- 
tempt to hold out any longer. If ſhe forgives you, 
you have the moſt merciful, as well as the moſt vir- 
tuous, wife in the world. 'Gome, come, in the firſt 
place, aſk your wife's pardon for having ever ſuſpect- 
ed her, For having counterfeited an aſſignation 
from her, and being the occaſion of the confuſion 
which ſhe is at preſent in. In the ſecond place, 
aſk this gentleman's pardon for having ever ſuſpected 
him. In the next place—— _ 

Sm Sin. Hold, hold, brother, not ſo faſt, I 
own myſelf in the wro and, Sir, I aſk your par- 
don, I do with all m oj 

CaPT.-SPARK. That is ſufficient, Sir ; tho' I don't 
know your offence. | 


Sin 


* 
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Sik SM. And. my dear, I aſk- your 1 I 
| am: convinc'd of your virtue, I am indeed. | 

Lapy Rarr. But what amends cam you make me 
for your wicked jealouſy ? Do you think it is no- 
thing for me, who have ever àbhorred the very name, 
even the very thought of wantonneſs, to have had 
my name.traduc'd ? What devil cou'd tempt you 
to write an «ffignation'1 in n name to > chis oe 
man ? er 14 1 | A <0 

Car. nn Ha! | 

Mox. Even fo, faith! Captain; this was s che Lady 
2 writ to you, ha, ha! | 

CayT. SpARK. How, Sir? © ot 
Col. Rarr. Nay, Sir, don't put on your angry 
face, good brother ſoldier. I do not perceive your 
expectations have been at all diſappointed; and my 
brother ſeemꝰ d as proper to carry on the amour with 
you, as his wife for in the method you proceeded; 
you would icarve ever have found oùt the n 
ene. Lisbon ninv ii d I Ut Het 

CayrT. SPARK. Sir, I don” t underſtand. 

Mon. Nay; nay; no paſſion; here is nothing but 
rallery, no harm meant, 

Carr. Srakk. Is not there? Oh, tis very well if 
there 1 is not. 

(Cor. Rarr. Why, what arilieutond figure do you 
make here—Ha, ha, ha! you know I am to have 
my fill of laughing. Ha, ha, ha! 

Six Siu. Nay, nay, I have more reaſon to laugh 
than you. For if Tam convinc'd of my wife' 8 virtue, 
I think you may be convincd— 

Cor. Rarr. Of what? Come, I'll bring up my 
Corps de reſerve, and put all your ſuſpicions to flight 
at once. Come forth, my dear, come forth, and 
with the brightneſs of thy virtue diſpel thoſe clouds 
that wou'd eclipſe it. T 


Enter Mrs. RAFFLER.. 


I deſire you wou d throw yourſelF at this eros 's 
25 cet; | 
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RO and give him a thouſand thanks for ds n he 
has had in your affair. | 

Six Siu. He wou'd have had : a hand i in my affair, 
I thank him.” Teng Jam een r e to him, 
indeed. 

CoL. Rare. Yes, Sir, chat! you are—for he knew 
yougwere liſt'ning, Sir. And all that love which 

ou overheard him make to your wife, Sir, was 
intended to convince you of her virtue, Sir; it was 
a plot laid between my wife and him, Was it not, 
my dear? 

Mas. Rar. Yes, 3 was it. 

Mon. Tho' I am afraid this lady will find ſome 
difficulty to forgive me, I am oblig'd to own the 
truth, -/ 

Lapy Ravr. I can pardon any thing 3 the 
intention was good; tho', 1 confeſs, I do not like 
ſuch jeſts. 

Col. Rar. Come, come, you ſhall like *em, and 
pardon em too; and you ſhall thank him for them. 
And, then, Sir, you ſhall aſk my pardon, 
Si SM. For what? , 

Col. Rare. Why, for being the occaſion of my 
wife's imagining me as jealous pated a fool as your- 
ſelf ; for you muſt know, Sir, that ſhe imagin'd 
that I was in the cloſet with the ſame deſign, with 
which you diſguis'd yourſelf in that pretty maſque- 
rade habit. Perhaps, tho* you did not gueſs that ſhe 
knew 1 was in the cloſet all the. time. | 

S S1M. No, upon my word. x 

Col.. Rare, Oh! you did not But that the did 
happen to know, Sir; and ſo did this gentleman too 
Mr. Mondiſh, you are a wag to put your friend 
into a ſweat ; but it was kindly meant, and I thank 
you for it with all my heart. 

Six Stu. And fo do I too—for 6 given me 
warning to keep my wife out of your clutches. ¶ Alde. 

Moy, Gentlemen, your humble ſervant! If IJ have 
ſery'd: my friends, the action carries its reward with 

it. 
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it. [To Mrs. Raffler aſide.] Excellent creature! I am 
now more in love with your wit, than I ever was with 
your. beauty. | 

Six S1M, And are you really, brother, wiſe enough 
to believe ſuch a notable ſtory as this? and are Jou 
8 convinc'd? 

Col.. Rarr. Why, are not you inc ? 

Sik Siu. Yes, brother, Tam rs; 

Cor. Rarr. Oh! it is well. 

Six Siu. That you are an arrant Engliſh cuckold, 
and our friend an arrant raſcal! = [4h 4e, 


Enter GAYLOVE and CLARINDA. 


Ga. Your ſervant, good people! 

Lapy Rarr. Oh! n, * have you been, 
pray 5 fit 

CIA. Nay, that Pll give you a ee end to 
gueſs 

Lapy Rarr. Indeed, Miſs, it wou'd have become 
ou better to have told us before you went. 

Gay. The reſolution was too ſudden, Madam, 
we ſcarce knew ourſelves till we put it in execution: 
But your niece, Madam, has been in very good com- 
pany, for we have been at the opera. 

Laby Rarr. You do well, Madam, to make good 
uſe of your time; for pleaſe heaven _ ſhall | go into 
the country next week. 

CLA. That, Madam, you and I both muſt aſk 

this gentleman's leave for, 

Gay, Upon my word, Madam, I have the ho- 
nour to be this lady's protector, and ſhall take care 
henceforward ſhe ſhall require no leave but her own, 
for any of her actions To-morrow, Madam, ſhe 
has promiſed to make me the happieſt of ance in 
calling her mine for ever. 

Lapy Rare, I am glad her indiſcretion is come 
to no worſe an end. 

SIR Siu. But methinks, Sir, as my niece is under 


| 25 protection, you ſhou'd have aſł d my —_— 
or 
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For now I do not know whether I will give it you or 
or no l am ſure I do not much care to have you 
in the family. | | LAſide. 
Col. Raye. Indeed, Sir, but you ſhall give it 
him, and fo ſhall your lady, and ſo ſhall my wife, 
and ſo will I. Mr. Gaylove, I think the family is 
much honour'd by your alliance. Adod ! the girl 
is happy 1n her choice, . + 
Gay. I am infinitely oblig'd to your good opinion 
Colonel. KS) 
Mon. Be not diſmay'd—this wilÞ only put back 
your affair a little, you muſt only ſtand our the firſt 
game of the pool, that's all. 
Col. Rare. Come, come, gentlemen and ladies, 
I hear the bell ring to ſupper; let us go all down 
ſtairs, and be as merry as—as wit and good humour 
can make us, I can't help ſaying my blood ran a 
little cold at one time, but I now defy appearances, 
and am convinc'd that jealouſy is the fooliſheft 
thing in the world; and that it is not in the power 
of mankind to hurt me with my wife. | 
Six Six. That captain's likeneſs ſticks ſtill in my 
ſtomach z If I Was ſure there was nothing in that, I 
think I ſhou'd be a little eaſy ; but that is not to be 
hop'd. I am convinc'd now, that I am a cuckold, 
and ſhall never find it out. | 
Mon. Sir Simon, here, ſhall be the merrieſt of us 
all, Believe me, Knight, if it be the laſt day of your 
jealouſy, it is the firſt of your happineſs, 


You huſbands grow from theſe examples wiſe, 
View your wives conduct ſtill with partial eyes. 

If your opinions err, they better ſtray 

In the good colonel's, than Sir Simon's way. 

At eaſe ſtill ſleeps the credulous huſband's breaſt ; 
Spire of his wife, within himſelf he's bleſt. 

The jealous their own miſeries create, 


And make themſelves the very thing they hate. 


Spoken by Mrs. HE RRON. 


T HE Play being done, according to our laws, 

I come to plead with you aur author's cauſe. 

As for our ſmart gallants, I know they'll ſay, 

Damn him! There's one ſad character in 's Play, 

What ! on a conch, alone, and in the dark ! 

Ladies thert's 1.0 ſuch fellow as this Spakk. 

-What can be mean in ſuch an age as this is, 

When ſcarce a beau but keeps a brace of maſſes ? 

They keep ! why, gentlemen, perhaps, lis true, 

So do our ſweet ITALIAN fingers too. 

What can one think of all the beaus in town, 

M ben with the ladies ſuch gallants go down ? 

7b ITALIan dames, ſhould this report grow common, 

Will ſurely pity us poor ENGLISH women. 

By the vaſt ſums we pay them for their trains, 

T bey'll think, perhaps, we don't abound in brains ? 

But ſhould they hear their fingers turn gallants ; 

Beans, faith ! they'll think brains not your only wants, 

No for the wits—but they ſo nice are grown, 

_ [Frencn only with their palates will go down. 
FRENCH plays applauſe have, like FRENCH diſhes, got, 

Only becauſe you underſtand them not. | 

Happy old ENncLiand, in thoſe glorious days, 

When good plain EncGLismn food and ſenſe could pleaſe : 

When men were dreſs'd like men, nor curl'd their hair, 

Inſtead of charming, to outcharm the fair. 

T hey knew by manly means ſoft hearts to move, 

Nor aſt d an eunurh's voice to melt their nymphs to love: 

A Ladies, tis yours. to reinſtate that ages i 

Do you afſiſt the ſatire of the ſtage / 11 

Teach foreign mimicks by a generous ſeorn, 21d 

You're not aſbam d of being BRITONS born; 

Make it to your eternal hanour known, = _— | 

That men muſt bear your frowns, whenever ſpeun 

That they prefer all countries to their own, | 
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SCENE, the lebe. 
Enter ſroerat Pravzr 32 5 
og 'ift Pl Ay EI. 


HEN does the rehearſal beginn 
2d PLavER. I ſuppoſe we ſhall hardly re- 
hearſe the comedy this morning; for the 
author was arreſted as he was going home from King's 


coffeehouſe; and, as I heard, it was for upwards of 


four pound: I ſuppoſe he will hardly get bail. 

iſt PLayts. Where's the tragedy author then? I 
have a long part in both, and it's paſt ten o'clock. 

Wom. PLAYER. Ay, I have a part in both too; 
1 wiſh any one elſe had them, for they are not ſeven 
lengths put together. I think it is very hard a wo- 
man of my ſtanding, ſhould have a ſhort part put 
upon her. I ſuppoſe Mrs. Merit will have all our 
principal parts now, but I am reſolv'd I'll advertiſe 
againſt her: I'll let the town know how I am injured. 

iſt PAV ER. Oh! here comes our tragedy poet. 


Enter FU STIAN. 


Fust. Gentlemen, your ſervant; ladies, yours; 


I ſhould have been here ſooner; but I have been 
obliged; at their own requeſts, to wait upon ſome 
half-dozen perſons of the firſt quality with tickets: 
upon. my ſoul, I have been chid for putting off my 


play ſo long: I hope you are all quite perfect; for 


the town will poſitively ſtay 1 it no longer, I think 


Vor. III. I.may 


* 
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I may very well put upon the bills, A the particular 
defire of ſeveral ladies of quality, the firſt night, 


Enter PROMPTER. 


Pour. Mr. Fuſtian, we muſt defer the rehearſal 
of your tragedy, for the gentleman who plays the 
firſt -ghoſt is not yet up; and when he is, he has 
got ſuch a churchyard cough, he will not be heard 
to the middle of the pit. by 1 8 

1ſt PLayzs, I wiſh you could cut the ghoſt out, 
= for I am terribly afraid he'll be damn'd if you 

on't, ; a FISH 

Fus. Cut him out, Sir? He is one of the moſt 
conſiderable perſons in the play. ; | 

PromMy. Then, Sir, you muſt give the part to ſome 

body elſe; for the preſent is ſo lame he can hardly 
walk the ſtage. 3 ines 
Fus. Then he ſhall be carried; for no man in 
England can act a ghoſt like him: Sir, he was born 
a ghoſt: he was made for the part, and the part writ 
for him. | e By 
Pour. Well, Sir, then we hope you will give us 
leave to rehearſe the comedy firſt,  — - | 
Fusr. Ay, ay, you may rehearſe it firſt, if you 
pleaſe, and act it firſt too: If it keeps mine back 
above three nights, I am miſtaken.” I don't know 
what friends the author may have but if ever 
ſuch ſtuff, ſuch damn'd, incoherent, ſenſeleſs ſtuff, 
was ever brought on any ſtage— if the audience 
fuffer it to go through three acts Oh! he's here. 
Enter TRA P WII. 
Dear Mr. Trapwit! your moſt humble ſervant, Sir; 
I read your comedy over laſt night, and a moſt ex- 
cellent one it is; if it runs as long as it deſerves, you 
will engroſs the whole ſeaſon to yourſelf. 

Tray. Sir, Tam glad it met with your approbation, 
as there is no man whoſe taſte and judgment I have 
a better opinion of. But, pray, Sir, why don't they 

5 p31 procced 


3 ” 
proceed to the rehearſal of your tragedy ? I affure 
you, Sir, I had much difficulty to ger hither ſo early. 
; 2d PLAYER, Tes, faith, I believe you had. | A/ide. 
FvosT. Sir, your comedy is to be rehears'd firſt. 
Tz Ap. Excuſe me, Sir, I know the deference due 
to tragedy better. | N YE FOE 
Fus r. Sir, I would not have you think I give up 
the cauſe of tragedy ; but my ghoſt being ill, Sir, 
cannot get up without danger, and I would not 
riſque the life of my ghoſt on any account, 
Tap. You are in the right on't, Sir; for a 
ghoſt is the foul of tragedy. | 
FusT. Ay, Sir, I think it is not amiſs to remind 
people of thoſe things which they are, now-a-days, 
too apt to diſbelieve; beſides, we have lately had 
an act againſt witches, and I don't queſtion but 
ſhortly we ſhall have one againſt ghoſts. But come, 


Mr. Trapwit, as we are for this once to give the 


precedence to comedy, e'en let us begin. 

Trae. Ay, ay, with all my heart. Come, come 
where's the gentleman who ſpeaks the prologue? 
This prologue, Mr. Fuſtian, was given me by a 
friend, who does not care to own it till he tries whe- 
ther it ſucceeds or nv. | 


Enter PLAYER for the Prologue. 


Come, Sir, make a very low bow to the audience 5 
and ſhew as much concern as poſſible in your looks, 


PROLOGUE, 


A crafty lawyers, to acquire applauſe, 
Try various arts to get a doubtful cauſe; 
Or, as a dancing maſter in a jig, 
With various ſteps inſtrufts the dancing prig; 
Or as a doflor writes you different bills | 
Or as a quack 2 you different pills: 5 04 
he R 2 k 


Or as a fiddler plays more tunes than one; 
Or as a baker bakes more bread than brown . 

Or as a tumbler tumbles up and dun. 

So does our Author, rumaging bis brain, 

By various metbods try to entertain; | 

Brings a ſtrange groupe of characters before you, 

And ſhews you here at once both'Whig and Tory; 

Or court and country party you may call em 

But without fear and favour he will maul em. 

To you, then, mighty ſages of the pit — 


TRAP. Oh! Dear Sir, ſeem a little more affected, 
I beſeech you; advance to the front of the ſtage, 
make a low bow, lay your hand upon your heart, 
fetch a deep ſigh, and pull out your handkerchief; 
To you, then, mighty ſages of the pit 


ProL. To you, then, mighty ſages of the pit, 
Our Author humbly does bis cauſe ſubmit. 

He tries to pleaſe= Ob! take it not amiſs ; 

And tbo it ſhould be dull, Oh! do not biſs; 
Laugh—if you can—if you cannot laugh ———-weep : 
When you can wake no 3 Fall ofleep. © 


TRAP, Very well! very well, Sir! You have a. 
fected me, I am ſure. 

Fus r. And ſo he will the audience, Pl anſwer for 
*em. 

Trae. Oh, Sir, you're too good-natur'd—— 
but, Sir, I do affure you 1 had writ a much better 
prologue of my own; but as this came gratis, have 
reſerv'd it for my next play; a prologue ſaved is a 
prologue- got, brother Fuſtian. - But come, where 
are your actors? Is Mr. Mayor and the Aldermen 
at the table? 

Fromp. Yes, Sir, but they want wine, and we 
can get none from the e s cellar without ready 
money. 

Tzay. Rat him! can't bs truſt til the third 
night Here, take Op ec and fech W ũ 
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pots of porter, put it-into bowles, and it will do for 
wine well enough. 

Fusr. Ay, faith, and the wine vill be as good 
as the wit, I'll anſwer for it. . | Afrae. 

TRA. Mr. Fuſtian, you'll obſerve I do not be- 
gin this play like moſt of our modern comedies, 
with three or four gentlemen who are brought on 
only to talk wit; for, to tell you the truth, Sir, I 
have very little, if any, wit in this play: No, Sir, 
this is a play conſiſting of humour, nature, and ſim- 
plicity : It is written, Sir, in the exact and true 
ſpirit of Moliere; and this I will ſay for it, that ex- 
cept about a dozen, or a ſcore, or fo, there is not 
one impure joke in it, But come, clear the ſtage, 
and draw the back ſcene; Mr. F pere if you pleaſe 
to fit down by me. 


MAYOR and ALDERMEN diſcover'd, 


Fusr. Pray, Sir, who are theſe characters? * 

Tray. Sir, they are Mr. Mayor of the town and 
his brethren, conſulting about the election. 

FousT. Are they all of a ſide, Sir? 

Trae. Yes, Sir, as yet; for you mult know, Sir, 
that all the men in this borough are very ſenſible 
people, and have no party principles, for which they 
cannot give a good reaſon ; Mr, Mayor, you begin 
the play. 

Mavon. Gentlemen, I have ſummoned you to- 
gether to conſider of proper repreſentatives ſor this 
borough : You know the candidates on the court 
ſide are my lord Place, and Colonel Promiſe ; the 
country candidates are Sir Henry Fox-Chace, and 
Squire Tankard; all worthy gentlemen, and I with 
with all my heart we could chooſe them all four. 

iſt AID. But ſince we cannot, Mr. Mayor, I 
think we ſhould ſtand by our neighbours; gentle- 
men whoſe honeſty we are witneſſes of, and whoſe 
eſtates in our 'own neighbourhood tender em not 
ogg to be rived. . | 
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Fusr. This gentleman, Mr. Trapwit, does not 
ſeem ſo unbias'd in his principles, as. you 2 
ed him. 
Trae, Pugh, Sir, you mult have ane fool in a 
play; beſide I only writ him to ſet off the reſt, 
Maror. Mr, Alderman, you have a narrow way 
of thinking; honeſty is not confined to a county; a 
man that lives-a hundred miles off may be as honeſt 
as him that lives but three. 
ALL. Ay, ay, ay, ay. [ Shakigg their beads. 
Mayor. Beſides, gentlemen, are we not more 
obliged to a foreigner for the favours he does us, 
than to one of our own neighbours who has obliga- 
tions to us? I believe, gentlemen, there is not one 
of us who does not eat and drink with Sir Harry at 
leaſt twenty times in a twelvemonth; now, for my 
part, I never ſaw or heard of either my Lord or the 
Colonel 'till within this fortnight; and yet they are 
as obliging, and civil, and familiar, as if we had 
been born and bred together. | 
iſt Alp. Nay, they are very civil, well-bred men, 
that is the truth on't; but won't they bring { ſtand- 
ing army upon us ? 
_-- Mayor, Mr. 3 you are deceived; the 
country party would bring a ſtanding army upon 
vs; whereas, if we chooſe my Lord and the Colonel, 
we ſhan't have a ſoldier in town, N mum, here 


are my Lord and the Colonel. 


Enter Lard PLACE, and Colonel PROMISE, 


LRD PLace, Gentlemen, your moſt humble ſer- 
vant; I have brought the Colonel to take a morn» 
ing's whet with you. p 
Mayos. Your Lordſhip and the Colonel do us 
I great honour ; pray, my Lord, be pleas'd to fit 
i _ pray, Colonel, rd to ſit. More wine 
ere. 


Fusr. I wiſh, Mr. Tra wit your actors don't 
; we 


'TRars 
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Tar. Dear Sir, don't interrupt the rehearſal. 

Lon PLace, Gentlemen, proſperity to the cor- 
poration. 

Fusr. Sir, I am a well - wiſher to the corporation, 
and if you pleaſe will pledge his lordſhip: Succeſs 

to your comedy, Mr. Trapwit. [ Drinks. 

Txare. Give me a glaſs— Sir, here's to your 
tragedy—— Now pray no more interruption ; for 
this ſcene is one continual joke, and if you open your 
lips in it, you will break the thread of the jeſt. 


Mayor. My Lord, we are ſenſible of your great (7 


power to ſerve this corporation ; and we do not doubt 
but we ſhall feel the effect on't. 

Lord PLace. Gentlemen, you may depend on 
me; I ſhall do all in my power, I ſhall do ya 
ſome ſervices which are not proper at preſent to 
mention to you; in the mean time, Mr, Mayor, 
give me leave to ſqueeze you by the hand, in aſ- 


ſurance of my ſincerity. . 


Tray, You, Mr. that act my lord, bribe a little 
more openly if you pleaſe, or the audience will loſe 
that joke, and | it is ons of the ſtrongeſt in may whole 

lay. 
; Lord PLace, Sir, I cannot poſſibly do it better 
at the table. 

Tap. Then get all up, and come forward to 
the front of the ſtage, Now, you gentlemen that 
act the mayor and aldermen, range yourſelves in a 
line; and you, my Lord, and the Colonel, come to 
one end, and bribe away with right and left. 

' Fosr, Is this wit, Mr, Trapwit ? 

Trap. Yes, Sir, it is wit; and ſuch wit as will 
run all over the kingdom, 

Fosr, But, methinks, colonel Promiſe, as you 
call him, is but ill-named ; for he is a man of yery 
few words. 

Trae. You'll be of another opinion before the 
play is over ; at preſent his hands are too, full of 
bulinels ; and you may e e Sir, I before told 


4 you, 
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you, this is none of your plays, wherein much is 


faid, and nothing done. Gentlemen, are yu all 
bribes : 2 . 


Own. Yes, Sir. — 
Trae. Then my Lord * che Colonel, you muſt 


go off, and make room for the other candidates to 


come on and bribe too. 
I EExeunt Lord Place and Colonel Promiſe. 
Fosr. Is there nothing but bribery in this play of 
yours, Mr. Trapwit? | 
Txay. Sir, this play is an exact repreſentation of 
nature; I hope the audience will date the time of 


action before the bill of bribery and corruption took 


place; and then I believe it may go down; but now, 
Mr. Fultian, I ſhall ſhew you the art of a writer, 
which is, to diverſify this matter, and do the ſame 
thing Teveral ways. You muſt know, Sir, I diſtin- 
gviſh bribery into two kinds; the direct, and the in- 


direct: the firſt you have ſcen already ; and now, Sir, 


J ſhall give you a ſmall ſpecimen of the other, 
Prompter, call Sir Harry and the Squire. But, 


- gentlemen, what are you doing? How often ſhall I 


tell you that the moment the candidates are gone out, 
you are to retire to the table, and drink and look 
wiſe; you, Mr. Mayor, ought to look very wiſe, - 

- Fosr, Toulll take care he ſhall talk fooliſh 
enough; I warrant ou. I Ade. 

Mayor. Come, here's a round to my lord, and 
the colonel's health; a place and a promiſe, I ſay ; 
they make talk of che pride of courtiers, but I am 
fe I neyer had a civiler n * the hand in my 
ne, : 

Tray. Ay, you have ſqueez'd that out pretty 
well; but ſnew the gold at thoſe rr Sir, if you 

leaſe, 

f Mavok. I have: none. \ 

Trae, Pray, Mr. Prompter, wikis care to get 
ſome counters againſt it is acted. 

F vs. Ha, ha, ha! upon my word the _ 

ave 
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have topt their part; the actor has outdone the 
author; this bribing with an empty hand is Ine in 
the character of a courtier. 

- Trae. Come, enter Sir Harry, and the Squire, 
| Where are they ? 

- iſt Player. Sir, Mr. Soundwell has been regu- 
larly ſummoned, but he has refuſed to act the part. 

TRAP, Has he been writ to ? 

iſt PLayzR, Yes, Sir, and here's his anſwer, © _ 

Tray. Let both the letters be produced before 
the' audience. Pray, Mr. Frampter: who ſhall we 
have to act the part? 

iſt PLAYER, Sir, I lik'd the part ſo well, that I 
have ſtudied it in hope of ſome time playing 3 It. 

Tray, You are an exceeding pretty young fellow, 
and I am very glad of the exchange. 

Sis Har. Halloo, hark, forwards; "BY honeſt 
Ned, good-morrow to you; how doſt, maſter Mayor? 
What, you are driving it about merrily, this morn 
ing ? Come, come, fit down; ; the Squire and I will 
take a pot with you. Come, Mr. Mayor, here 5 li- 
berty and property, and no exciſe. 

Mayos, Sir Harry, your health. 

Six Har, What, won't you pledge me? Won' t 

ou drink, no exciſe? 

Maron. I don't love party healths, Sir Harry. 

ALty ALD. No, no, no party healths, no party 
healths. x 

SIX HAR. Say ye ſo, gentlemen? I begin to ſmoke. 
you; your pulſes have been felt I perceive : And will 
you be bribed to ſell your country? Where do you 
think theſe courtiers get the money they bribe you 
with, but from you yourſelves ? Do you think a man, 
who will give a bribe, won't take one ? If you would 
be ſerved faithfully, you muſt chooſe faithfully ; and 
give your vote on no conſideration but merit; for 
my part, I would as ſoon ſuborn an evidence at an. 
aſſize, as a vote at an election. 

Mayor. 1 995 believe you, Sir Harry. 


1 


7 
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Six HaR. Mr. Mayor, Thope you receiv'd thoſe 
three bucks I ſent you, and that they were good. 
Mayor. Sir Harry, I thank you for them; but 
_ ſo long ſince I eat them, that I have forgot the 
taſte, | 

Sts Har, We'll try to revive it, Þ'll order you 
three more to-morrow morning. 

Mayor. You will ſurfeit us with veniſon. You 
will indeed; for it is a dry meat, Sir Harry, a very 
dry meat. | We 

Sis Har, We'll find a way to moiſten it, I'II 
warrant you, if there be any wine in town: Mr, 
Alderman Stitch, your bill is too reafonable, you 
certainly muſt loſe by it: ſend me in half a dozen 
more great-coats, pray; my ſervan.s are the dirtieſt 
dogs! Mr. Damaſk, I believe you are afraid to truſt 
me, by thoſe few yards of ſilk you ſent my wife 
me likes the pattern ſo extremely, ſhe is reſolved to 
hang her rooms with it——pray let me have a hun- 
dred yards of it; I ſhall want more of you, Mr. 
Timber and you Mr. Iron, I ſhall get into your 
books too—— + | | 

Fusr. Would not that getting into books have 

been more in the character of the courtier, Mr, 
Trapwit ? 5 {ay 0 
Tray. Go on, go on, Sir. 
Sik HAR. That gentleman interrupts one ſo — 
Oh, now I remember—Mr. Timber, and you Mr. 
Iron, I ſhall get into your books too; tho? if I do, 
I aſſure you I won't continue in them long. 

Trap. Now, Sir, would it have been more in 
the character of a courtier ? But you are like all our 
modern criticks, who damn a man before they have 
heard a man out; when if they would but ſtay till 
the joke came ; ; 

 Fvsr. They would ſtay to hear your laſt words, 
I believe. I [Afide. 

Six Har. For you muſt know, gentlemen, that 
T intend to pull down my old houſe, and build a 
new one. 5 | | | 


* 


TRAP. 
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na- Pray, gentlemen, obſerve all to ſtart at 
the word Rust. Sir Harry, that laſt ſpeech again, 

iin 
91 Has. For you, S.. Mr. Mayor, I muſt 
have all my bricks of you. 

Mayor. And do Wend to rebuild your 
houſe, Sir Harry ? | 

Six Har, Poſitively. 

Mayor. Gentlemen, methiaks, Sir Harry's toaſt 
ſtands ſtill ; will no body drink liberty and property, 
and no exciſe ? [ They all drink and huzza, 

Six Har. Give me thy hand, Mayor, I hate 
bribery and corruption : if this corporation will not 


ſuffer itſelf to be bribed, there ſhall not be a pogr 
man in it, 


Mayor. And he that will, deſerves to be poor; 


for my part, the world ſhould not bribe me to vote 
againſt my conſcience, 


Tua. Do you take that joke, Sir? 
Fust. No faith, Sir. 


Txay, Why, how can a man vote ecainſt. his 
conſcience, who has no conſcience at all ? 


iſt Alp. Come, gentlemen, here's a fox-chace, 
and a tankard ! 


Ouzs, A fox-chace, and a tankard | Huzza! 
Sm Har. Come, let's have one turn in the mar- 
ket- place, and then we'll to dinner, 

Mayor, Let's fill the air with our repeated cries, 
of liberty and property, and no exciſe. 


. » [Exeunt Mayor and Aldermen, 
Tap. How do you like that couplet, Sir? _ 
Fusr, Oh! very fine, Sir, 
Txrae, This is the end of the firſt act, Sir. 
Fusr. I cannot but obſerve, Mr. Trapwit, how 
nicely you have oppoſed Squire Tankard to Colonel 


1 z neither of whom have yet utter'd one * 
able 


Trap, Why, you would not have every man a 
dee would you? One of a fide is ſufficient; 


and 


Py 
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and let me tell you, Sir, one is full enough to utter 
all that the party has to ſay for itſelf. 
Fust. Methinks, Sir, you ſhould let the audience 
know they can ſpeak, if it were but an ay, or a no, 

TRAP, Sir, the audience muſt know that already ; 
for if they could not ſayyay and no, they would not 
be qualified for candidates, To 

Fusr. Oh! your humble ſervant, I am anſwer'd ; 
but pray, Sir, what is the action of this play? 

Tar. The action, Sir? e 

FusrT. Yes, Sir, the fable, the deſign ? | 

Trae. Oh! you aſk who is to be married! Why, 
Sir, I have a marriage; I hope you think I under- 
ftand the laws of comedy, better than to write with- 
out marrying ſomebody, 

- FvusT. But is that the main deſign to which every 
thing conduces? BEIT i | 
de, Sir. - | 

Fusr. Faith, Sir, I can't for the ſoul of me ſee, 
_ what has hitherto paſt can conduce at all to that 
end. 5 | | 

Tar. You can't; indeed, I believe you can't 
for that is the whole plot of my play: and do you 
think I am like your ſhallow writers of comedy, 
who publiſh the barins of marriage between all the 
couples in their play, in the firſt act? No, Sir, 1 
. defy you to gueſs my couple *rill the thing is done, 
flap all at once; and that too by an incident ariſing 
from the main buſineſs of the play, and to which 

-every fhing conduces. . 

Fusr. That will, indeed, ſurpriſe me. 

Tray. Sir, you are not the firſt man my writings 
have ſurpriſed But what's become of all our 
players? Here, who begins the ſecond act? Promp- 
ter. | : 


, Enter FIRST PLavER, 
1ſt Pl AER. Sir, the prompter and moſt of the 
players, are drinking tea in the Green-room. 
| TRAP. 
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— Thar: Mr. Fuſtian, ſhall we drink a diſh of tea 


them? Come, Sir, as you have a part in my 
, you ſhall drink a diſh with us. 


bo 14 PLavyzR. Sir, I dare not go into the Green- 


room; my ſalary is not high enough; I ſhall be for- 
feited if I go in there. 


Trare.. Plhaw, come along; your ſiſter has merit 


enough for herſelf and you too; if they lone you, 


| ha n ſhe'll take it off again. 


A C T 18. 8, Ek N E I. 


Enter. TRAPWIT, FUSTIAN, PROMPTER, 
Lord PLACE, Mrs. MAYORESS and MISS, 


TRAPWIT. © 


"AM afraid, Mr. Fuſtian, you have bicherro . 
ſpected chat I was a dabbler in low comedy: 
Now, Sir, you ſhall ſee ſome ſcenes of politeneſs 


and fine converſation amongſt the ladies. Come, 


my Lord, come, begin. 
Lonp PL ace. Pray, Mrs. Mayoreſs, what do o you 


think this lace colt a yard? 


Fus. A very pretty beginoing of a polite conver- 
ſation truly. 

Tap. Sir, in this play I keep exactly up to na- 
ture: nor is there any thing ſaid in this ſcene, that 
I have not heard come out of the mouths of the fineſt 
people of the age. Sir, this ſcene has coſt me ten 
ſhillings i in chair-hire, to keep the beſt company, 


as it is call'd. 


Mas. Mav. Indeed, my Lord, I cannot gueſs it 


at leſs than ten pounds a yard. 


\ 


Logp PLacs, Pray, Madam, was you at the laſt 


ridotto ? 


Fusr. Ridotto! the devil ! a country mayoreſs at 


aridotto | Sure, that is out of character, Mr. Trap- 


wit. 


Tap. Sir, a converſation of this nature cannot | 
be carried on without theſe helps; beſides, Sir, this 


country 


country mayoreſs, as you call her, may be allow'd 
to know ſomething of the town ; for you muſt know, 
Sir, that ſhe has been woman to a woman of quality, 
Fus r. I am glad to hear that 
Mus. May. Oh, my Lord! mention not thoſe 
dear ridottoes to me, who have been confined theſe 
twelve long months in the country; where we have 
no entertainment, but a ſet of hideous, ſtrolling play- 
ers; nor have I ſeen any one human creature, till 
- your lordſhip came to town; heaven ſend vs a con- 
* troverted election, then I ſhall, go to that dear de- 
lightful place once more. 15 . 
Miss. Yes, Mama, and then we ſhall ſee Fari- 
belly, the ſtrange man-woman that they ſay is with 
child; and the fine pictures of Merlin's cave at the 
playhouſes; and the rope- dancing, and the tumbling, 
PFusr. By Miſs's taſte I believe ſhe has been bred 
up under a woman of quality too. 8 
Lokp PLace. I cannot but with pleaſure obſerve, 
Madam, the polite taſte Miſs ſnews in her choice 
of entertainments ; I dare ſwear ſhe will be much 
admired in the Beau Monde, and I don't queſtion 
but will be ſoon taken into keeping by ſome man of 
quality. Nn e 
VMiIss. Keeping, my Lord! 3 
Lord PLace. Ay, that ſurprize looks well enough 
in one ſo young, that does not know the world; but, 
Miſs, every one now keeps, and is kept: there are 
no ſuch things as marriages now-a- days, unleſs - 
-merely Smithfield contracts, and that for the ſup- 
ort of families; but then the huſband and wife 
oth take into keeping within a fortnight. | 
Mus. May. My Lord, I would have my girl act 
like other young ladies; but ſhe does not know any 
men of quality, who ſhall introduce her to 'em ? 
Lord Pract. That, Madam, muſt be your part; 
you muſt take a houſe, and ſee company; in a little 
while you may keep an aſſembly; and play at cards 
as high as you can; and almoſt all the money that 
| | | | 15 


* 


N 
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is won, mult be put into the box, which you muſt. 
call, paying for the cards; tho” it is indeed paying 
for your candles, your cloaths,. your lodging, and 
in ſhort every thing you have: I know ſome per- 
ſons who make a very conſiderable figure in tow 
whoſe whole eſtate lies in their card- bon. 
Mus, Mar. And have I been ſo long contented 
to be the wife of a poor country tradeſman, when I 
might have had all this happineſs? 
Fusr. How comes this lady, Mr. Trapwit, con- 
| pee, her education, to be ſo ignorant of all theſe 
things | | | T3 £408 
Than, *Gad that's true ; I had forgot her educa- 
tion, faith, when I writ that ſpeech ; it's a fault 1 
ſometimes fall into——a man ought to have the 
memory of a devil to remember every little thing 
but come, go on, go on—T'l] alter it by and by, 
Lord Prack. Indeed, Madam, it is a miſerable 
ſtate of life; I hope we ſhall have no fuch people 
as tradeſmen ſhortly ; I can't ſee any uſe they are of ; 
if I am choſe, Pl bring in a bill to extirpate all 
trade out of the nation. | . 
Mas. May. Yes, my Lord, that would do very 
well amongſt people of quality, who don't want 
Fosr. Again! Sure / Mrs. Mayoreſs knows very 
little of people of quality, conſidering ſhe has lived 
amongſt them. EY | | 
Trae, Lord, Sir, you are ſo troubleſome —— 
then ſhe has not lived, amongſt people of quality, 
ſhe has lived where I pleaſe; but ſuppoſe we ſhould 
ſuppoſe ſhe had been woman to a lady of quality, 
may we not alſo ſuppoſe ſhe was turn'd away in a 
fortnight, and then what could ſhe know, Sir ?=Go 
on, go on. | | 
Lok PLace. A-lack-a-day, Madam, when I men- 
tion trade, I only mean low, dull, mechanick trade; 
ſuch as the Canaille practiſe; there are ſeveral trades 
reputable enough, which people of faſhion may - 
A practiſe; 


nes is * 1 N. 
practiſe; * are gaming, N voring, and 
* in debt. 

RAP. Come, enter a bens nas whi f per my 
Lord. [Enter a Servant. ] Pray, Sir, ſhes your 
cue of entrance. Exit Servant. 

LoRD PrAcx. Ladies, a particular affair obliges 
me to loſe ſo good company n. your moſt 
obedient ſervant. aft [ Exit; 

Mas. Mar. He is a prodigious fine e ee 

Miss. But muſt J go into keeping, Mama? 

Ms. May. Child, you muſt do what's in faſhion; 

Miss. But I have heard thar's a naughty thing. 

Mas. May. That can't be, if your betters do it; 
people are puniſh'd for doing naughty things; but 
people of quality are never puniſh'd ; therefore they 
never do any naughty things. 

Fusr. An admirable ſyllogiſm, and quite in chas 
racter. 

TRAp. Pſhaw, teas: Sir, don! t wouble me with 
character; 'tis a good thing; and if *tis a good 
thing, what ſignifies who fays it IA way enter 
the er drunk. | 


Enter MAYOR. 


(Maron, Liberty and property, and 1 no exciſe; 
3 

Mas. Mar. Ah! filthy beaſt, come not near me. 

Mayor. But I will thet 1 am for liberty and 
property; I'll vote for no courtiers, Wife. 

Ms. May. Indeed but you ſhall, Sir. 

Mrss. I hope you won't vote for a naſty ſtinking 
tory, Papa. | 

Mayor. What a pox ! are you for the courtiers 
too ? 

Miss. Yes, I hope I am a friend to my country: 
Jam not for bringing in the Pope. 

Mayor. No, nor I an't for a ſtanding army. 

Mas. May. But I am for a ſtanding army, Sir; 


L n army is a good thing: you pretend to be 
afraid 


U 


I think my Lord and the Colon 


b u "ky 


| afrald of your liberties and your . 
| ters: T love to ſee 
ſoldiers in the town; and you may fax what. you 


are afraid of your wives and dau 


will, I know the town loſes nothing by em. 
Mayor: The women don't, I believe. 
Mus. May. And PII have you, know, the vo- 

men's wants ſhall be 8 as well as yours. 


honour, in offering to repreſent ſuch bl et of clown- 
iſh, dirty, beggarly animals —— Ah! ® h wiſh we 
women were to chooſe; © © 

Mavyos. Ay, we ſhould have a. fits ſet of mem- 
bers then, indeed. e e 

Mus. Mar. Yes, Sir, you would have none but 
pretty gentlemen there ſhould not be one man m 
the houſe of commons without a lac'd coat. 

Miss. O la! what a delicate, fine, charming 
ſight that would be! cl I like a lac'd coat; an 


if ever T am rakeh into kerping, it hall be by a man K 


in a Tac'd coat. 
Marok. What's, that you tay, Miax ? what ; 
that you er eee r 
Mas. Mar. What's that to you, Sir? 
Maron. Why, M adam, muſt I not Pen to my 


own dabghter????? 


Mus. Mav. You have the greater obligation to 
me, Sir, if he is; Lam ure,” if I had thought you 
would have endeavour'd to ruin your family; would 
have ſeen you hang d before «27 ſhould have had 
any by me. ; 

Maxon. I rui my family.! 

Mus. May. Yes, T' have been mäking your for- 
tone for you with my Lord; I have We a Ne for 
you, but you won't accept ont. 

Miss. Tou ſhall accept on't. 

Mas. May. You ſhall vote for my Lord and the 
Colonel, | 

Miss. They are the fineſt men ay 

Mas. May, The prettieſt men 


Vor. III. | S | a Mrs, 


do you too much 


3 * 
OE | | 
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.. Miss. The ſueeteſt men * 
MS. Mar. And you ſhall vote, n 
Marok. I won't be brib'd: 
Mas. Max. A place is no bribe—aſk the par- 
ſon of the pariſh, if a place is a bribe? 

Maron. What is the place? 1 

Ms. Mar. I don't know what the IF is; nor 
my Lord does not know hat it * but it is a great 
ſwinging place. 

Mavok. I will have the place firſt I won't take a 
bribe, I will have the place firſt; liberty and pro- 
perty !—T'll have the place firſt. | { xit. 

Mas. May. Come, my dear, follow me; 'Il ſee 
Whether he ſhall vote according to his conſcience, or 
mine. 

PI teach mankind, while policy they boaſt, 
They bear the name of power, we rule the Toaſt, 
Tar. There ends act the ſecond, [ Exeunt May- 

oreſs and Miſs.] Mr. Fuſtian, I inculcate a particular 
moral at the end of every iQ; and therefore might 
have put a particular motto, before e every one, as the 
author of Cæſar in Egypt has done; thus, Sir, my 
_ firſt act ſweetly ſings, 1 5 all, bribe all; and the 
ſecond gives you to underſtand that we are all un- 
der petticoat government; and my third will — 
but you ſhall ſee Enter my Lord Place, Colonel 
Promiſe, and ſeveral Voters. * Lords Me Pein 
the third act. 


Enter Lord PLACE, Colonet PROMISE, ond 


3 ſeveral Voters. 


Lonp Placx, Gentlemen, be allured, I will take 
care of you all ; you ſhall all be provided for as faſt 
as poſſible; the cuſtoms and the exciſe afford a great 
number of places. 

iſt Vor. Could not your Lordſhip provide for me 
at court? 

Loxb Prack. Nothing eaſier, what ſort of a place 
Woe you like? . 85 

1ſt vor. 
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iſt Vor. Is not there a ſort of employment, Sir- 
call d=——beet-cating ? If y ur Lordſhi pleaſe ro 
make me a beef-eater would have a. place 
fitted for my capacity: -, > - —— : 

LoD PIAck. Sir, I will be ſure to remember you. 
2d Vot. My Lord, I ſhould like a place at court 
too; I don't much care what it is, provided I wear 
fine cloaths, and have ſomething to do in the kitchen. 
or the cellar; I own I ſhould like the cellar, for I am 
a deviliſh lover C 

Lob PLact. Sack, ſay you? Odſo, you ſhall be 
poet-laureat. OM ROE eb; de 

ad Vor. Poet! no, my Lord, I am no poet, I 
can't make verſes. 8 . 
Lon PrAcE. No matter for that you'll be 
able to make odes. | 
. 2d Vor. Odes, my Lord ! what are thoſe ? 

Lord Prack. Faith, Sir, I can't tell well what 
they are; but I know you may be qualified for the 
place without being a poet. ; 

Tray, Now, my Lord, do you file off, and talk 
apart with your people; and let the Colonel ad- 
Vaheea. 2 A 

Fusr. Ay, faith, I think it is high time for the 
Colonel to be heard. . _ PLL 

Cor, Depend upon it, Sir; ÞIl ſerve you. 

Fusr. Upon my word the Colonel begins very 
well; but has not that been ſaid already? 
Tray. Ay, and if I was to bring a hundred cour- 
tiers into my play, they ſhould all ſay it none 
of them do it. . : 

3d Vor. An't pleaſe your honour, 1 have read in 
a book call'd Fog's Journal, that your honour's men 
are to be made of wax; now, Sir,” I have ſerv'd my 
time to a waxwork-maker, and defire to make your 


honour's tegiment. | 

Col. Sir, you may depend on me. 20 
3d Vor. Are your officers to be made of wax too, 

Sir? becauſe I would Fee a finer fort for __ 7 
| 2 , OL» 
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Co No, none but the chaplain. 
3d Vori O! Thave a moſt delicate piece of black 
wax for him. — 46477 1 —— 1 Nn Aft JEET 
 Tzxar, You fee, Sir, the Colonel can _ when 
military affairs are on the carpet; hitherto, Mr. 
Fuſtian, che play has gone on in great tranquillity ; 
now, you Thall fee a fcene'of a more turbulent na- 
ture. Come, enter the Mob of boch ſides, and cud- 
gel one another off the ſtage.” Colonel, as your bu- 
ſineſs is not to fight at preſent, I beg you would go 
off before the battle comes on; you, and your bro- 
ther candidate, come into the middle of the ſtage; 
you Voters range yourſelves under your ſeveral lead- 
ers. [The Mob attempt.to break in.] Pray, Gencle- 
men, keep back; mind the ColonePs going off is the 
cue for the battle to enter, Now, my Lord and the 
Colonel, you are at the head of your parties but 
Hold, hold, hold, you Beef-eater, go you hehind my 
Lord, if you pleaſe; and you, Soldier-miker, come 
you behind the Colonel: now, Gentlemen, ſpeak. 
Lorp PLACE. J Gentlemen, we'll ſerve you. 
W e. g Gentlemen, we'll ſerve. you. 
|My Lord and the. Colonel file off at different, doors, the 
Parties following.} © . 


Enter Mob on each fide of the ſtage, crying out promi ſ- 
cuouſiy, Down with the Rump, No Courtiers ! no 
Jacobites] down with the Pope! 10 Exciſe! a 
Place and @ Promiſe ! a Fox-Chace and 4 Tan- 
- kard'! At loft they fall togetber by the ears, and 
cudgel one another off the tage. 
Enter Sir HARRY, SQUIRE, and MAYOR. 
Six HR. Bravely done, my boys, bravely done; 
faith our party has got the dag. 

Mayor. Ay, Sir Harry, at dry blows we always 
come off well; if we could but diſband the army, I 
warrant we carried all our points. But faith, Sir, I 
have fought a hard battle on your account; the other 
de have ſecured my wife; my Lord has Nn 


rA Gul . 


her a due but I am not to be gull'd in that man- 

ner; I may be taken like the fiſh, in the water, by a 
bait, but not like the dog in the water, by a ſhadow. 

SI Har. I know Joan: an honeſt a ang 

love yaur country. 

Marek. Faith that 1 da, Sir U 28 all as 
any man; if my country vil but let me live by it 

that's all I deſire. | 

-Fusr, Mr. Mayor ſeems to have got himſelf ſaber 
very ſuddenly. | - 

Trap. Yes, ſo would you too, I beliave; if 705 
had been ſcolded at by your wife as long as he has; 
but if you think that is not reaſon enough, he may 
be drunk ſtill, for any reaſon I fee to the e : 
pray, Sir, act this ſcene as if you was drunk. 

Fosr. Nay, I muſt confeſs, I think it quite out 
of character for the Mayor to be « once e ober during 
the whole election. 20 

Sqyirs [drunk]. A man chat won't get drynk far 
his country is a raſcal. 

Mayor. So he is, noble Sqnirs there's no hor 
neſty in a man that won't be drunk —— a man that 
won't drink is an enemy to the trade of the nation. 
Sts Har. Thoſe were gloriqus days when honeſt 

Engliſh hoſpitality flouriſhed; hen a country geatle- 
man could afford to make his neighbours drunk, 
before your damn'd French faſhions were brought 
over; why, Mr. Mayor, would you think it ? there 
are many of theſe courtiers who have fix ſtarved 
footmen behind a coach, and not half a hagſhead of 
vine in their houſe; why, how do n think all tp 

money 1s ſpent ? 

Maror. Faith I can't tell. | 0 

Siz Hax. Why, in houſes, 1 lace, em- 
broidery, nicknacks, Italian ſingers, and French 
tumblers; and thoſe wha vote for them will wet 
Li a dinner of them after the election is ov, r. 

Maron. But there is a thought comes often i into 
my head, which is, this; if theſe ne en 
ut,” who ſhall fucceed them T i Sit 
S 3 Sin 
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Sm Hax. Who? why we! 

- Sqvint. Ay, we! 

Six Har. And then we may * for our 
friends; I love my country, but I don't know why 
I may not get ſomething by it as well as another ; at 
leaſt to reimburſe me.—And I do aſſure you, tho' 
I have not bribed a ſingle vote, my election will 
55 ſtand me in a good five thouſand pounds. 

Spin. Ay, and ſo will mine me, —but if ever 
we ſhould get uppermoſt, Sir Harry, I inſiſt upon 
immediately paying off the debts of the nation. 
Sia Har, Mr. ankard, that ſhall be done with 
all convenient ſpeed. 
Sqvine. Vil have no en in it, Sr. 
 Mavyos. There ſpoke thefpirit of a true Engliſh- 
man: ah! I love to hear the Squire ſpeak, he will 
be a great honour to his country in foreign parts. 
Six Has, Our friends ſtay for us at the tavern ; 
we'll go and talk more over a bottle. 
SQUIRE. With all my heart; but I wy pay off 
the debts of the nation, 
Mayor. Come to the tavern then, 
There while briſk wine improves our converſation, 
Me at our pleaſure will reform the nation. 
5 Tak. There ends acts the third. 
[Exeunt Sir Harry, ror" and Mayor. 
5 "PUT ay Sir, what's the moral of 18 act ? 
TRAP. And you really don't know * 
Fos. No really: 
'- Trae. Then I really will not tell you; but come, 
gir, ſince you cannot find that out, I'll try whether 
you can find out the plot; for now it is juſt going 
to begin to open, it will require a very cloſe atten- 
tion, I aſſure you ; and the devil oe: me if I give 
you any aſſiſtance, 
Fus. Is not the fourth act a little too late to open 
the plot, Mr, Trapwit ? Th 
'*'Trap. Sir, tis an error on the right ide; [ have 
known a plot open in the firſt act, and the audience, 
and the 88 too, * it before: the third was over; 
e 


U — 


„„ n, 
now, Sir, I am not willing to burden either the au- 
diences memory, or my own; for they may forget 
all that is yitherto paſt, and know full as much of 
the plot as ſtnev remember'd it. | 
Pour. Ca Mr. Mayor, Mrs, Mayoreſs, and 


Enter Mr. MAYOR, Mrs. MAYORESS, 
and MI SS. 


Mas. Mary. O have I found you at laſt, Sir? T 
have been hunting for you this hour. | 
Mayor. Faith, my dear, I wiſh you had found 
me ſooner, I have been drinking td the good old 
cauſe with Sir Harry and the Squire; you would 
have been heartily welcome to all the company. 
Mrs. May. Sir, I ſhall keep no ſuch company; 
1 ſhall converſe with no clowns, or country fquires. 
2 Miss. My Mama will converſe with no Jaco- 
ites. = h : | „een 
' Mayor. But, my dear, I have ſome news for 
you; I have got a place for myſelf now. 
Mas. Mar. O, ho! then you will vote for my 
Lord at laſt? | 5 By % {2 8 2 
Mayor. No, my dear, Sir Harry is to give me 
a place. ws 3 
Mas. Mar. A place in his dog-kennel? 
Mayor. No, tis ſuch a one as you never could 
have got me from my Lord, I am to be made an 
embaſſador. | 
Mas. May. What, is Sir Harry going to change 
ſides then, that he is to have all this intereſt? 
Mayor. No, but the ſides are going to be chang- 
ed; and Sir Harry is to be—I don't know what to 
call him, not I—ſome very great man; and as ſoon 
as he is a very great man, I am to be made an em- 
baſſador ol. „ . 
Mas. May, Made * aſs of]! Will you never my 
3 þ + | 0 
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of meat that A bird! in the hand is worth ug in the 
bo 

M vo. yes. Bur. 5 wan? t find that you had the 
bird in hand; if that had been the caſe, I don't 
know what I might have done; but 1 am ſure any 
man's promiſe is as good as a courtiers. 

Mas. May. Look'e, Mr. Embaſſador that is to 
be, will you vote as I would have you, or no? I 
am weary of arguing with a fool any longer; ſo Sir, 
I tell you, you muſt vote for my Lord and the Co- 
lonel, or I'll make the houſe too hot to hold you; 
Fl ſee whether my poor family is to be ruin'd be- 
cauſe you have whims. 

Miss. I know he is a Jacobite ; in his heart. 

Mus. May. What ſignifies what he is in his heart; 
have not a hundred, whom every body knows to be 
as great Jacobites as he, ated like very good whigs ? 
What has a man's heart to do with his lips? I don't 
trouble my head with what de thinks, I only deſire 
him to vote. 

Miss. I am ſure Mama is a very reaſonable woman. 

Ms. May. Yes, I am too reaſonable a woman, 
and have uſed Searle erbe, too long; but 'I 
try others. 

[ Goes to a corner of the Pave, and takes a tick. 
Mayor. Nay then, Liberty and property, and no 
"exif 1 | Runs off. 
Mas. Mar. T'll exciſe you, yon villain. 
Iuns after him, 

Miss. Hep ho! I'wiſh ſomebody were here now; 


would the man that I love beſt in the world were 5 


here, that I might ule him like a dog. n 
Fusr. Is not that a very odd wiſh, Mr. Trapwir? 
Trae. No, Sir; don't all the young ladies in 

plays uſe all their lovers ſo ?. Should we not loſe 

half the beſt ſcenes in our comedies elſe? 1730 
Pour. Pray, gentlemen, don't . the re- 

hearſal ſo; where is this ſervant? ben art 

Why don't. you mind yaur cue? 4 war 

ERV. 
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Sprv, 9, ay, dog s my cue. Madam, here's Miſs 
Stitch, the taylor's daughter, come to wait on vou. 


Miss. Shew her in— What can the impertinent 


| dir want with me? She knows I hate ber too, f. 


on this ſy 


being of the other pariy; however, I'll be as civil 
to her as 1 can. * 


Enter Miſe STITCH. 


Dear Miſs! your ſervant; 5. this is an unexpected far 
vour. 


Miss Siren. I am Care. Madam, you have no 
reaſon to ſay ſo; for tho' we are of different parties, | 
] have always coveted your acquaintance. , I can't 
ſee why people may not keep they principles: to 
themſelves. |. . [Aides 

Miss. Pray, Miſs, fit down. Well, haye vu an 
news in town? 

Miss Srirch, 1 don't know, my dear; for ! have 
not been out theſe three days; and I have been em- 
ploy' d all that time in reading one of the Craftſ- 


men; tis a very 5 one; I have almoſt got it by 
heart. 

Miss. Al.] Saucy flirt! he might have ſpared | 
that to me, when ſhe knows that I hate the paper. 


Miss Srirch. But I. aſk your pardon, my dean, I 
know you never read it. 

Miss. No, Madam, I have enough to do to read 
the Daily Gazetreer. My father has fix of 'em ſent 
him every week, for nothing; they are very pretty 
papers, and 1 wiſh you would read them, Miſs. 


Mrss.STiTca., Fie upon you; how can you read 
what's writ by an old woman? 


Miss. An old woman, Miſs? _ 
Miss STITCH. Yes, Mis ; by Mrs. Oboe 
Nay, it is in vain to deny it to me. 
Miss. Ideſire, Madam, we may diſcourſe no longer 
bject; for we ſhall never agree on it. 
Miss e Well then, pray let me aſk. you ſe- 


rioully are you thoroughly latisfied with this 
n ? 


& 


Miss 
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Miss. Yes, Madam, and I think you ought to be 


0 


ſo too. 3 | 
Miss STitcn. I ſhould like it well enough, if [ 
pere ſure the queen of Spain was to be truſted. 
Miss. [Rifing.] Pray, Miſs, none of your inſi- 
nuations againſt the queen of Spain. 
Miss Sriren. Don't be in a paſſion, Madam. 
Miss. Yes, Madam, but I will be in a paſſion, 
when the intereſt of my country is at ſtake. 

Miss STITCH. [Ring.] Perhaps, Madam, I have 
a heart as warm in the intereſt of my country as you 
can have; tho' I pay money for the papers I read, 
Madam, and that's more than you can bay. | 
Miss. Miſs, Miſs, my papers are paid for too by 
ſomebody, tho' I don't pay for them; I don't ſuppoſe 
the Old Woman, as you call her, ſends em about at 
her own expence; but I'd have you to know, Miſs, 
I value my money as little as you in my country's 
cauſe; and, rather than have no army, I would part 
with every farthing of theſe ſixteen ſhillings to main- 
tain im.. 1 
Miss STITCH. And if my ſweetheart was to vote 
for the Colonel, tho? I like this fan of all the fans I 
ever ſaw in my life, I would tear it all to pieces, be- 
_ caufe it was his Valentine's gift to me Oh! hea- 
vens! I have torn my fan; I would not have torn 
my fan for the world! Oh! my poor dear fan !—] 
wiſh all parties were at the devil, for I am ſure I 
ſhall never get a fan by them. 

Miss. Notwithſtanding all you have ſaid, Madam, 
I ſhovld be a brute not to pity you under this cala- 
mity; comfort yourſelf, child, I have a fan the exact 
fellow to it; if you will bring your ſweetheart over 
to vote for the Colonel, you ſhall have it. 

Miss Srrren. And can I fell my country for a 
fan? — What's my country to me? I ſhall never get 
a fan by it.— And will you give it me for nothing ? 
Miss. Fll make you a free preſent of it. 
Miss STiTcn. I am aſham'd of your conqueſt, 
but I'll take the fan, r 
N | 5 Miss 
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Miss. And now, my dear, v we'll go and drink a 
diſh of tea together, 
And let all parties blame me, if they can, 
Who' re brib'd by honours criflio as a fan. 
Exeunt Miſſes, 
| Txar: There ends at the fourth. If you want 
to know the moral of this, the devil muſt be in you: 
Faith, this incident of the fan ſtruek me ſo ſtrongly, 
that I was once going to call this comedy by the 
name of the Fan. But, come, now for act the fifth. 
' Prom. Sir, the player who is to begin it, is juſt 
ſtept aſide on ſome buſineſs; he begs you would 
ſtay a few minutes for him. 
Tzxay. Come, Fuſtian, you and I vill ſtep i into * 
green-room, and chat with the actreſſes mean while. 
Fus r. But don't you think theſe girls 1 improper 
perſons to talk of parties? 
Tar. Sir, I affure you it is not out of natùre: 
And I have often heard theſe affairs canvaſs'd by 


men, who had not one whit more underſtanding 
ban W girls. ä n. 


ACT III. SCENE I. 


Eu TRAPWIT, FUSTIAN, and 
-— SNEERWELL. 


TRAPWI T. 


IE upon't; fie upon't, make no excuſes, 
SwEER. Conſider, Sir, I am my own enemy. 
© Trae. I do conſider that you might have paſt 
your time, perhaps, here as well as in another place. 
SEER. But I hope I have not tranſgreſs d 
mucRt! 
Tap. All's over, Sir, all's 0 over; you might as 
well have ſtay'd away entirely; the fifch at's be- 
ginning, and the plot's at an end. 


Suxkx. What, is the Plot x at ap end before the fifth | 
$i is begon 3 F 


— 


—— 


TRAP, 
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| Trae. No, no, no, no, I don't mean at Wand 
but we are ſo far advanced in it, that it wil 
be impoſſible for you to FRNpFepeng 1 indeed 
any thing of it. Muc 

Fusr. You have too mean an opinion of Mr, 
Sacerwell's capacity; I'll engage he ſhalt underſtand 
as much of it as I, who have heard the-other four. - 

Trap. Sir, I can't help your want of underſtand. 
ing. or apprehenſion ; dis not my fault if you can- 
not take a hint, Sir; would you have a cataſtrophe 
in every act? Oons and the devil, have not I pro- 
miſed you, you ſhould know all by * by ——— 
but you are ſo impatient, ——.  - 

Fusr. I think you have no dn to complain of 
my want of patience ; Mr. Sneerwell, be.caly ; 'tis 
but one ſhart act before my tragedy begins; ; and that 
I hope will make you amends for what you are ta un- 
dergo before it. Trapwit, I wiſh you would begin. 

Txar,.I wiſh fo too. ks nn are "We 
members i in their chairs? "= 

Pour. Yes, Sir. 

Taar. Then carry them over 5 dage x ; but 
hold, hold, hold, where is the women to ſtrew the 
flowers? [T be Members are carried over -the' Stage.] 
Hollow, Mob, hollow, hollow; Oons, Mr. Promp- 
ter, you mut get more mob to hollow, or theſe 
gentlemen will neyer be believed to have had the 
majority, 

Prowy. Sir, I can get no more mob, all the reſt 
2 the mob are gone to St. James's Park to ſee the 

ow. | 
SxxkER. Pray, Mr. Trapvit, who are theſe gen- 
tlemen in the chairs? 

Tua. Ay, Sir, this is your Raying away. ſo long; 
if you had been here the firſt four e would 
have known who they were. 

Fusr. Dear Saeer well, aſk him no mare queſ- 
tions; if you enquire into every abſurdity you lee, 
we ſhall have no tragedy to-day, --- / 

Trar, Come, Mr. Mayor and Mrs. Mayoreſs. 
Enter 


* 
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Euter MAYOR and Mrs/ MATORESS. 
" Mayor. So, now you have undone yourſelf your 7 
own way; you have made me vote againſt my con- 
ſcience and intereſt too, and now I have loſt both 
parties! ALLE 

Mus. Mar. How have you loſt both parties? 

Mavox. Why, my Lord will never remember 
voting for bit” 000 he has loſt the day; and Sir 
Harry, who has won it, will never forgive my vot- 
ing a ainft him: Let which fide will be uppermott, | 
I mall have no place till the next election. 
Mas. Mar. It will be your own fault then, Sir} 
for you have it now in your power to oblige my Lore 

more than ever; go and return my Lord and the 
Colonel as duly elected, and I warrant you I do your 
buſineſs with him 1 
' "Mayor. Return 'em, my delt! Why there” was 
ah ority of two or three ſcore againſt em. 

aS, May. A fig for a majority of two or three 
1 J if there had been a majority of as many hun- 
dreds, you l never be call'd to an account for re- 
turning them; and when vou have return'd em, 
you'll have dont all in your power: How can you 
expect that 1 reat men ſhould do any thing to ſer ve 
you, if you ſtick at any thing to ſerve them? 

Mayor: My conſcience boggles at this tos 
but yet it is impolshile I ſhould ever get any 
thing by the other ſide. | _ _ 
| M. s. May. Ay, let that ſatisfy your conſcience, 
that is the only way to get any thing. 

Mayor. Truly, I think it is. 

SEER. I _ Mr. Trapwit, Intereſt would be 
N better word there than Conſeience. 

Tray. Ay, by or Confcience, they are words 
of the ſame meaning: But I think Conſcience rather 
politer of the two, and moſt uſed at court. 

Mas. Mar. Beſides, it will do a ſervice to your 
town, for half of them muſt be carried to London, 


at the candiGate's — and I dare ſwear there 
3 2 is 
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is not one of them, whatever ſide he votes of, bat 
would be glad to put the eandidate to as much ex- 
Pence as he can in an honeſt way. Link e 


Enter MISS crying. 


Miss. Oh, Mama, I have grieved- 8 to e 
at the court party's lofing the day; for if the others 
ſhou'd have a majority in the houſe, what would be- 
come of us? alas, we ſhould not go to London! 

Mas. May. Dry up Yo ur tears, my E all will 
be well; your father ſhall return my Lord and the 
Colonel; and we ſhall have a controverted n ; 
and we will go to London, my dear. 

f Miss. Shall we go to London? Then I am eaſy; 
but if we had ſtaid here, I ſhould have broke my heart 
for the love of, my country. Since my father 
returns them, J hope juſtice will find ſome friends 
above, where people have ſenſe enough to know the 
right ſide, from the left; however, happen what will, 

there is ſome conſolation in going to London. 

Mss. Mar. But I hope you have confidered well 
what my Lord told you; that you will, not ſcruple 
going into keeping ; 2 you will have it in your 
power to ſerve your family, and it would be a great 
fin not to do all you can for your family. 

Miss. I have dreamt of nothing but coaches and 

ix, and balls, and treats, and ſhows, and maſque- 
rades ever ſince. 

Fus r. Dreamt, Sir ? Why, 1 thought the time 
of your comedy had been confined to the ſame days 
Mr. Trapwit. 

Tap. No, Sir, it is not; but ſuppoſe it was, 
might ſhe not have taken an afternoon's nap ? 

SNR. Ay, Or dreamt waking, as ſeveral people 
do. 


| Enter Lord PEACE and Colin PROMISE. | 
Loxd Prack. Madam, I am come to. take my 


leave of you; I am very ſenſible of my many obli- 
Fations 
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gations to you, and ſhall remember them till the next 
election, when I will wait on you again; nay, I don't 

ueſtion but we ſhall carry our point yet, tho' they 
= given us the trouble of a petition. _ - 

Mrs. May. No, no, my Lord, you are not yet 
reduced to that; I have prevail'd on my huſband to 
return you and * Colonel. 

- Lord Prack. To return us, Madam? 

Ms. Marv. Yes, my Lord, as duly elected 3 0 
when we have return'd you fo, it will be your own. 
fault if you don't prove yourſelf ſo. | 

RD Pl Ack. Madam, this news has ſo tranſport 
ed my ſpirits, that I fear ſome ill effect, unleſs you 
inſtantly: give me a dram. 

Mus. Mar. If your Lordſhip pleiſe to walk. with 
me into my cloſet, I'll equip your Lordi. [Exit. 
IAP. How do you like that dram, Six 2 Ws 

 Syzzs, Oh! moſt excellent! va ors 

Fusr. I can't ſay fo, unleſs I taſted it. 

TAP. Faith, Sir, if it had not been for that On 
my play had been at an end. 

k Fusr. The devil take the dram, with all my 
eirt „ 

TaAb. Now, Mr. Follian, the 15. which go 
8383 been only carried on by hints, and open'd 
itſelf like the infant ſpring by ſmall and impercep- 
tible degrees to the audience, will diſplay itſelf, like 
a ripe. matron, in its full ſummers bloom; and can- 
not, I think, fail, with its attractive charms, like a 
loadſtone, t 10 catch the admiration of every one like 
a trap, and raiſe. an applauſe like thunder, till it 
makes the whole houſe like a hurricane. I muſt de- 
ſire a ſtrict ſilence through this whole ſcene. Colo- 
nel, ſtand you ſtill on this ſide of the ſtage; and, 
Miſs, do you ſtand on the oppoſite. —There, 4 
look at each other. LA long filence here. 

Fus. Pray, Mr. Trapwit, is no body ever to 
ſpeak again ? | 
Tar. Oh! the devil! You have interopred. 

ö 
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the ſcene; after all my precautions the ſcene's de: 
ſtroyed; the beſt ſcene of ſilence that ever was penn'd 
by man. Come, come, you may ſpeak now; you 


may ſpeak as faſt as you pleaſe. - _ 
Cor. Madam, the army is very much obliged to 
you for the zeal you ſhew for it: me it has made 
your ſlave for ever; nor can I ever think of being 
happy, unleſs you conſent to marry nme. 
Miss. Ha! and can you be fo generous to for- 
give all my ill uſage of you? ß 
Fusr. What ill ufage, Mr, Trapwit? For if ! 
miſtake not, this is the firſt time theſe lovers ſpoke 
, 7 TENT 05 
Txay. What ill uſage, Sir? © gin t deal; Sir. 
Fusr. When, Sir? Where, Sir??? 
Tua. Why, behind the ſcenes, Sir. What 
would you have every kn 44 upon the ſtage ? 
J intend to bring ours to the dignity of the French 
ſtage; and I have Horace's advice on my fide ; we 
have many things both aid eee out come- 
dies, which might be better perform'd behind the 
ſcenes: The French, ybu know, banith all cruelty 
from their ſtage; and I don't ſee why we ſhould 
bring on a lady in ours, 1 ee) manner of 
erueky upon her lover: befides, ir, we do not 
only produce it, but encourage it; for I could name 
you ſome comedies, if I would, where à woman is 
brought in for four acts together, behaving to a wor- 
thy man in a manner for which ſhe alwoſt deſerves 
to be hing'd ; and in the fifth, forſoorh, the is re- 
warded with him for a huſband: Now, Sir, as I 
know this hits ſome taſtes, and am willing to oblige 
all, I have given every lady a latitude of Haw; 
mine has behaved in whatever manner ſhe woul 
Have her. e "007 Of 
SxrER. Well ſaid; my little Trap: but pray let 
— f -ͥůAꝙ.9ſ es 2 
Tray. Go on, Miſs, if you pleaſe, * 
- Mis. 1 have ſtruggled with myſelf to put you x 
r 0 


/ 
/ 
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{> many trials of your conſtancy; nay, perhaps have 
1 myſelf a little too far in the innocent liber- 
ties of abuſing you, tormenting you, coqueting, ly- 
ing, and jilting; which, as you are ſo good to forgive, 
I do faithfully promiſe to make you all the amends 
in my power, by making you a good wife. 
Tray. That fingle promiſe, Sir, is more than any 
of my brother authots had ever the grace to put in- 
to the mouth of any of their fine ladies yet; ſo that 
the hero of a comedy is left in a much worſe condi- 
tion than the villain of a tragedy, and I would chooſe 
rather to be hang'd with the ene, than married with 
%% ( ĩ ĩ 
SwEER. Faith, Trapwit, without a jeſt, thou art 
in the right ont. E 4 
FusT. Go on, go on, dear Sir, go on. | 
Cor. And can you be fo generous, ſo. great; ſo 
good ? Oh] load not thus my heart with obligations, 
leſt it ſink beneath its burden: Oh! could I live a 
hundred thouſand years, I never could repay the 
bounty of that laſt ſpeech ; Oh! my paradiſe! 
Eternal honey drops from off your tongue, 
And when you ſpoke, then Farinelli ſung 1! 
Tray. Open your arms, Miſs, if you pleaſe; re- 
member you are no coquet now : How pretty this 
books! don't it? { Mimicking ber.] Let me have one 
of your beſt embraces, I deſire; do it once more, 
pray—— There, there, that's pretty well; you muſt 
practiſe this behind the ſcenes. [ Exeunt Miſs and Col. 
9 Are they gone to practiſe now, Mr. Trap- 
wit 
Txae. You're a joker, Mr, Sneerwell; you're a 
Joker, | 


Enter Lord PLACE, MAYOR, and Mrs. 
 MAYORESS. 5 

Loxb PLack, I return you my hearty thanks, Mr. 

Mayor, for this return; and in return of the favour 

I will certainly do you a very good turn very ſoon. 
Vor. III. . Fusr. 
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Fus. I. wiſh the audience. don't il 

turn; Mr. Trapwit,. for that ſt . den _ 
SNERR.. , faith, II think! e * Wy uin 

tWẽ Oo. X 

* Thar. £ 2 Tl ſooner.) cut olf an ear or two; Ar, 

that's the very beſt thing in the whole play 

Come, enter the Cologpl and Miſs——— married. 
SNEER, Upon my word they have been E ex- 

peditious. 2215 

TAP. Yes, Sir the: ii underſtands his buſi- 

neſs, he has. ply'd. ſereral years at the Fleet. 


Ester COLONEL and MIS 8. [7 bey tneel, 
- 2690 + Sit. and Madam, wet Fiege: 


oo OR. 1 * 189 tiere 
Ha! ; - 2 y * | 
Mas. Ma Y ora: 


Col. Your devehier, Sir we Madam, has mode 
me the happieſt of mankind. 

Mas. May. Colonel, you know you 5 have 
had my conſent; why did you chooſe to marry with- 
out it? However I give you both my bleſſing. 

Mayor. And ſo do J. 

Loxzp. PLace.: Then call in my "RF" Lk candidates, 
we will ſpend this night in feaſt and merriment. 

Fusr. What has made theſe two parties ſo ſud- 
denly friends, Mr, Trapwit? WF: 

Trae, What? why the marriage, Sir; the uſual 
reconciler at the. end of a comedy. I would not 
have concluded without every perſon on the ſtage 
for the world. 

Lord Prack. Well, Colonel, I ſee you are letting 
out for life, and ſo 1 wiſh you a good journey, 

And you, gallants, from what you've een to- 

night, 

If you are wrong, may ſet your 8 right; 
Nor like our ts 09h about bribing quarrel, 
When better herring is in neither barrel. 

__ Fuſt, Trap. and Sneer. 
ITꝝ Xe. 


Tar. Thus ends Tl play, Sir. * 

Fus r. Pray, Mr. Trapwit, how has the aner 
part of it conduced to this marriage? 

Ta Ap. Why, Sir, do you think the Colonel would 
ever haue had hor, but on the prof pect her father has 
from this election? 

SNREER. Ay, to ſtrengthen his intereſt with the res 
turoing officer. 

TRA P. Ay, Sir, I was juſt going to ſay ſo. 2 

SNEER. But where's your epilogue ? -. 4 

Tag. Faith, Sir, I can't tell what I ſhall do fot * 
an epilogue. ] 

SxEER. What! have you writ none ? 

TRAP. Yes, faith, I have wric one, but 

- SNEER. But what? « 

Tras. Faith, Sir, I can get no one to ſpeak it 3 
the actreſſes are ſo damn'd difficult to pleaſe 
When firſt I writ it they would not ſ peak it, becauſe 
there were not double entendres enough in it; upon 
Which I went to Mr. Watts's, and borrow'd all his 
plays; went home, read over all the epilogues, and 
cramm'd it as full as poſſible; and now, forſooth, 
it has too many in it. Oons, I think we muſt get a 
pair of ſcales, and weigh out ſufficient quantity 
of that ſam 

FusrT, Come, cone Mr. Trapwit, clear the ſtage 
if you pleaſe.  . 

Trae. With all my heart; for I have overſtay d 
my time already; I am to read my play to-day to 
ſix different companies of quality. 

N Tou ſtay and * the tragedy rehears d, 

0 \ 

7 F at, Sir, it is my great misfortune chat 
I can't; I deny "myſelf a great pleaſure, but cannor 
poſſibly ſtay to hear ſuch damn'd Ruff as I know 
it muſt be. [ A/ides 

SNEER, Nay, dear Trapwit, you ſhall not go 
Conſider your advice may be of ſome ſervice to Mr. 
| 1 F uſtian; 


— — — ———_—_ _—— — — 


| Fuſtian 1 beſide | he has ſtay'd the cehearſa of yout 


) amet 


F UST. Yes, I have and 8 myfelf awake 


| with much difficulty, 5 Ade. 


Tray. Nay, nay you know 1 can't refule you 


; — tho I ſhall certainly fall alleep | in he firſt a&, 


| Afde. 
- Swzzx. If you'll let me Koow who your people of 
quiliry: are, I'll endeavour to bring you off. 


TRray, No, no, hang me if I tell you, Ha, ha, 


Ha! I know you too well. — But, pExekva now 


tell me, Fuſtian, how doſt thou like my mays Doft 
think it will do? 

Fus r. Tis my opinion it will. 

TRap. Give me a guinea, and I'll give you a 
crown a night as long as it runs. 

SNEER: That's laying againſt yourſelf, Mr. _ 
wit. | 

. Trav. I love a hedge, Sir. 

FusrT. Before the rehearſal begins, Gentlemen, I 
muſt beg your opinion of my dedication ; you know, 
a dedication 1s generally a bill drawn for value there- 
in contained ; which value is a ſet of nauſeous ful- 
ſome compliments, which my ſoul abhors and ſcorns; 
for I mortally hate frattery, and therefore have care- 
fully avoided it. | 

SNEER. Yes, faith, a dedication without flattery 
will be worth the ſceing. 

Fust. Well, Sir, you ſhall ſee it. Read it, dear 
Trapwit; 11 hate to read my own works. 

TRA. Reads. ] My Lord, at & time when nonſenſe, 
dulneſs, lewaneſs, and all manner of profaneneſs and im- 
morality are daily praiſed on the ſtage, I have prevail d 
on my modefiy to offer to your Lordſbip's protection a piece, 
which, if it has no merit to recommend it, bas at leaſt no 
demerit 10 diſgrace it; nor do 1 queſtion at. this, when 
every one elſe is dull, you will be pleas'd to find one ex- 
3 to the number. 

1 anne 
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1 cannot, indeed, help aſſuming to myſelf ſome little ne- 
rit from the applauſe which the teum bas ſo N 8 f 
conferr d upon me. 

Fusr. That you know, Mr. Shetiwell; may be 
omitted, if it ſhould meet with any ill-natured op- 
poſition; for which reaſon I ſhall not print off may 
dedication till after the play is afted, 

Tap. [Reads.] I might here indulge myſelf with 
a delineation of your Lordſhip s charatter ; but as I abbor 
the leaſt. imputation of flattery, and as I am certain your 
Lordſbip is the only perſon in this nation that does not 
love to hear your praiſes, I ſhall be filente=—>mly this 
give me leave to ſay, That you have more wit, ſenſe, 
learning, honour, and humanity, than all mankind put 
together ; and your perſon comprehends in it every thing 
that is beautiful ; your air is every thing that is grace- 
ful; your look every thing that is majeſtic ; and your mind 
is a ftorebouſe where every virtue and every perfection are 
lodged : To paſs by your generoſity, which is ſo great, 
ſo glorious, ſo diffuſive, that, like the ſun, it eclipſes, and 
makes flars of all your other virtues . could ſay 
more 

SNEER. Faith, Sir, that's more than I could 

Tray. But ſpall commit a violence upon myſelf, _ 
conclude with aſſuring your Lordſhip, that I am, my Lord, 
your Lordſbip's moſt obedient, moſt devoted, moſt obſequi- 
ous, and moſt obliged humble ſervant. 


Fus r. There you ſee it, Sir, conciſe, and not ful- 
ſome, 


SNEER. Very true, Sir, if you had faid leſs it 


would not have done. 

Fusr. No, I think leſs would have been down- 
night rude, conſidering i it was to a perſon of the GY 

Uallty. d 
, .ONEER, Pr'ythee, Trapwit, let's fee yours. 

Trap. I have none, Sir. 

Fusr. How, Sir, no dedication ? 

Tap. No, Sir; for I have dedicated ſo many 
plays, and received nothing for them, that I am re- 
T 3 ſolved 


SEE MY 
. 


— — — - — — 
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ſolved to truſt no more: I'll let no more flattery 80 
out of my ſhop without being paid beforehand. 
Fust. Sir, flattery 1s f and every man 
of quality keeps ſo many 2 about 4 that 
e' gad our trade is quite fpoil'd; but if I am not paid 
for this: dedication, the next I write ſhall be a ſatiri- 
cal one; if they won't pay me for opening my mouth, 
I' make them pay me for ſhutting it. But ſinee you 
have been ſo kind, gentlemen, to like my dedica- 
tion, I'll venture to let you ſee my prologue. Sir, I 
= the favour of you to N che prologue, i you | 
re perfect in it. [To a Player, 
i ph Sir, I'll do it the beſt in my power. 
Fusr. 'F his ge. was writ oy e 


"PROLOGUE... 


HEN deaths ſharp ſeythe has ard db hero down, 
The muſe again awakes him to renotmun; 
She tells proud fate that all ber darts are voin, 
And bids the hero live, and ſtrut about again: * 
Ner is ſve only able to reſtore, | 
But ſhe can make what neer was made before : 
Can ſearch the realms of Fency, and create 
What never came into the brain of Fate. 

Forth jrom theſe realms to entertain to-night, 
She brings imaginary kings and queens to light, 
Bids Common-ſenſe in perſon mount the ſtage, 
And Harlequin to ſtorm in tragick rage. 
Britons, attend, and decent reverence ſhow 
To ber, who made th Athenian boſoms glow z 
Whom the undaunted Romans could revere, 
And who in Shakeſpear*s time was worſhipp'd here; 
If none of theſe-can ber jucceſs preſage, 
Your hearts at leaſt a wonder may engage: 
Oh! love her like ber fiter monſters of the age. 


Sw RER. Faith, Sir, your friend has writ a very fine 
prologue. 


Fus, 
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Fuvusr. Do you think ſo? Why then, Sir, I muſt 
aſſure you, that friend is no other than myſelf. But 
come, now for the tragedy. Gentlemen, I muſt de- 


fire you all to clear the (tage, for I have ſeveral ſcenes 
which I could wiſh it as big again for. 


2d PLAYER enters; and whiſpers —— 
2d PLAYER. Sir, a gentlewoman deſires to ſpeak 


to you. 
Tray. Is ſhe in a chair? 
2d PLayER. No, Sir, ſhe is in a, Fes ond 
and ſays ſhe has brought you a clean ſhirt, £- 
[ Exit Player. 
Trae. I'll come to her Mr. Fuſtian, you 
muſt excuſe me a moment; a Lady of quality hath 
ſent to take ſome boxes. | Exit Trap. 
PROMUr. Common Senſe, Sir, deſires to 1 b with 
you in the 28 room. 


Fusr. I'll wait upon her. 5015 36 18 
SEER. You ought, for it is, the firſt meſſig'; 1 
believe, you ever received from her. (4/68. 


l Exeunt Fuſt. and Sneer. | 


Enter a DANCER. 1 


| Daxe. Look'e, Mr. Prompter, I expect to dance 
firſt goddeſs; I will not dance under Miſs Minuet ; 
I am ſure I ſhew more to the audience than ahy lady 
upon the ſtage, 

PromP. Madam, it is not my buſineſs, 

Danc. 1 don't know whoſe buſineſs it is; but I 
think the town ought to be the judges of a dancer's 
merit; I am ſure they are on my fide; and if I am 
not us'd better, I'll go to France; for now we have 
got all their dancers 2 away, perhaps they may be glad 
of ſome of ours. 

Fache. _ Hey-day, what's the matter? 

[4 noiſe within. 


24 Enter 


p 11 [ = 


— 


* 
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- Enter/ PLAYER. Ty U 
n The Author and — are quar- 
— in the green · room. 
Pon. Nay, then that's — wink ſeeing than 
any thing in the pla. [Exit Promp. 
Dax c. Hang this play, and all plays; the dan- 
cers are the only people that ſupport the houſe; if it 
were not for us, they might act their N to 


7 * 
= 


empty benches, 


"A GT W. S GENE 1. 
4 die FUSTIAN and SNEERWELL. | 


 FvusT1an, 


HESE little things, Mr. Sneerwell, will ſome- 
times happen. Indeed a poet undergoes 2 
great deal before he comes to his third night ; firſt 
with the muſes, who are humorous ladies, and muſt 
be attended; for if they take it into their head at 
any time ta go abroad and leave you, you will pump 
your brain in vain: then, Sir, with the maſter of a 
playhouſe to get it ated, whom you generally fol- 
low a quarter of a year before you know whether he 
will receive it or no; and then perhaps he tells you it 
won't do, and returns it you again, reſerving the ſub- 
ject, and perhaps the name, which he brings out in 
his next pantomime ; but if he ſhould receive the 
play, then you muſt attend again to get it writ out 
into parts, and rehears'd. Well, Sir, at laſt the re- 
n 2 begin; then, Sir, begins another ſcene of 
trouble with the actors, ſome of whom don't like 
their parts, and all are continually plaguing you with 
alterations: at length, after having waded thro! all 
theſe difficulties, his play appears on the ſtage, w where 
one. man hiſſes out of reſentment to the author; a 
ſecond out of diſlike to the houſe ; a third out of dif- 


like 


AS MUT N. ade 
like to the aRor.; a fourth out of dilike to the play; 
a fifth for the joke's ſake ;; a ſixth to keep all the reſt 
in company. Enemies abuſe him, friends give him 
up, the play is damn'd, and the author goes to che 
devil: ſo ends the farce. FOE 

SNEER., The tragedy rather, I think, Mr. rates. 
But what's become of Trapwit? 1 7 

Fusr. Gone off, I ſuppoſe; I knew he mould adt 
| ſtay ; he is ſo taken up with his own performances, 
that he has no time to attend any others. But come, 
Prompter, will the tragedy never begin ? 


Enter PROMPTER, wh an 


PRoMP. Yes, Sir, _ are all ready z come fray 
up the curtain. 


FIRE BRAND, LAW and PHYSICK 
diſcover'd. 


Surkk. Pray, Mr. Fuſtian, who are theſe perfon- 
ages? 
fo usr. That in the middle, Sir, 1 is Firebrand, prieſt 
of the Sun ; he on the right repreſenacs Law, and he 
on the left Phyſick, 
Fires. Avert theſe omens, ye auſpicious flares 
Fusr, What omens ? where the devil is the thun- 
der and lightning? TY 
Prome. Why don't you let go the unde; there d 
and flaſh your roſin? [bunder and lightning, 
Fusr. Now, Sir, begin if you pleaſe. I deſire, 
Sir, you will get a larger thunderbowl, and two pen- 
nyworth more of lightning againſt the epreſents- 
tion. Now, Sir, if you pleaſe. 
Fixes. Avert theſe omens, ye auſpicious ſtars! 
Oh Law ! oh Phyſick ! As laſt even late 
I offered ſacred incenſe in the temple, 
The temple ſhook : ſtrange prodigies e 'd; 
A cat in boots did dance a rigadoon, 
While a huge dog play'd on the violin; 
And whilſt I * at the altar ſtood, | 
„ Voices 
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| Veices were heard i th ait, and-ſcem'd to ſay, + | 
Awake my drowſy ſons, and ſieep no more: 
[They muſt mean ſomething l——— 
La: Certainly they ammuſtwo— 
We have our omens too! The — Gl 5 
A:mighty deluge ſwam into our hall, 
As if it meant to waſh away the law: 5 | 
Lawyers were forc'd to ride on porters bellen; 
One, O prodigious omen tumbled down, 
And he and all his briefs were ſous'd together. 
Now, if I durſt my ſentiments declare, 
I think it is not hard to gueſs the Nn. | 
Fix EB. Speak boldly ; by the powers 1 Ove, [ 
b arcfirear 1 1! 
You ſpeak in ſafety, even tho? you ar 
Againſt the gods, provided that you ſpeak | 
Not againſt prieſts. 
Law. What then can the. powers 
Miran by theſe omens, but to rouſe us up 
From the lethargic ſway of Common- 4 05 
And well they urge, for while that drowſy queen 
Maintains her empire, what becomes of us? | 
Pars. My Lord of Law, you nn. ; 
For tho“ 1 wear the-maſk of loyalty, - 
And outward ſhew a reverence to the queen, 
Yet in my heart I hate her: yes, by beay'n 
She ſtops my proud ambition: keeps me r 
When I would ſoar upon an eagle's wing, 
4 And thence look down, and doſe the-world below. 
Lv. Thou know 'ſt, my Lord of PhyGck, I had 


| long 
Sow privileg' d by cuſtom immemorial, 
In tongues unknown, or rather none at all, 
My edicts to deliver throꝰ the lana 
When this proud queen, this Common-Senſe, bed gd 
My power, and made me underſtood by all. 
_ Pays, My Lord, there goes a rumour W the 
court. 
That you deſcended from a n | 
Po Related 
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Related to che queen; Reaſon is fac 
T have been the mighty founder of your houſe. 
L. Perhaps ſo; but we have rais'd ourſelves ſo 
high, 
And W this founder from us off ſo fag! 1170 
We hardly deign to own from whence we came. 
Fix ER. dy Lords of Law a "Pliyfiekg"l have 
72902 heard. Fn 
With perfect 2ppivbition;, all _- 've cad; 1 
And ſince I know you men of noble ſpirke,- nk 
And fit to undertake a glorious cauſe. 
I will divulge myſelf : know, thro? this maſk, 
Which to impoſe or vulgar minds T wear, - - 
I am an enemy to Common-Senſeʒ | 
But this not for ambition's earthly cauſe 
But to enlarge the worſhip of the Sunn 
To give his prieſts a juſt degree of power, 
And more than half the profits of the land. 
Oh ! my good Lord of Law, would'ſt thou aſſiſt, 
In ſpite of Common- Senſe it may be done. 
Law. Propoſe the method. | 
Fines; Here ſurvey this liſt, 
In it you'll find<a certain ſet of names, 299 
Whom well I know ſure friends to Common-Seiiſe 
Theſe it muſt be our carè to repreſent © 
The greateſt enemies to the gods and her. 
But huſh, the queen approaches. 


Enter the Queen attended by two Maids of Honour. 
Fusr. What! but two maids of honour? ” | 
Prome. Sir, a Jew carried off the other, but I 

ſha!l be able to pick p4 ſome more againſt the play 

is acted. | 
Q. C. 8. My Lord of Law, 1 ſent for 760 this 

morning; 

I have a ſtrange petition given to me; 

Two men, it Teems, have lately been at law- 0 

For an eſtate, which both of them have loſt, 

And their attorneys now divide between them. 


LAw. 


o 
. on 
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Law, Madam, a> things will happen” in the 


Jaw. 
Q. C. S. Will chey, my Lord 4 beuer we had 
none: | 
But I have alſo heard a facet bird ang, 0 
That men unable to diſcharge their debts 
At a ſhort warning, being ſued for them, - 
Have, with both power and will their debts to Pay, 
Lain all their lives in priſon for their coſts. 
Law. - may mo" be 15 Poor perſon's 
caſe, 
Too mean to entertain your royal ear. 
Q. C. a= * Lord, while I am queen I ſhall not 
thin 
One man too mean, or poor, to be andenfatd ; 
Moreover, Lord, I am inform'd your laws 
Are grown ſo large, and daily yet increaſe, 
That the great age of old Methuſalem 
Would ſcarce ſuffice to read your ſtatutes out. 
Fiz. Madam, a more important cauſe demands 
Your royal care; ſtrange omens have appear'd, 


Sights have been ſeen, and voices have been heard; 


The gods are angry, and muſt be-appeas'd, 
Nor do I know to that a readier wa, 
Than by beginning to appeaſe their prieſts, | _ 
Who groan for power, and cry,out after honour. 
Q. C. 8. The gods indeed, have reaſon for their 
anger, 


And ſacrificed ſhall be offered to PEA ; 


* * 


But would you make em welcome z ; Prieſt, be 


meek, 
Be charicable, kind, nor dare affront 
The Sun you worſhip, while yourſelves prevent 
That Wa to men you aſk of wh. .” 


"8 Enter an Orrican. 


Q C. S. What means this haſty meſſage. i in your 
looks? 
Orric. 


*. 


by 
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| Oyrtc, Forgive me; Madam; if my tongue de- 
e EDS 1d cs IEG PE FE L 
News for your ſake, which moſt my heart abhors z 
Queen Ignorance is landed in your realm, Pe 
With a vaſt: power from Italy and France 
Of ſingers, fiddlers, tumblers; and rope- dancers: 
Q. C. S. Order our army inſtantly to get 
Themſelves in readineſs; ourſelf will head em. 
My Lords, you are concern'd as well as we, 
T' oppoſe this foreign force, and we expect 
You join us with your utmoſt levies ſtraight z 
Go, Prieſt, and drive all frightful omens hence, 
To fright the vulgar they are your pretence, 
But ſure the gods will ſide with Common-Senſe. 
Fiaes. They know their - intereſt better; or at 
Their . prieſts. do for em, and themſelves, Oh! 
Lords | . Gn PIT FE 
This queen of Ignorance, whom you have heard 
Juſt now deſcrib'd, in ſuch a horrid form, 
Is the moſt gentle, and moſt pious queen ; 
So fearful i, the gods, that ſhe believes 
Whate*et their prieſts affirm. And by the Sun, 
Faith is no faith, if it falls ſhort of that. 0 
I'd be infallible! And that, I know, 
Will ne'er be granted me by Common-Senſe : 
Wherefore I do diſclaim her, and will join 
The cauſe of Ignorance. And now, my Lords, 
Each to his poſt. — The roſtrum J aſcend, 
My Lord of Law, you to your courts repair; 
And you, my good Lord Phyſick, to the queen ; 
Handle her pulſe, potion and pill her well, 
Pays, Oh! my good Lord, had I her royal ear, 
Would ſhe but take the counſel I would give, 
You'd need no foreign power to overthrow her : 
Yes, by the gods; I would with one ſmall pill 
Unhinge her ſoul, and tear it from her body; 
Bur to my art and me a deadly foe, a 
| © She 


\ 
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She has averr'd, ay, in the tiere gam -> 
That Water Gruel is the beſt phyſician; 

For Mhich, when ſhe's fargiveen by the college, | 
Or when ve own the ſway. of Common-Seaſe, 
May we be forc' d to take our own preſeriptions. 

FuRB. My Lord of Phyſick, Lapplaud thy ſpirit; 
Yes, bythe Sun, my heart laughs loud within me, 
To ſee-how-eafily the world's deceiv dq 
To ſee this Common -Senſe thus tumbled down | 
By men, whom all the cheated nations Qwn. 

To be the ſtrongeſt pillars of her throne, 
| [ Eveunt Fireb. Law, and Phyſ 
de Thus ends the firſt act, Sir. 

| Syzzr. This tragedy of yours, Mr. Foltian, 1 
dee to be emblematical; do you think it will 
be underſtood by the audience? 

Fusr. Sir, I cannot anſwer for the audience ; tho 
I think the panegyrick intended by it is * plain, 

and very ſeaſonable. 

SuxkA. What panegyrick?, 

Fusr. On our clergy, Sir, at leaſt the beſt of 
them, to ſhey the difference between a heathen and 
a chriſtian prieſt. And as I have touch'd only on 
generals, IL hope I ſhall-ngt be thought to bring any 
thing improper on the ſtage, which I would care- 
fully avoid. 

Sv EER But is not your ſatire on law and phyſick 
ſomewhat too general? 

Fusr. What is ſaid here cannot hum 3 an ho- 
neſt lawyer, or a good phyſician; and ſuch may be, 
nay, I know ſuch are: if the oppoſites to theſe are. 
the moſt general; I cannot help that; as for the 
profefiors themſelves, J have no great reaſon to be 
their friend, for they once Join 1 na pagina. con- 
ſpiracy againſt me: on | 

Suze. Ay, how ſo? 

Fusr. Why, an apothecary wrought me ina Jong 
bill, and a lawyer made me ends it. 4 

SNEER. 


* 


„ ET TIER 


bs &. en 


| Sunn Ha, ha, hat a conſpiracy. indeed. 


Fusr. Now, Sir, for my ſecond act; m cragedy | 


conſiſts but of three... | 
SxkER. I thought that had been immethodieal in 
tragedy. 2 4 
Fusr. That may be; but ſpun i it out as long ay 
1 could keep Common-Senſe alive; ay, BY era 
ghoſt, Come begin the ſecond act. 


Tc} 


| The SCENE E draws and difcevers COMMON: | 


' SENS E Aieep. r 


SnzeR. Pray, Sir, who's: that upon the couch 
there? 


Fus r. I thought you had known ker REY Sir, 
That's Common-Seale aſleep. 


SwEER, I ſhould rather have expected her at the 
head of her arm 

Fusr. Very likely, but you do not W the 
practical rules of writing as well as I do; the firſt 
and greateſt of which is protraction, or the art of 
ſpinning, without which the matter of a play would 
loſe the chief property of all other matter, 1 
extenſion; and no play, Sir, could poſſibly laſt longer 
than half an hour. I perceive, Mr. Sneerwell, you 
are one of thoſe who would have no character 
brought on, but what is neceſſary to the buſineſs of 
the play. Nor I neither But the buſineſs 
of the play, as I take it, is to divert, and therefore 
every character that diverts, is neceſſary to the bu- 
ſineſs of the play. 

SuxxR. But how will the audience be —— 9 to 


conceive any probable reaſon for this ſleep? ?; 


Fos. Why, Sir, ſhe has been meditating on the 
preſent general peace of Europe, till by too intenſe 
an application, being not able thoroughly to com- 
prehend ic, ſhe was oyerpower'd,.and fell faſt aſleep. 


Come, ring up the firſt * 00 ariſes.) You | 


know that ghoſt ? 
SNEER, 
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Sxrri. Upon my word; Sir, Tean'e feoolleR 5 any * 
acquaintance: with him. e' 

Fosr. I am ſurpriz d at that, for you muſt have 
ſeen him often: that's the ghoſt of Tragedy, Sir; he 
has walk'd all the ſtages of London ſeveral years ; 
but hy are not you flour d menen che devil 
is become of the barber? 

SGnosr. Sir, he's gone to Drory- Lane dert bote i 
to ſhave the Sultan in the new entertainment. 

Fusr. Come, Mr. Ghoſt; pray begin. 

N From the dark regions of the realms be- 

ow, - 
The ghoſt of Tragedy has ridden poſt, - 
To tell thee, Common-Senſe, a thouſand things, 
Which do i import thee [early to attend ; 
[Cock cr0Ws, 
But, het the curſed at has wag me hence; 
I did ſet out too late, and therefore muſt 
Leave all my buſineſs to ſome other time. 
© [Ghoſt deſcends. 
een, I prefidhvne ent i is a character neceſſary to 
ae for L can fee no gteat bulineſs he has ful- 

Fust. Where” s the Sound ghoſt ? 

- Swzzs. I thought the cock Saad crow'd. 

FusT. Yes, but the ſecond Ghoſt need not be 
ſuppoſed to have heard it. Pray, Mr. Prompter, 
obſerve, the moment the firſt Ghoſt defcends, the 
| ſecond 1 is to riſe : they are — the twin- ſtars in that. 

[Second Gboſt riſes. 
2d 8 Awake, great Cohmon- Senf, and 
fſtleep no more, | 

* to thyſelf; for then, when J was "EE: 
Thyſelf was ſtruck at: think not to ſurvive 
My murder long; for while thou art on earth, 
The convocation will not meet again. 
The lawyers cannot rob men of their rights; 
Phyſiciang cannot doſe away their fouls : 


A. courtier's promiſe will not be beliey'd; ak 
or 
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Nor broken citizens again be truſted, ' by. 
A thouſand news- papers cannot fubſiſt, 1. 
In which there is not any news at all. — 
Playhouſes cannot flouriſh, while they dare 
To nonfenſe give an entertainment? name. 
Shakeſpeare and Jonſon, Dryden, Lee, and Rowe, 
Thou wilt not hear to yield to Sadler's-Wellsz' 
Thou wilt not ſuffer men of wit to ſtarve, 
And fools, for only being fools, to thrive. 
Thou wilt not ſuffer eunuchs to be hired, 
At a vaſt price, to be 1 impertinent. | 
[Third Ghoſt 50 

3d Gos r. Dear Ghoſt, the cock has row d 

you cannot get 
Under the ground a mile eee tis clays | 

2d Gnosr, Your humble ſervant then, I cannot. 

ſtay. [Ghoſt deſcends. 

Fus. Thunder and light'ning! thunder and 
lightning !_ Pray don't forget this when it is acted. 

SNEER. Pray, Mr, Fuſtian, why muſt a ghoſt 
always riſe in a ſtorm. of thunder and: light” Ng 
for I have read much of that doctrine, and den t 
find any mention of ſuch ornaments. 

Fusr. That may be, but they are very - 
7 ; 45 are indeed properly the N of C 

0 

Sun RB. Bot, pray, whoſe ghoſt was that? 

Fusr. Whole ſhould it be, but Comedy's. 1 
thought when you had been told the other was Tra- | 
gedy, you would have wanted no intimation who. E 
this was. Come, Common-Senſe, you are to awake a 
and rub your' eyes. 


Q. C. S. Mating. ] Who's there? 


Enter M AID of Honour. 5 


Did you not hear or ſee ſome wond'rous thing? | 
Mam. No, may it pleaſe your Majeſty, I did -Y 
not, 
QQ. C. S. I was a-dream'd L overheard a ghoſt. 
Vor, III. U Math. 
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Maid. In the next room I cloſely did attend, 
And had a ghoſt, been here I muſt — heard him, 


Enter FIRE BRAND. 
Q. C. 8. Prieſt of the Sun, you come moſt op- 


rtune, 
For here has been a dreadful apparition : * 
As J lay ſleeping on my couch, methought 
I ſaw a ghoſt. 

Snzer. Then 7 ſuppoſe the fleeps with het. eyes 
open. . 
; * Why, you would not have Common-Senſe 
ſee a ghoſt, unleſs in her ſleep, I hope. 

Fixes. And if ſuch toleration 
Be ſuffer'd, as at preſent you maintain, 

Shortly your court will be a court of ghoſts. 
Make a huge fire, and burn all unbelievers, 
_ Ghoſts will be hang'd ere venture near a fire, 

Q. C.S. Men cannot force belief upon them- 

ſelves, 
And ſhall I then by torture force it on them? 
Fines. The Sun will have it fo. 
Q. C. S. How do I know that? 
Fixes. Why I, his Prieſt de, have told 
| you. 
Q. C. S. How do 1 has you are infallible ? 
Fr _ Ha! do you doubt it? nay, if you doubt 
that, 
I Will prove nothing But my zeal inſpires me, 
And I will tell you, Madam, you yourſelf 
Are a moſt deadly enemy to the Sun, 
And all his prieſts have greateſt cauſe to wiſh 
You had been never born. 
Q. C. S. Ha! ſay'ſt thou, prieſt ? 
Then know, I honour and adore the Sun! 
And when I fee his light, and feel his warmth, 
I glow with flaming gratitude toward him; 
But know, I never will adore a prieſt, 
Who wears Prive* s face beneath * 5 an 
An 


And makes a picklock of his piety, 

To ſteal away the liberty of mankind. 

But while I live, I'll never give thee power. 
Fin EB. Madam, our power is not deriv'd from 

Ou, 

Nor 0 one: 'twas ſent ps in a box 

From the great Sun him f, and carriage paid: 

Phaeton brought i it when he  ortorn'd 

The chariot of the Sun into the ſea. 


Q. C. S. Shew me the inſtrument, and let me 


read it. 
Fin zg. Madam, you cannot read it; for being 
ä thrown | 
Into the ſea, the water has ſo damag.d 1 it, 
That none but prieſts- could ever read it ſince. 


Q. C. S. And do you think I can believe has 


tale? 
Fires, I order you to believe it, and you maſt; 
Q. C. S. Proud and eee man, I can't . 
lieve it. 
Religion, law, and phyſick, were deſign'd 
By heaven the greateſt bleſſings on mankind; 
But prieſts, and lawyers, and phyſicians made 
Theſe general goods to each a private trade; 
With each they rob, with each they fill their purſes, 
And turn our benefits into our curſes. [ Exit, 
Fusr. Law and Phyſick. Where's Law ? 


Enter PHYSICK. 


Pars, Sir, Law, going without the playhouſe 
paſſage, was taken up by a lord chief-juſtice's war- 
rant, 

FixEB, Then we muſt go on without him. | 

FusT. No, no, ſtay a moment; I muſt get ſome- 
body elſe to rehearſe the part. Pox take all warrants 
for me; if I had known this before, I would have 
latirized the law ten times more than I have. 


Us: ACT 
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ACT v. SCENE IL 


Enter FUSTIAN, SNEERWELL, PROMPTER, 
FIREBRAND, LAW, and PHYSICK. 


us IAN. 


AM 8 you hin made your eſcape ; but I hope 

you will make the matter up — the day of 
action: come, Mr. Firebrand, now if you pleaſe go 
on; the moment Common- Senſe goes off the ſtage, 
Law and Phyſick enter. 

Finn. cy my good Lords of Phylick and of 


Had you — ſooner here you would have heard 
The haughty Queen of Common · Senſe throw out 
Abuſes on us all. 

Law. I am not now 
To learn the hatred which ſhe bears to me. 
No more of that for now the warlike Queen 
Of Ignorance, attended with a train 
Of foreigners, all foes to Common-Senſe, 
Arrives at Covent-Garden; and we ought 
To join her inſtantly with all our force. 
At Temple- Bar ſome regiments parade; 
The Colonels, Clifford, Thaves, and Furnival, 
Thro' Holborn lead their powers to Drury-Lane, 
Attorneys all completely arm'd in braſs; 
Theſe, bailiffs and their followers will join; 
With Juſtices, and conſtables, and watchmen. 

Pays. In Warwick-Lane my ous expect me 

now, 

A hundred chariots ich a chief in each, "Og 
Welkfam'd for ſlaughter, in his hand he bears 
A feather'd dart, that ſeldom errs in flight. 
Next march a band of choice apothecaries, 
Each arm'd with. deadly pill; a regiment 
of — * maintain the rear, 


E 
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All ready firſt to kill, and-then diſſect. 
FiakB. My Lords, You merit greatly of the 
© Queen,” 
And Ignorance ſhall well repay your deeds ;- 
For I 1, that by her influence, 
Men ſhall be brought, (what ſcarce can be believ'd,) 
To bribe you with large fees to their undoing. 
Succeſs attend your glorious enterprize; 
| Ill go and beg it earneſt of the Sun:: 
I, by my office, am from fight debarr d, 
But I'll be with you ere the booty s hard. 
| [ Exeunt Firebrand, Law, and Phyſick. 
Fusr. Now, Mr. Sneerwell, we ſhall begin my 
third and laſt act; and I believe! may defy all the 
poets who have ever writ, or ever will write, to pro- 
duce its equal: it is, Sir, ſo cram'd with drums and 
trumpets, thunder and lightning, battles and ghoſts; 
that I believe the audience will want no entertain- 
ment after it; it is as full of ſhew as Merlin's cave 
itſelf, and for wit no rope-dancing or N 
can come near it. Wr begin. 0 
[4 ridieulous March is play'd. 


Enter Queen IGNORANCE, attended with Singers, 
F.iddlers, Rope-dancers, T. umb lers, Fc. a 


Q. Ion. Here fix our dae e what is this yu 
_calPd? 
1ſt ATTen, Great Madam, Covent-Garden 3 is its 
name. A 
Q. Ten. Ha! then methinks we have veatured 
; too far,” . 
Too near thoſe theatres,- where Commdn-weiid” 
Maintains her garriſons of mighty force; 
Who, ſhovld they ſally on us ere we're join d 
By Law and Phyfick, may offend us much; . 


But ha! what means this drum * 
iſt ATTen, It beats a patly, not a 85 of Gal. 


3 Enter 
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| Enter HARLEQUIN, 


* x0 To you, great Queen of [gnorancy Ic come 
| Embaſſador from the two theatres; - 
Who both congratulate. you on your arrival; | 
And to convince you with what hearty. meaning 
They ſue for your alliance, they have ſent 
Their choiceſt treaſure here as hoſtages, +, 
To be detain'd till you are well convinc'd, .- 
They're not leſs foes to Common-Senle than you. 
Q. Ion, Where are the hoſtages ? .., 
HaRrL. Madam, I have brought 
A catalogue, and all therein ſhall be. 
Deliver'd to your order; but 1 1 
Oh mighty Queen l they offer you their. all; 
And gladly, ſor the leaſt of theſe would give 
Their poets and their actors in exchange. 
Q. Iox. Read the catalogue, 
Hax. ¶ Reads.] A tall man, and a tall woman, 
hired at a vaſt price. 
A ſtrong man exceeding dear. | 
' Two dogs that walk on their hind legs only, and 
perſonate human creatures ſo well, they 
might be miſtaken for them. 
A human creature that perſonates a dog ſo well, 
that he might almoſt be taken yr one. 
Two human cats. "uy 
A moſt curious ſet of puppies. 
A pair of pigeons. 
A ſet of rope · dancers and tumblers from Sad- 
ler's Wells. | 
Q. Icon. Enough, enough and is it poſkible 
That they can hold alliance with my friends 
Of Sadler's Wells? then are they foes indeed 
To Common-Senſe, and m indebted to 1 
Take back their hoſtages, for they may need em; 
And take this play, and bid em forthwith act it; 
There is not in it either head or tail. 11 
| ARI. 
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HART. Madam, they will moſt ar receive 
a 45 05 887 * 
The character you give would: eddi it, 
Tho? it had come from a leſs powerful hand. 
Q. Ion. The Modiſh Couple is its name; myſelf 
Stood goſſip to it, and I will ſupport - 
This play againſt the town. 
Iſt ATTEN. Madam, the Queen 
Of Common-Senſe advances with her powers. 
Q. lon. Draw up my men: Fl meet her as Fa. 
ought; | 
This day ſhall end the long diſpute between u us. 


Euter Queen COMM ON - SENSE, with a 
DRUMMER. * 


- Fosr. Hey-day ! where's Common-Senſe's army? 

PROMT. Sir, I have ſent all over the town, and 
could not get one ſoldier for her, except that poor 
Drummer, who was lately turn d out of an Iriſh re- 
giment. 

Drum. Upon my ſhoul but I have ben a drum- 
mer theſe twenty years, maſter, and have ſeen no 
wars yet; and I was willing to learn a lttle of 1 
trade before I died. 

Fusr. Huſh, ſirrah, dot? t you be witty ; that is 
not in your part. 

DRpu. I don't know what is in my part, Sir; but 
I defire to have ſomething in it; for I have been 
tired of doing nothing a great while. 

Fusr. Silence. 

Q. C. S. What is the reaſon, Madam, that you 

brin 
Theſe hoſtile arms into my peaceful realm ? J 
Alox. To eaſe your ſubjects from that dire op- 
preſſion 
They groan beneath, which longer to ſorpore 
Unable, they invited my redreſs. 
Q. C. 8. And can my ſubjects then complain 1 


wrong: 
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Baſe and ee L what is their complaint? 

Q. I6n. They ſay, you do impoſe a tax of thought 
Upon their minds, ich they're tos weak i bear. 

C. S. Would'ſt thou from chiok ing then ah- 

ſolve mankind? _ 

| Q. lax, I wou'd, for thinking only makes men 

wretch ed; 
And happineſs is ſtill the lot of foals. 
Why ſhould a wiſe man wiſh to think, when thought 
Brill hurts his pride? in ſpite of all his art, 
Malicious fortune, by a lucky train 
Of accidents, ſhall nl defeat his ſchemes, 
And ſet the greateſt blunderer above him. 

Q. C. 8 been thou that againſt me, which 

thyſe 

Has been the wicked capſe of ? Which thy power, 

Thy artifice, thy favourites have done? 

Could Common-Senſe bear univerſal ſway, 

No fool could ever poſſibly be great. 5 
Q: Ion. What Is this folly, which you try. tq 

paint 

In * i ſo deteſtable — black? 

Is't not the general gift of fate to men? 

And tho' ſome few may boaſt ſuperior ſenſe, 

Are they not call'd odd fellows by the reſt? 

In any —_ if this ſenſe peep forth, 

Shew men the truth, and ſtrive to turn their ſteps 

From ways wherein thine groſs forefathers err'd, 

Is not the general cry againſt them ſtraight ? 

SNEER., This Ignorance, Mr. Fuſt ian, ſeems to 
know a great deal. | 

FosrT. Yes, Sir, ſhe knows what ſhe 1 ſeen ſo 
often; but you find ſhe miſtakes the cauſe, and 
Common-Senſe can never beat it into her. 

'Q. Ion. Senſe is the parent ſtill of fear ; the fox, 
Wiſe beaſt, who knows the-treachery of men, 
Flies their ſociety, and ſculks in woods, 
While the poor gooſe, in happineſs. and eaſe, - 
Fearlefs grows fat within its narrow coop. And 
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And thinks the hand that feeds it is its friend. 
Then yield thee, Common -Senſe, nor raſbly anne 


| T ry a vain combat with ſuperior force. * 
Q. C. — Know, Queen, I never will give up the — 


Of all theſe eee ö when at the head 
Of all theſe heroes I reſign my right, 5 
May my curſt name be blotted from the . 
SuxER. Methinks Common - Senſe tho ought to 
give it up, when ſhe has no more to defend it. 
Fus. It does indeed look a little odd at preſent ; 
but I'll get her an army ſtrong enough againſt it's 
ated, Come, go on 
Q. Ion. Then thus I hurl defiance at thy head, 
Draw all your ſwords, 7 
Q. C. S. And, Gentlemen, draw yours. | 
Q. len. Fall on, have at thy heart. F 5 Fight, 
Q. C. S. And have at thine. 191 
Fusrt. Oh, fy: upon't, fy upon't, I never ſaw a 
worſe battle in all my life upon any ſtage. Pray, 
9 come ſome of you over o the other 
Q - 
SwRER. Theſe are Swift ſoldiers, I perceive, Mr, 
Fuſtian ; they care not which ſide they fight of. 
Fusr. Now, begin again, if you pleaſe, ind 
fight away; pray fight as if you were in earneſt, 
Gentlemen, [They fight.] Oons, Mr. Prompter, 
I faney you hired theſe ſoldiers out of the train'd- 
bands, they are afraid to fight even in jeſt. [They 
fight again.] There, there, pretty well; I think, Mr. 
Sneerwell, we have made a ſhift to make out a good 
ſort of a battle at laſt. 

- SnzeR. Indeed I cannot ſay I ever ſaw a better. 
Fust, You don't ſeem, Mr, Sneerwell, to reliſh 
this battle greatly. 8 

' SNEER, I cannot profeſs myſelf the greateſt ad- 
mirer of this part of tragedy; and Lown my ima- 
Foe can better conceive the idea of a battle 

om a {kilful relation of jt, than from ſuch a repre- 
| * 5 
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ſentation ; for my mind is not able to enlarge the 
ſtage into a vaſt plain, nor nern d half en into 
ſeveral thouſands. 
Fusr. Oh! n ſervant, but if. brite 
to pleaſe you, and half a dozen others, who will 
pay the charges of the houſe? Sir, if the audience 
will be contented with a battle or two, inſtead of all 
the raree- fine ſnows exhibited to them i in 7 _ 
call entertainments 
SNEER. Pray, Mr. Fuſtian, how came they to 
give the name of entertainments to their Fannie 


mical farces? 


Fusr. Faith, Sir, out of their peculiar modeſty : 
intimating that after the audience have been tired 
with the dull works of Shakeſpeare, Jonſon, Van- 
brugh, and others, they are to be entertain'd with 
one of theſe Pantomimes, of which the maſter of the 
playhouſe, two or three painters, and. half a ſcore 
dancing-maſters are the compilers: What theſe en- 
tertainments are, I need not inform you who have 
ſeen em; but I have often wondered how it was 
poſſible for any creature of human underſtanding, 
after having been diverted for three hours with the 
productions of a great genius, to fit for three more, 


and ſee a ſet of people running about the ſtage after 


one another, without ſ peaking one ſyllable, and play- 
ing ſeveral juggling tricks, which are done at Fawks's 
after a much better manner; and for this, Sir, the 


town does not only pay additional prices, but loſe 
ſeveral fine parts of their beſt authors, which are 


cut out to make room for the ſaid farces. : 

SNEER. Tis very true, and I have heard a bans 
dred ſay the ſame thing, who never nens pre- 
ſent at them. 

Fus r. And while that happens, they will force 


any entertainment upon the town they pleaſe, in 


ſpite of its teeth. [Ghoſt of Common-Senſe riſes.] 
Oons, and the devil, Madam! What's the mean- 
ing of this? You have left out a ſcene; was + 
| uc 
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ſuch an abſurdity, as for your ghoſt” to appear be- 
fore you are kill'd. 


Gnosr. I aſk pardon, Sir, in the hurry of the 


battle I forgot to come and kill myſelf. 


Fusr. Well, let me wipe the flour off your face 


then; and now, if you pleaſe, rehearſe the ſcene; 


take care you don't make this miſtake any more tho?; 
for it would inevitably damn the play, if you ſhould. 
Go to the corner of the ſcene, and come in as if you 
had loſt the battle, 

Q. C. S. Behold the ghoſt of Common-Senſe ap- 

pears. 

8 *'Sdeath, Madam, I tell you, you are no 
ghoſt, you are not Kill'd. 

Q: G.'S. Deſerted and forlorn, where ſhall I fly? 
The battle's loſt, and ſo are all my friends, | 


Enter a POET. 


Pokr. Madam, not ſo, ſtill have you one friend 
left. 
Q. C. S. Why, what art thou? 
Por. Madam, I am a poet. 
Q. C. S. Whoe'er thou art, if thou'rt a friend to 
miſery, 
Know 'Common-Senſe ahn thee. 
Pokr. I have been damn'd 
Becauſe I was your foe, and yet I {tilt 
Courted your friendſhip with my utmoſt art. 
„C. S. Fool, thou art damn'd becauſe thou 
didſt pretend 
Thyſelf my friend; for hadſt thou boldly dar'd, 
Like Harlothioinbo, to deny me quite z 
Or like an opera or pantomime, 
Profeſs'd the cauſe of Ignorance in publick, 
Thou might'ſt have met with thy deſir'd ſucceſs; 
But men can't bear even a pretence to me. 
Port. T hen oy a ticket for my benefit- night. 


QC. 8. 
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"EC. S. Iwill do more, for Common. Senſe will 


ä ſtay 
| TIS Oe from your houſe, ſo may you not be aum d. 
For. Ha! ker tir inen By * foul a 3 
S ay 1 
Neer 4 upon a ſtage; bot fince you dare 
| Contemn me thus, Vil ll dedicate my play | 
| | To Ignorance, and call her Common-Senſe: 
Tes, I will dreſs her in your pomp, and ear | 
That Ignorance ut, more than ban the r 


Gir ene Exit. 
G ©9744 Enter FIRE BRAND. 


Flxn. Thanks to the Sun for this deſir en- 
22 J Counter. 
5 8. Oh! Prieſt,” All's loſt; our forces are 
. O'erthrown, 
Some gaſping lie, but moſt are run away, 
Fin ER, I knew-it all before, and told you too 
The Sun has long been out of humour with you. 
— 0 1 Doſt thou then by * che Sun the 
aults 
Of all thoſe cowards, who fatfook « my equle? 
Fixes. Thoſe cowards all were moſt religious 
men, 
And J beſeech thee, Sun, to wine upon them. 
Q. C. S. Oh impudence, and dar'ſt thou to my 


face? 
Fin RB. Tes I dare more the Sun preſents 
you this, LSS abs ber. 


Which T his faithful meſſenger deliver. | 
Q. C. S. Oh! Traitor, thou haſt murder'd Com- 
en. | 
Farew-el vain world] to Ignarance I give thee, 
Her leaden ſceptre ſhall henceforward rule. 
Now, Prieſt, indulge thy wild ambitious thoughts, 
Men ſhall embrace * ſchemes, till thou haſt drawn 
All worſhip. from the Sun upon thyſelf: 
g Henceforth all things ſhall copſy-turvy turn; 
Phy ſick 
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Phyſick ſhall kill, and Law enſlave the world: 
Cits ſhall turn bins; and taſte Italian ſongs, 
While courtiers are ſtockjobbing in the city. 
Places, requiring learning and great parts, 
Henceforth ſhall all be huſled in a hat, 

And drawn by men deficient in them both. 5 
Stateſmen but oh! cold death will let me ſay 
No more——and you mult gueſs & cætera. [ Dies. 

Fix EB. She's gone, but ha! It may beſeem me ill. 
T' appear her murderer; I'll therefore la; 
This dagger by her fide, and that will be 
Sufficient evidence, with a little money, 
To make the coroner's inqueſt find ſelf- murder. 
P11 preach her funeral ſermon, and deplore 
Her loſs with tears, praiſe her will all my art; 
Good Ignorance will ſtill believe it all. Exit. 


Enter Queen 1GN ORANCE, &c. 


Q. Ion. Beat a retreat, the day is now our own, 
The wers of Common-Senlſe are all deſtroy d; 
Thoſe t hat remain are fled away with. her. 

I wiſh, Mr. Fuſtian, this ſpeech be common-ſenſe.. 
S How the devil ſhould it, when ſhe's dead ? 
Fusr, One would think ſo, when a cavil is made 

_ againſt the beſt thing in the whole play ; and T would 
willingly part with any thing elſe but thoſe two lines. 
_ Har, Behold! where welt'ring in her blood ſhe 

lies. 


I wiſh, Sir, you would cut out that line, or alter it 
if you pleaſe. 

Fusr. That's another line that I won't part EY > 
I would conſent to cut out any thing, but the chief 
beauties of my play. 

Hazt. Behold the bloody dagger * hor ſide, 
With which ſhe did the deed. 

Q. Ion. "Twas nobly done! 
E envy*her her exit, and will pay | 
All honours to her duſt——bear hence her body, 
And he her lie in ſtate in Goodman's fields. 


7 Enter 
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Ener MESSEN GER. 
Mess. Madam, I come an envoy from Crane- 
Court, 
The great ſociety that there aſſemble 
Congratulate your victory, and requeſt 
That firm alliance henceforth may ſubſiſt 
Between your Majeſty's ſociety 
Of Grubſtreet and themſelves : They rather beg 
That they may be united both in one; 
They alſo hope your Majeſty's acceptance 
Of certain curioſities, which in 
That hamper are contain'd ; wherein you'll find 
A horſe's tail, which has a hundred hairs 
More than are uſual in it; and a tooth 
Of elephant, full half an inch too long; 
With turnpike ticket like an ancient coin. 
Q. * We grarefully accept their bounteous 
gifts; 
And order they be kept with proper care, 
Till we do build a place moſt fit to hold 
Theſe precious toys: Tell your ſociety 
We ever did eſteem them of great worth, 
And our firm friends: And tell 'em tis our plea- 
ſure 
They do prepare to dance a jig before 1 us. 
Exit Meſſenger. 
My Lords of Law and Phyſick, you ſhall find 
I vil not be ungrateful for your ſervice: 
To you, good Harlequin, and your allies, 
And you, Squeekaronelly, I will be 
A moſt propitious queen But ha! 
[ Mufick under the ſtage. 
What hideous muſick, or what yell is this ? 
Sure *tis the ghoſt of ſome poor opera tune. 
SNEER. The ghoſt of a tune, Mr. Fuſtian? 
FusT. Ay, Sir, did you never hear one before? 
J had once a mind to have brought the apparition of 


mulick 1 in perſon upon the ſtage, in the ſhape of an 
. Engliſh | 
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Engliſh opera. Come, Mr. Ghoſt of the Tune, if 

you pleaſe to appear in the found. of ſoft mulick, 

and let the Ghoſt of Common-Senſe-riſe to it. - 
[Ghoſt of Common-Senſe riſes to ſoft Muſick. 


Gnosr. Behold the Ghoſt of Common-Senſe ap- 
pears. 


Caitiffs avaunt, or I will ſweep you off, 


And clean the land from ſuch infernal vermin. 1 
Q. Ion. A ghoſt! a ghoſt a ghoſt ! haſte, ſcam- 


er off 


My friends; we've kill'd as body, and I know 

The ghoſt will have no mercy upon us. | 
Oux. A ghoſt! a ghoſt! a ghoſt! [Run of 
GrosT. The coaſt is Bw and to her native 

realms 

Pale Ignorance with all her hoſt is fled; 

' Whence ſhe will never dare invade us more: 

Here, tho? a ghoſt, I will my power maintain, 

And all the friends of Ignorance ſhall find, 

My ghoſt, at leaſt, they cannot baniſh hence. 

And all henceforth, who murder Common-Senſe, 

Learn from theſe ſcenes, that tho' ſucceſs you boaſt, 

You ſhall at laſt be haunted with her ghoſt. 

SEER. I am glad you make Common-Senſe get. 
the better at laſt ; I was under terrible apprehenſions 
for your moral. 

Fosr. Faith, Sir, this is almoſt the only play 
where ſhe has got the better lately. But now for my 

* if * pleaſe to begin, Madam. 


en G1; K. 
| 20S 0 8; 
u Play once done, the Epilogue, by rule, 


+ Should come and turn it all to. ridicule; 
© Should tell the ladies that the tragic-bards, 
bo prate of virtue and her vaſt rewards, 
Are all in jeſt, and only fools ſhou'd heed em; 
For all wiſe Women flock to Mother Needham, 
This is the metbod Epilogues purſue, 
But we to-night in every thing are new. 
Our author then in zeſt tbro out the play, 
Now begs a ſerious word or two to ſay. | 
Baniſh all childiſh entertainment hence; ER 
TL..et all that boaſt your favour have pretence, © 
If not to ſparkling wit, at leaft to ſenſe. 
With ſoft Italian notes indulge your ear, 
But let thoſe fingers,” who are bought ſo dear, 
Learn to be civil for their cheer at leaſt; 
Mor uſe like beggars thoſe who give the feaſt, 
And tho" while Muſick for herſelf may carve, 
Poor Poetry, ber fiter-art, muſt ſtarve , 
Starve her, at leaſt with ſhew of approbation, J 


Nor flight her, while you ſearch the whole creation, 
For all the tumbling- ſcum of every nation, 


r —B— — - — — — = 
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| Can the whole World in ſcience match our ſoil ? 
| | Have they a Locks, @ NewTon, or a BoyLz ? 
| Or dare the greateſt genius of their tage, 

With SHAKESPEARE, or immortal BEN engage ? 


Content with nature's bounty, do not crave 
The little wwhich to other lands ſhe gave 

$ Ner, like the cock, a barleycorn prefer 

To all the jewels which you owe to her, 
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8 To man IEEE a more ears. and iallexible 
hatred to flattery than myſelf," it hath been 
uſual with me to ſend moſt of my performances into 


the world without the ornament of thoſe epiſtolary 


prefaces, commonly called Dedications; a cuſtom 
however highly cenſured by my bookſeller, who af- 
firms it a moſt unchriſtian practice: a patron is, 
ſays he, a kind of godfather to a book, and a good 
author ought as carefully to provide a patron to his 
works, as a good parent ſhould a godfather to his 
children: he carries this very far, and draws ſeveral 
reſemblances between thoſe two offices (for having, 


' 


in the courſe of his trade with dramatick writers, 


purchaſed, at a moderate compuration, the fee- 
ſimple of one hundred thouſand fimilies, he is per- 
haps the moſt expert in their application, and moſt 
capable of ſhewing likeneſſes, in things utterly un- 
like, of any man living). What, ſays he, does more 
ſervice to a book, or raiſes curioſity in the reader, 
equal with—Dedicated to his Grace the Duke of — 
or the Right Honourable the Earl of —, in an adver- 
tiſement? I think the patron here may properly be 
ſaid to give @ name to the book—and if he gives a 
preſent alſo; what doth he leſs than a godfather ? 
X 2 which 
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which preſent, if the author applies to his own uſe, 
what doth he other than the parent? He proceeds 
to ſhew how a bookſeller is a kind of dry-nurſe to 
our works, with other inſtances which I ſhall omit, 
having already ſaid enough to prove the exact ana- 
logy between children and books, and of the me- 
thod of providing for each; which I think affords 
a ſufficient precedent for throwing the following 
piece on the Publick, it having been uſual for ſeveral 
eee 


4 


ſame manner. 
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TO THE 


n C5410! Ke 


HOPE you will pardon the preſumption of 
this Dedication, fince I really did not know in 
what manner to apply for your leave, and fince I 
expect no preſent in return: (the reaſon I conceive; 
which firſt introduc'd the ceremony of aſking leave 
among Dedicators :) for ſurely it is ſomewhat ab- 
ſurd to aſ a man leave to flatter him; and he muſt 
be a very impudent or ſimple fellow, or both, who 
will give it. Aſking leave to dedicate, therefore, 
is aſking, whether you will pay for your Dedication ? 
And in that ſenſe I believe it underſtood by both 
authors and patrons, / a | | 
Bur farther, the very candid reception which you 
have given theſe pieces, pleads my excuſe. The. 
leaſt civility to an author or his works, hath been 
held, time immemorial, a juſt title to a Dedication, 
which is perhaps no more than an honeſt return of 
flattery; and in this light I am certain no one ever 
had ſo great (I may call it) an obligation as myſelf, 
ſeeing that you have honoured this my performance 
with your preſence every night of its exhibition, 
where you have never failed ſnewing the greateſt de- 
light and approbation; nor am I leſs oblig'd to you 
for thoſe elogiums which you have been heard in all 
places to- but hold, I am afraid this is an inge- 
nious way which authors have diſcovered to convey 
Inward flattery to themſelves, while outwardly they 
addreſs it to their patron: wherefore I ſhall be 
4 X 3 ; ſilent 
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which preſent, if the author applies to his own uſe, 
what doth he other than the parent? He proceeds 
to ſhew how a bookſeller is a kind of dry- nurſe to 
our works, with other inſtances which I ſhall omit, 
having already ſaid enough to prove the exact ana- 
logy between children and books, and of the me- 
thod of providing for each; which I think affords 
a ſufficient precedent for throwihg the following 
piece on the Publick, it having been uſual for ſeveral 
very prudent parents to act F fir. children i in the 
ſame manner. 5 1 
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HOPE you will pardon the preſumption of 
this Dedication, ſince I really did not know in 
what manner to apply for your leave, and fince I 
expect no preſent in return: (the reaſon I conceive, 
which firſt introduc'd the ceremony of aſking leave 
among Dedicators :) for ſurely it is ſomewhat ab- 
ſurd to-aſk'a man leave to flatter him; and he muſt 
be a very impudent or ſimple fellow, or both, who 
will give it. Aſking leave to dedicate, therefore, 
is aſking, whether you will pay for your Dedication ? 
And in that ſenſe I believe it underſtood by both 
authors and patrons, / 5 1 | | 
Bur farther, the very candid reception which you 
have given theſe pieces, pleads my excuſe. The 
leaſt civility to an author or his works, hath been 
held, time immemorial, a juſt title to a Dedication, 
which is perhaps no more than an honeſt return of 
flattery; and in this light I am certain no one ever 
had ſo great (I may call it) an obligation as myſelf, 
ſeeing that you have honoured this my performance 
with your preſence every night of its exhibggion, 
where you have never failed ſhewing the greateſf de- 
light and approbation ; nor am I leſs oblig'd to you 
for thoſe elogiums which you have been heard in all 
places to- but hold, I am afraid this is an inge- 
nious way which authors have diſcovered to convey 
Inward flattery to themſelves, while outwardly they 
addreſs it to their patron: wherefore I ſhall be 
X 3 ; ſilent 
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ſilent on this head, having more reaſons to give why 
I-choſe you to patronize theſe pieces: aud. 
Finsr, The deſign with which they are writ ; for 
tho? all dramatick entertainments are properly calcu- 
lated for the Publick, yet theſe, I may affirm, more 
particularly belong to you: as your diverſion is not 
merely intended by them, their deſign being to con- 
vey ſome hints, which may, if you pleaſe, be of in- 
finite ſervice in the preſent ſtate of that theatrical 
world whereof they treat, and which is, I think, at 
preſent ſo far from flouriſhing as one could wiſh, 
that I have with concern obſerved ſome ſteps lately 
taken, and others too juſtly apprehended, that may 
much endanger the conſtitution of the Britiſh theatre: 
for tho Mr. ——— be a very worthy man, and my 
very good friend, I cannot help thinking his man- 
ner of proceeding ſomewhat too arbitrary, and his 
method of buying actors at exorbitant prices to be 
of very ill conſequence : for the town muſt reimburſe 
him theſe expences, on which account thoſe advanced 
prices ſo. much complained of, muſt be always conti- 
nued; which though the people in their preſent: flou- 
riſhing ſtate of trade and riches may very well pay, 
yet in worſe times (if ſuch can be ſuppoſed) I am 
afraid they may fall too heavy, the conſequence of 
which I need not mention. Moreover, ſhould any 
great genius produce a piece of moſt exquiſite con- 
trivance, and which would be highly reliſned by 
the Publick, though perhaps nbc agreeable to his own 
taſte or private intereſt; if he ſhould buy off the chief 
actors, ſuch play, however excellent, muſt be un- 
avoidably ſunk, and the Publick loſe all the benefit 
thereof. Not to trouble the reader with more in- 
convemencics ariſing from this Argumentum Argenta- 
rium, many of which are obvious enough —— 1 ſhall 
only obſerve, that corruption has the ſame influence 
on all ſocieties, all bodies, which it hath on corpo- 
real bodies, where we ſee it always produce an en- 
tire deſtruction and total change: for which _ 
"32.3431 | 3 wWhoc ver 
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whoever attempteth to introduce corruption into 
any community, doth much the ſame thing, and 
ought to be treated in much the ſame manner, with 
him who poiſoneth a fountain, in order to diſperſe a 

contagion, which he is ſure every one will drink of. 
Tux laſt excuſe I ſhall make for this preſumprion, 

is the neceſſity I have of ſo potent a patron to de- 
fend me from the iniquitous ſurmiſes of a certain 
anonymous dialogous author, who in the Gazet- 
teer of the 17th inſtant has repreſented The Hiſto- 
rical Regiſter as aiming, in conjunction with The 
Miller of Mansfield, the overthrow of the M—y. 
If this ſuggeſtion had been inſerted in The Crafiſ- 
man or Common-Senſe, or any of thoſe papers which 
no body reads, it might have paſt unanſwered ; but 
as it appears in a paper of ſo general a reception as 
The Gazetteer, which lies in the window of almoſt 
every poſt-houſe in England, it behoves me, I 
think, in the moſt ſerious manner, to vindicate my- 
ſelf from aſperſions of ſo evil a tendency to my fu- 
ture proſpects. And here I muſt obſerve, that had 
not mankind been either very blind or very diſho- 
neſt, I need not have publickly informed them, that 
The Regiſter is a miniſterial pamphlet, calculated to 
infuſe into the minds of the people a great opinion 
of their miniſtry, and thereby procure an employ- 
ment for the author, who has been often promiſed 


one, whenever he would write on that ſide. Andy 
firſt, ' 


Can any thing be plainer than the firſt ſtanza of 
the ode? - 
This is a * day; in days of yore, 
Our fathers never ſaw before; 
This is a day 'tis one to ten, / 
Our ſons will never ſee again. 


Dr you may WE 
E —__ g 
| ö | ' X4 55 Plaioly 


3:2 DEDICATION TO THE PUBLIck. 
Plainly intimating that ſuch times as theſe never 
were ſeen before, nor will ever be ſeen again; for 
which the preſent age are certainly obliged to their 
Wu can be meant by the ſcene of politicians, 
but to ridicule the abſurd and inadequate notions, 
perſons among us, who have not the honour to 
know them, have of the miniſtry and their meaſures: 
nay, I have put ſome ſentiments into the mouths of 
theſe characters, which I was a little apprehenſive. - 
were too low even for a converſation at an alehouſe 
I hope The Gazetteer will not find any re- 
ſemblance here, as I hope he will not make ſuch. 
a compliment to any m y, as to ſuppoſe that 
ſuch perſons have been ever capable of the aſſurance 
of aiming at being at the head of a great people, or 
to any nation, as to ſuſpect them contentedly living 
under ſuch an adminiſtration. F 
Tux eagerneſs which theſe gentlemen expreſs at 
applying all manner of evil characters to their pa- 
trons, brings to my mind a ſtory I have ſomewhere 
read; as two gentlemen were walking the ſtreet 
together, the one ſaid to the other, upon ſpying the 
figure of an aſs hung out Bob, Bob, look 
yonder, ſome impudent raſcal has hung out your 
picture on a ſignpoſt: The grave companion, who 
had the misfortune to be extremely ſhort-ſighted, 
fell into a violent rage, and calling for the maſter 
of the houſe, threatened to proſecute him for expo- 
ſing his features in that publick manner : The poor 
landlord, as you may well conceive, was extremely 
aſtoniſhed, and denied the fact; upon which the witty 
ſpark, who had juſt mentioned the reſemblance, ap- 
peals to the mob now aſſembled together, who ſoon 
ſmoked the jeſt, and agreed with him that the ſign 
was the exact picture of the gentleman: At Jaſt a 
good- natur'd man, taking compaſſion of the poor 
figure, whom he faw the jeſt of the multitude, whiſ- 
pered in his ear; Sir, I ſee your eyes are * 
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that your friend is. a raſcal and impoſes on you; the 
ſign hung out is the ſign of an aſs, nor will your 
me here unleſs you draw it yourſelf. 
vr I aſk pardon for troubling the reader with 
an impertinent ſtory, which can be applied only in 
the above-mentioned inſtance to my preſent ſubject. 
I pROCEED in my defence to the ſcene of the pa- 
triots ; a ſcene which I thought would heve made 
my fortune, ſeeing that the favourite ſcheme of 
turning patriotiſm into a jeſt is ſo induſtriouſly pur- 
ſued, and I will challenge all the miniſterial advo- 
cates, to' ſhew me, in the whole bundle of their 
writings, one paſſage where falſe patriotiſm (for I 
ſuppoſe they have not the impudenee to mean any 
other) is ſet in a more contemptible and odious light 
than 1n the aforeſaid ſcene. I hope too it will be re- 
marked, that the politicians are repreſented as a ſet of 
| blundering block heads, ratherdeferving pity than ab- 
horrence, whereas the others are repreſented as a ſet 
of cunning ſelf- intereſted fellows, who for a little 
paltry bribe would give up the liberties and pro- 
perties of their country. Here is the danger, here 
is the rock on which our conſtitution muſt, if ever 
it does, ſplit. The liberties of a people have been 
ſubdued by the conqueſt of valour and force, and 
have been betrayed by the ſubtle and dexterous arts 
of refined policy, but theſe are rare inſtances ; for 
geniuſes of this kind are not the growth of every age, 
whereas, if a general corruption be once introduced, 
and thoſe, who ſhould be the guardians and bul- 
warks of our liberty, once find, or think they find, 
an intereſt in giving it up, no great capacity will be 
required to deſtroy it: On the contrary, the meaneſt, 
loweſt, dirtieſt fellow, if ſuch a one ſhould have 
ever the aſſurance in future ages to mimick power, 
and browbeat his betiers, will be as able, as Ma- 
chiavel himſelf could have been, to root out the li- 
berties of the brayeſt people, 
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Bor Lam aware I ſhall be aſked, who is this Qui- 


dam, that turns the patriots into ridicule, and bribes 
them out of their honeſty ? Who but the devil cog 
act ſuch a part? Is not this the light wherein he*is 
every where deſcribed in ſcripture, and the writings 
of our beſt divines? Gold hath been always his fa- 
vourite bait, wherewith he fiſheth for ſinners; and 


his laughing at the poor wretches he ſeduceth, is as 


diabolical an attribute as any. Indeed it is ſo plain 
who is meant by this Quidam, that he who maketh 


any wrong application thereof might as well miſtake 
the name of Thomas for John, or old Nick for old 


Bob. | 
I Tank I have ſaid enough to aſſure every im- 
artial perſon of my innocence, againſt all malicious 

inſinuations; and farther to convince them that I 

am a miniſterial writer (an honour I am highly 

ambitious of attaining), 1 ſhall proceed now to ob- 
viate an opinion entertain'd by too many, that a cer- 


tain perſon is ſometimes the author, often the cor- 


rector of the preſs, and always the patron of the 
Gazetteer. To ſhew the folly of this ſuppoſition 
I ſhall only inſiſt, that all perſons, tho' they ſhould 
not afford him any extraordinary genius, nor any 
(the leaſt) taſte in polite literature, will grant me this 
Datum, that the ſaid certain perſon is a man of an 
ordinary capacity, and has a moderate ſhare of com- 
mon- ſenſe: which, if allowed, I think lit will follow, 
that it is impoſſible he ſhould either write or coun- 
tenance a paper written, not only without the leaſt 
Slin:mering of genius, the leaſt pretenſion to taſte, 
but in direct oppoſition to all cemmon-ſenſe what- 
ever. If any one ſhould aſk me, How then is it car- 
ried on? I ſhall only anſwer with my politicians, I 
cannot tell; unleſs by the aſſiſtance of the old gentle- 
man juſt before mentioned, who would, I think; 
alone protect or patronize, as I think; indeed, he 
is the only perſon who could invent ſome of the 
15 ſchemes 


c 
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- ſchemes avowed in that paper; which, if it does not 


immediately diſappear, I do intend ſhortly to attempt 
conjuring it down, intending to publiſh a paper in 
defence of the m——y againſt the wicked, malicious, 
and ſly inſinuations conveyed in the ſaid paper. 

You will excuſe a digreſſion fo necell ary to take 
off ſurmiſes, which may prove fo prejudicial to my 
fortune; which however, if I ſhould not be able to 
accompliſh, J hope you will make me ſome amends 
for what I ſuffer by endeavouring your entertain- 
ment. The very great indulgence you have ſhewn 
my performances at the little theatre theſe two laſt 
years, have encouraged me to the propoſal of a ſub- 
ſcription for carrying on that theatre, for beautify- 
ing and enlarging it, and procuring a better com- 
pany of actors. If you think proper to ſubſcribe to 
theſe propoſals, I aſſure you no labour ſhall be ſpared 
on my ſide, to entertain you in a cheaper and better 
manner than ſeems to be the intention of any other. 
If nature hath given me any talents at ridiculing 
vice and impoſture, I ſhall not be indolent, nor afraid 
of exerting them, while the liberty of the preſs and 
ſtage ſubſiſts, that is to ſay, while we have any li- 
berty left Wen us. I am, to the Publick, 
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and moſt devoted Servant. 
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SG EN E, ' the Playbouſe. | 


> Rite fiat PLAYERS. | 


—_— 


(tl 4 1 itt Praven. 
R. Em ach good- morrow, you are early at 
the * this morning. | 

'Emen, Why, faith, Jack, our beef and 
beer fat bur ill on my ſtomach, ſo I got up to try if 
could not walk it off, 

Iſt PL Av. I wiſh I had any thing in my ſtomach 
to walk off; if matters do not go better with us 
ſhortly, my teeth will forget their office. 

2d PLay; Theſe are poor times, indeed, not like 
the days of Paſquin. 

iſt PAT. Ohl name em not! thoſe were glo- 
rious days indeed, the days of beef and punch; my 
friends, when come there ſuch again? 

2d Plav. Who knows what this new author may 
produce? Faitb, I like my part very well. 

uiſt Prav. Nay, if variety will pleaſe the town, I 
am ſure there is enough of it; but I could wiſh, 
methinks, the ſatire had been a little ſtronger, a little 
Plainer, 


* 
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2d Pay, Now I think i It is plain enough. © 

iſt Pray, Hum! Ay, it is intelligible; hs I 
wou'd have it downright; 'gad, I fancy I could 
write a thing to ſucceed, .myſelf.. _ _. 
2d Pray. Ay, prithee, what ſubject wou'dſt thou 
write on? 

iſt PLA V. Why, no fybje& at all, Sir; but I 
would have a humming deal of ſatire, and I would 
repeat in every page, that courtiers are cheats and 
don't pay their debts, that lawyers are rogues, 
phyſicians W ſoldiers Tn, and. mini- 
ſters- G C ad © 

2d PLAv. What, he Sir? 

iſt PLay,. Nay, Til only name em, that's enough 
to ſet the audience a hooting. 

2d PLay. Zounds, Sirz here is wit enough for a 
whole play in one ſpeech. 

iſt PLay. For one play! why, Sir, i it's all I have 
extracted out of above a dozen. 

2d Pray. Who re here? N 
Iſt PrAv. Some en men, 1 ſo come to 
hear the rehearſal, K A off J nk 


Enter SOURWIT 70 Lond Dayypn. 


Lonp Dur. Pray, gentlemen, don't. 0 Maar 
the Hiſtorical Regiſter:this/morning?- ++ ,-/ 
aft Play. Sir. we expett abe author every mi- 
nute. 

-- Sour, What is this Hiſtorical Regiſter, is it a 

Tragedy, or a Comedy? 

' 1it PLay, Upon my words: Sir, 1 can't tell. 
Soux. Then I ſuppoſe you have no part in it. 
1ſt Pl AV. Ves, Sir, I have ſeveral, bur——O, 

here is the author himſelf, 1 ſuppoſe. he can tell, 

Sir. | 
* SOUR. Faith, Sir, that's more than 1 ſuppoſe. 


_ 


i „ 
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MAD. My Lord, your moſt obedient ſervant; this 
is a very great and unexpected favour indeed, my 
Lord. Mr. Sourwit, I kiſs your hands; I am very 
glad to ſee you here. 

Sour. That's more than you may be by-and-by, 
perhaps. 

Lonxp Dae. We are come to attend your rehearſal, 
Sir; pray, when will it begin? 

Mep. This very inſtant, my Lord: 8 | 
I beg you would be all ready, and let the prompter 
bring me ſome copies for theſe gentlemen. _ -- | / 

Sous. Mr. Medley, you know I am a plain 
ſpeaker, ſo you will excuſe any liberties I take. 

Mp. Dear Sir, you can't oblige me more. 

Sour. Then I guſt tell you, Sir, I am a Vette 
ſtagger'd at the nz he of your piece; doubtleſs, Sir, 
you know the nes of writing, and I can't gueſs 
how you can bring the actions of a whole year into 
the circumference of four and twenty hours. 

Mev, Sir, I have ſeveral anſwers to make to your 
objection; in the firſt place, my piece is not of a 


regular, but if it was otherwiſe, I think I could quote 
you precedents of plays that negle& them; belides, 
Sir, if I compriſe the whole actions of a year in 
half an hour, will you blame me, or thoſe who 
have done ſo little in that time? My Regiſter is not 
to be fill'd like thoſe of vulgar news writers, with 
traſh for want of news, and therefore if-I ſay little 


or nothing, you may thank thoſe who have done 
little or nothing. 


Enter PROMPT ER with Boots. 

Oh! here are my books. $4 

| Sous, In print already, Mr. Medley ? pA 
Map. Yes, Sir, it is tac ſafeſt way, for if a man 
ſays, till he 1 is damm d, it is — he never may 


get 


nature confin'd to any rules, as being avowedly ir- 
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get into print at all; the town is capricious, for 
which reaſon, always print as faſt as you write, that 
if they damn your play, they may not damn your 
copy too. 

Sour. Well, Sir, and pray what i is your deſign, 
your plot ? 

Mev. Why, Sir, I have ſeveral plots, ſome pretty 
deep, and ſome but ſhallow. 

Sour. I hope, Sir, they all conduce to the main 
deſign. | 

-Mzp. Yes, Sir, they do. 

Sour, Pray, Sir, what is that? 

Map. To divert the town, and bring full houſes. 

- Sour. Pſhaw! you miſunderſtand me, I mean 
we] is your moral, your, your, — £597 
Mzp. Oh! Sir, I comprehend you- Why, 

Sir, my deſign is to ridicule the vicious and fooliſh 
.cuftoms of the age, and that in\, fair manner, with- 
« out fear, favour, or 1H-nature, aud without ſcurri- 
| lity, ill-manners, or common: place; I hope to ex- 
poſe the reigning follies in ſuch a manner, that men 
mall laugh themfelves out of them before they feel 
that they are touch'd. 

Sour. But what thread or connexion can you have 
in this hiſtory ? For inſtance, how is your political 
connected with your theatrical? 

Map. O very eafily—When my politicks come 
to a farce, they very naturally lead me to the play- 
houſe, where, let me tell you, there are ſome poli- 
ticians too, where there is lying, flattering, diſſem- 
bling, promiſing, deceiving, and undermining, as 
well as in any court in Chriſtendom. 


Enter a PLAYER, 


Pray, Won't you begin your rehearſal, Sir? 
Mev. Ay, ay, with all my heart, is the mulick 
ready for the prologue? 


Sour, Mulick for the prologue ! | 
| Mev, 


2 r 2 — 
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Mev. Ay, Sir, I intend to have every thing new; 
I had rather be the author of my own dulneſs than 
the publiſher of other men's wit; and really, Mr. 
Sourwit, the ſubjects for prologues are utterly ex- 
hauſted: I think the general method has been either 
to frighten the audience with the author's reputation, 
or to flatter them to give their applauſe, or to beſeech 
them to it, and that in a manner that will ſerve for 
every play alike : now, Sir, my prologue will ſerve 
for no play but my own, and to that I think nothing 
can be better adapted, for as mine is the hiſtory of 
the year, what can be a properer prologue than an 
Ode to the New Lear? 
Sour. An Ode to the New Tear? 
Mev. Yes, Sir, an Ode to the New Year—Come, 
begin, begin. n | | 
e JE PROMPTER; 
Proms. Sir, the prologue is ready. 
Sour, Dear Medley, let me hear you read it, — 
poſibly.it may be ſung ſo fine I may not undetſtand 


2 word of it. ITN: 
Mxp. Sir, you can't oblige me more. 


"ODE to the NEW YEAR. 
This is a day, in days of yore, 
Our fathers never ſaw before: 
This is. & day, tis one to ten, 
Our ſons will never ſee again. 
Then ſing the day, 
And ſing the ſong, 
And thus be merry, 
Al day long. 
This is the day, 
And that's the night, 
When the ſun fhall be gay, 
And the moon ſhall be bright. 


\ Vor. III. | 1 | The 
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The ſun ſhall riſe, + 
All in the flies, _ ey | 
- . The moon ſhall go, 
All down below. 
© Then fing the FI 
And fing the foug, 
And thus be * 
All a long. 


Ay, ay, come on, and fog i it away, 


Enter SINGERS, who feng the Ode. 


Med. There, Sir, there's the very quinteſſenee 
«pg 5 of all the odes I have ſeen for ſeveral years 

ſt pa 

* Ay, Sir, I thought you would not be the 
publiſher of another man's wit? _ 

Mad. No more I an't, Sir, for the devil, of any 
wit did I ever ſee in any of them. i 

Sour. Oh! your moſt humble rvant, Sir. 

Mp. Yours, Sir, yours; now for my play 
Prompter, are the politicians all ready 5 WT? 

Promy. Tl go and fee, Sir. [Exil. 

Mp. My firſt ſcene, Mr. Sour wit, lies in the 
ifland of Corſica, being at preſent the chief ſcene of 
politicks of all Europe. iy 


Enter PROMP TER. 


PRoup. Sir, they are ready. 
Mp. Then draw the ſcene, and diſcover them. 
SCENE draws, and diſcovers five PoLitictans 
ſitting at a Table. 


Sour, Here's a miſtake in the print, Mr. Med- 
ley, I obſerve the ſecond politician is the firſt perſon 
| who ſpeaks. 


Mrd. 
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Mr. Sir, my firſt and greateſt politician never 
ſpeaks at all, he is a vety deep man, by which, you 
wild'obſerve, I convey this moral, that the chief art 
of a politician is to keep a ſecrer, 
SouR. To keep his politicks a ſecret, I ſuppoſe 
| yow mean. | | 

Mp. Come, Sir, begin. | 

2d Port, Is King Theodore return'd yet? 

08 PoLrr, No. 

ad Polrr. When vill he return? 

© Pol rr. I cannot tell. | 

SOUR. This politician ſeems to me to know very 
little of the matter. 

Mrp. Zounds, Sir, would you have him a pro- 
phet as well as a politician ? You fee, Sir, he knows 
what's paſt, and that's all he ought to know; ſblood, 
Sir, would it be in the character of a politician to 
make him a conjurer? Go on, gentlemen: pray, 
Sir, don't interrupt their debates, for they are of 
great conſequence, 

2d PoLIT, Theſe mighty preparations of the Turks 
are certainly deſign'd againſt ſome place or other: 
now, the queſtion is, What place they are deſign'd 
againſt? And that is a queſtion which I cannot 
anſwer. 

zd Por rr. But it behoves us to be upon our guard, 

4th Portr. Ir does, and the reaſon 1 is, becauſe we 
know nothing of the matter. 
2d Por ir. You ſay right, it is eaſy for a man to 
guard againſt dangers which he knows of, but to 
guard againſt dangers which no body knows of, re- 
quires a very great politician. 

Mev. Now, Sir, 1 foypole you think that no o body 
knows any thing. 

Sour. Faith, Sir, it appears ſo. 

Mev. Ay, Sir, but there is one who knows, that 
lictle gentleman, yonder in the chair, who ſays no- 
thing, knows it all. 
nog Soux. 
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Sou. But how do you intend to N this 
koowledan: to the audience? | 

Me. Sir, they can read it in his looks ; 'ſblood, 
Sir, muſt not a politician be thought a wiſe man 
-without his giving inſtances of his wiſdom ? 


5th Por rr. Hang Sect "rar let us. apply our- 
ſelves to money. 


OuxkESs. Ay, ay, ay. | 

Mzp. Gentlemen, that over again—and be ſure 
to ſnatch haſtily at the money; youre n politi- 
cians truly. 
th Por ir. Hang foreign affairs, let! us apply our- 
ſelves to money. 

Ox ks. Ay, ay, ay. | 

2d Poxrr. All we have to confer relating to mo 
ney, is how we ſhall get it. 

3d Potir. I think we bnd firſt to eonfidet 
whether there is any to be got, which, if there be, 


I do readily agree that the next enen ® 1s r to 
come at it. 0 


 Omnes. Hum. 21 

Sour. Pray, Sinz what are theſe genrlemen in 
Corſica 23 

Mp. Why, Sir, they are * ableſt heads in the 
kingdom, and conſequently the greateſt men; for 
you may be ſure all well-regulated governments, as 
I repreſent this of Corſica to be, will employ in theit 
greateſt poſts men of the greateſt capacity. 

2d Pol rr. I have confider'd the matter, and I find 
it muſt be by a tax. 


3d ple I thought of that, and was conſidering | 
what was not tax'd already. 
2d Polit. Learning; ſuppoſe we pur 4 tax upon - 

learning. 
3d Pol rr. Learning, it is true, is a uſcleſs com- 
modity, but I think we had better lay it on ignorance, 
for learning being the property but of a very few, and 
thoſe poor ones too, I am afraid we can get little 
among 
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among them; whereas ignorance will take in moſt 
* the great fortunes in the kingdom. 

Outs. Ay, ay, ay. [ Exeunt Politicians, 

_ Sour, Faith, it's very generous in theſe gentlemen 
to tax themſelves ſo readily, . 

Mev, Ay, and very wiſe too, to prevent the peo- 
ple's grumbling, and they will have it all among 
| themſelves. | 

Sous. But what is become of the politicians ? 

Mev. They are gone, Sir, they're gone; they 
have finiſh'd the buſineſs they met about, which was 
to agree on a tax; that being done they are gone 
to raiſe it; and this, Sir, is the full account of the 
whole hiſtory of Europe, as far as we know of it, 
compriz'd in one ſcene. 

SouR, The devil it is! Why, you have not men- 
tion'd one word of France, or Spain, or the Em- 

ror. | 

Mep. No, Sir, I turn thoſe over to the next year, 
by which time, we may poſſibly know ſomething 
what they are about; at preſent our advices are ſo 
very uncertain, I know not what to depend on ; but 
come, Sir, now you ſhall have a council of ae. 

Souk. Does this ſcene lie in Corſica too? 
Mo. No, no, this lies in London—You know, 
Sir, it would not have been 7 ſo proper to have 
brought Engliſh politicians (of the male kind I mean) 
on the ſtage, becauſe our politicks are not quite ſo 
famous; bur in female politicians, to the honour of 
my counttywomen I ſay it, I beljeye no country 
can excel us; come, draw the "ou and diſcover 
the ladies, 

PRoup. Sir, they are nat nere; one of them is 
practiſing above ſtairs with a dancing-maſter, and I 
can't get her down. 

Mzep. I'll fetch 'em, I warrant you. [Exit. 

Sous. Well, my Lord, what does your Lordſhip 
Funk of what you have ſeen? 


Y 3 Logn 
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Loxpd Day, Faith, Sir, I did not obſerve i it; but 
it s damn'd ſtuff, I am ſure. 
| - Sour. I think ſo, and I hope your Lordthir will 

not encourage it, They are ſuch men as your Lord- 
ſhip, who mult reform the age; if perſons of your 
exquiſite and refined taſte will give a ſanction to po- 
liter entertainments, the town will ſoon be aſham'd 
of laughing at what they do now, Ke 

Lord Dar. Really, this is a very bad houſe. 

SouR, It is not indeed fo large as the others, but 
I think one hears better in it. | 

Logp Day. Pox of hearing, one can't fee——— 
one's ſelf | mean; here are no looking-glaſſes ; l 
love Lincoln's-Inn-Fields for thar reaſon better than 
any houſe in town. 

Sour, Very true, my Lord, but I with your Lord- 
ſhip would think it worth your conſideration, as the 
morals of a people depend, as has been ſo often and 
well prov'd, entirely on their publick” diverſions, it 
would be of great conſequence that thoſe of the 
ſublimeſt kind ſhould meet with your Lordſhip's 
and the reſt of the nobility's countenance, _ 

Lord Dar. Mr. Sourwit, 1 am always ready to 
give my countenance: to any thing of that kind, 
which might bring the beſt company together ; for 
as one does not go to ſee the play but the com- 
pany, I think that's chiefly to be conſider'd, and 
therefore I am * ready to countenance good | 
plays. 

Sour. No one is a better judge what | is ſo than 
your Lordſhip. | | 

Lord Day: Not I, indeed, Mr. Sourwit——but 
as I am one half of the play in the Green-room talk- 

ing to the actreſſes, and the other half in the boxes 
talking to the women of quality, I have an oppor- 
tunity of ſeeing ſomething of the play, and Ft 
may be as good a Judge as another. 


Enter 
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Enter MEDLEY. 


Mo. My Lord, the ladies cannot begin ye yer” If * 
your Lordſhip will hpnour me in the Green-room, 
there you will find it pleaſanter than upon this cold 
ſtage. 

Las Dae. With all my heart Come, Mr. 
Sourwit. 

Sous, 1 attend your Lordſhip. [ Exeunt, 

ProMe. Thou art a ſweet judge of plays, indeed! 
and yet it is in the power of ſuch ſparks as theſe to 
damn an honeſt fellow, both in his profit and repu- 


tation. | [Exit, 


ACT IL SCENE L 


Enter MEDLEY, Lord DAPPER; SOUR- 
WIT, and PROMPTER, | 


 MevpuLev. 


OME, draw the ſcene, - and diſcover the ladies 
in Council; pray, my Lord, fit. 

[The ſcene draws, and diſcevers four Ladies 
Sous. What are theſe ladies aſſembled about? 
Mep. Affairs of great importance, as you will 

ſee Pleaſe to begin all of you. 
| Te Ladies all ſpeak 3 
Are LADIES. Was you at the opera, Madan, laſt 
night ? 
4 2d LADY. Who e can miſs an opera while F arinello 
K 
3d Lay, Sure he's the charmingeſt creature, 
4th Lap. He's every thing in the world one 
could wiſh, | 
iſt Lapy, Almoſt every thing one could wiſh. 
2d Lapy. They ſay there's a lady in the city has 
a child by him. 0 
8 1 " ALL 


— f 
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ALL Lavizs. Ha, ha, ha! 

iſt Lapy. Well, it muſt be NO to have a 
child: by him. 

3d Lavy. Madam, I met A lady | in a viſe the 
co day with three. 

ALL Lavizs. All F rrigello 8. 

3d LApv. All Farinello's, all in wax. | 

iſt Lavy. O Gemini! Who makes them, TI] ſend 
and beſpeak half a dozen to-morrow morning. 
2d LApr. T'll have as many as I can cram Into a 
coach with me, | 

SOUR. Mr. Medley, Sir, i Is this hiſtory ? this myſt 
be invention. 

Mrp. Upon my word, Sir, it's fa&t, and I take 
it to be the moſt extraordinary accident that has 
happen'd in the whole year, and as well worth re- 
cording. Faith, Sir, let me tell you, I take it to 
be ominous, for if we go on to improve in luxury, 
effeminacy and debauchery, as we have done late- 
ly, the next age, for aught I know, may be more 
like the children of ſqueaking Italians than hardy 
Britons. 

AlL Lavizs. Don't interrupt us, dear Sir. 

iſt Lapy, What mighty pretty company they 
muſt be? 
2d Lavy. Oh, the prettieſt company in the world. 

3d Lapy.. If one could but teach them to ling 
like their father. 
41h Lap. I am afraid my huſband won't let me 

keep them, for he hates I ſhou'd be fond of any my 
but himſelf. 
' ALL Lapits. O the vorcefogetila creature! 
an Lapy.-it my huſband was to make any objec- 
tion to my having em, I'd run away from him, and 
take the dear babies with me. 
Mp. Come, enter beau Dangle. 


Enter DANGLE., 


Dans. Fy upon it, LO what are you doing 
\ | here 
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here? Why are not you at the auRion 2 Mr. Hen 
has been in the pulpit this half- hour. 

iſt LAby. Oh, dear Mr, Hen, I ak his pardon, | 
I never. miſs him. Da 

2d Lapy. What's to be ſold to-day 2 

iſt Lavy. Oh, I never mind that; there vil bh 
all the world there. CCC. og, 297 APIS 

Dax d. You'll find it almoſt impoſſible to get in. 
All La DIES. Oh! I ſhall be quite miſerable ol I 
don't get in, | 

Dax. Then you 3 not loſe a moment. 

ALL LAbiks. O! not a moment for the world. 


| LExcunt Ladies, 
MeDp. There they are gone. 


Sour. I am glad on't with all my heart. 

Lonb Dar. Upen my word, Mr. Medley, that 
laſt is an exceeding good ſcene, and full of a great 
deal of politeneſs, good ſenſe, and philoſophy. 
Mxb. It's nature, my Lord, it's nature. 

Sous. Faith, Sir, the laden are much oblig'd to 

ou. 

; Mep. Faith, Sir, it's more than I deſire ſuch 
ladies, as I repreſent here, ſhou'd be; as for the 
nobler part of the ſex, for whom I have the greateſt 
honour, their characters can be no better ſet off, 
than by ridiculing that light, trifling, giddy-headed 
crew, who are a ſcandal to their own ſex, and a 
curſe on ours. 

Prome. Gentlemen, you muſt * room, for 
the curtain muſt be let down, to prepare the auc- 
tion- room. 

Mzp. My Lord, [ believe you will be beſt be- 
fore the curtain, for we have but little room behind, 
and a great deal to do. 

Sour.” Upon my word, Mr. Medley, I muſt aſk 
you the ſame queſtion which one of your ladies did 
juſt now; what do you intend-to ſell at this auction, 


the whole ſtock in trade of ſome milliner © or mercer 
who has left off buſineſs ? 


1 


* 


330 THE HISTORICAL' REGISTER. 
MV. Sir, T intend to fell ſuch things as were 
never ſold in any auction before, nor ever will again: 
I can affure you, Mr. Sourwit, this ſcene, which I 
look on as the beſt in the whole performance, will 
require a very deep attention ; fir, if you ſhould 
take one pinch of ſnuff during the whole ſcene, 
you will loſe a joke by it, and yet they lie pretty 
deep too, and may eſcape obſervation from a mo- 
derate underſtanding, unleſs very cloſely attended 
to. 6 oy 1 
Sov, I hope, however, they don't lie as deep 
as the dumb gentleman's politicks did in the firſt 
act; if ſo, nothing but an inſpir'd underſtanding can 
come at em. e bu ents Fra | | 

Med. Sir, this ſcene is writ in allegory, and tho? 
I have endeavour'd to make it as plain as poſſible ; 
yet all allegory will require a ſtrict attention to be 
underſtood, Sir. ay | | 

Prowy. Sir, every thing is ready. 

Mp. Then draw up the curtain Come, 
enter Mrs. Screen, and Mrs. Barter. 


The AU CTI ON. 


S C E N E, an Audlion- Room, a Pulpit and Forms 
Pac d, and ſeveral people walking about, ſome ſeated 
near the Pulpit, : | 2 


Enter Ar. S C REE N and Mrs. BARTER, 


Ms. Scxzzw. Dear Mrs. Barter. 

Mus. BAR r. Dear Madam, you are early to-day ? 
Mxs. SckkEN. Oh, if one does not get near the 
pulpit, one does nothing, and I intend to buy a 
great deal to-day; I believe I ſhall buy the whole 
auction, at leaſt if things go cheap; you won't bid 
againſt mee | | 

Mas. BaRr. You know I never bid for any Ns 

| | nier 
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"Enter BANTER ond DANGLE, * - 


BanT, That's true, Mrs. Barter, Pl be your evis 
dence. . 

Mxs. ScrRen, Are you comes now I ſuppoſe we 
ſhall have fine bidding; I don't . to buy 
cheaper than at · a ſhop. 

- BanT. That's unkind, Mrs. Sete you know 
I never bid againſt you; it would be cruel to bid 
againſt a lady who frequents auctions, only with a 
n one day or other to make one great auction of 
No, no, I will not prevent the filing your 
I aſſure you, I bid againſt no haberdaſh- 


Ar. You are a mighty civil ar, truly. 
aN. You need not take up the cudgels, Madam, 
who are og no more conſequence at an auction, than 
ſeſſions; you only come here where you 


a may ora — 
have ne to do, to ſhew axe you have nothing 
to . th Rebe elſe. | 
RS Bai I don't come to ſay rude things to all 
the wo Int _ do. 2 
BAN TE yorld may chank heaven, that 


did not * 3 wh ugh to do that. 

Ms. ScRkENXLet him alone, he will have his 
jeſt: +6 
; Mxs. Baur. Yau don't think I mind him, 1 
hope; but pray, Sip, of what great uſe is your friend 
Mr. Dangle, here 

Baur. Oh, heAs of very great uſe to all women 
of underſtanding 

Daxc. Ay! ofwhat uſe am I, pray? 5 

Bax r. To keep em at home, that they may not 
hear the ſilly things you ſay to em. 

Mas. ScREkx. T hope, Mr. Banter, you will not 
baniſh all people from places where they are of no 
conſequence; you will allow em to go to an aſſem- 
bly, or a maſquerade, without either playing, dan- 


eing or — you will let people ga to an opera 
| without 


/ 
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without any ear, to a play without any taſte, and to 
a church without ny religion? p Fi) 


* Mr. H EN Auttioneer 0 U *. 


Mas. Sckzkx. Oh! dear Mr. Hen, I am glad you 
are come, you are horrible late to-day. 

Hen. Madam, I am juſt mounting the pulpit; I 
hope you like the catalogue, ladies ? 

Mas. ScREENn. There are ſome good things here, 
if you are not too dilatory with your hammer. 

Baxr. Boy, give me a catalogue. 
_ Hen. [in the Pulpit.] I dare ſwear, Gentlemen 
and Ladies, this auction will give general ſatisfac- 
tion; it is the firſt of its kind which I ever had the 
honour to exhibit, and I believe I may challenge the 
world to produce ſome of the curioſities which this 
choice cabinet contains: A catalogue of curioſities 
which were collected by the indefatigable pains of 
that celebrated virtuoſo, Peter Humdrum, Eſq; 
which will be fold by auction, by Chriſtopher Hen, 
"on Monday, the 21ſt day of March, beginning at 
Jot Is Gentlemen and Ladies, this is lot 1. A moſt 
curious remnant of Political Honeſty. Who puts 
it up, Gentlemen? It will make you a very good 
cloke, you ſee it's both ſides alike, ſo you may turn 
it as often as you will Come, five pounds for 
this curious remnant : I aſſure you, ſeveral great 
men have made their birth-day ſuits out of the ſame 

lece——It will wear for ever, and never be the 
worle for wearing Five pounds is bid 
nobody more than five pounds for this curious piece 
of Political Honeſty, five pound, no more — 
[knocks] Lord Both-Sides. Lot 2, a moſt delicate 
piece of Patriotiſm, Gentlemen, who bids? ten 
pounds for this piece of Patriotiſm ? 
1ſt Covart., I would not wear it for a aue 
ron, 
Hex. Sir, 1 aſſure you, ſeveral. gentlemen a 

| court 
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E 
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court have worn the ſame; it's quite a ilferent ting 
within to what it is without. 

iſt Cour. Sir, it is prohibited goods, 1 _ 
run the riſque of being args into Weltminſters 
hall for wearing it. 

HEN. You take it for the Old Patristiſm, whereas 
it is indeed like that in nothing but the cut; but alas! 
Sir, there is a great difference in the ſtuff: But, Sir, 1 
don't propoſe this for a town-ſuit, this is only pro- 
per for the country; conſider, Gentlemen, what a 
figure this will make at an election Come, 
fixe pound One guinea put Patriotiſm by. 

Bax r. Ay, put it by, one day or other it _ be 
in faſhion. 

Hen. Lot 3. Three grains of Modeſty : Gabe, 
Ladies, conſider how ſcarce this valuable commo- 
dity is. 

Mas. SCREEN. Tes, and out of faſhion tos Mr. 

Hen. I aſk your pardon, Madam, it is true French 
I affure you, and never changes colour on any ac- 
count Half a crown for all this Modeſty- 
Ie there not one lady in the room ho wants any 
Modeſty ? 

1ſt Lady, Pray, Sir, what is it, for I can't ſee it 
at this diſtance. 

Hen. It cannot be ſeen at any diſtance, Madan; 
but it is a beautiful powder which makes a fine waſlt | 
for the complexion. | 

Mas. Screen. I thought you faid it was true 
K and wou'd not change the colour of the 

in 

Hz. No, it will not, Madam; but it ſerbes 
mighty well to bluſh behind a fzn with, or to wear 
under a Jady's maſk at a maſquerade——What, no 
body bid—— Well, lay Modeſty aſide—— Lot 4 
One bottle of Courage, formerly in the poſſeſſion of 
lieutenant. colonel Ezekiel Pipkin, citizen, alderman 
and tallowchandler — What, is there no officer of 


the 


334 TRE Hisrokical. REGISTER: 
the train d- bands here? Or it will ſerve an officer 
of the army as well in time of peace, nay even in 


war, Gentlemen a it will ſerue all- of ow Who ſell 


Out. 

Iſt Orr. Is the doris 5 F is * no crack in ind 
Hxx. None, Sir, J aſſure you; tho it has been 
in many engagements in Tothil-flelds;; nay it has 
ſerv'd a campaign or two in Hyde- park, ſince the 
alderman's death——it will never waſte while you 
ſtay at home, bur iCe venous ere if carried 
abroad. 

1ſt Orr. Damn. me, I don't wet it; but'a man 
—4 t have too much Courage Three ſhillings 
or it, 

Hen. Three ſhilings are bid ara this bottle of 
Courage. a 

Iſt Brau. e 

- 'Bant, What do you bid for Conragh for? 

iſt BRAu. Not for myſelf, but 1 have a commillith 
auf! it for a lady. pa 0 

aft Orr. Five. 

Hxx. Five ſhillings, * ſhilling for all this 
Courage; no body more than five fillings ? [ knocks, ] 
17 — name, Sir? 
iſt Orr. Mackdonald O Thunder 
Hex, Lot 5, and lot 6. All the Wit lately be- 
longing to Mr. Hugh Pantomime, compoſer of en- 
tertainments for the playhouſes, and Mr. William 
Gooſequill, compoſer of political papers in defence 
of a miniſtry ; ſhall J put up theſe together? 

= Ay, it is a Pity to part them, where are 
they? 

— Sir, in the next room, where any gentleman 
may ſee them, but they are too heavy to bring in; 
there ate near three hundred volumes in folio. | 

BaxnT. Put them by, who the devil would bid 
for them unleſs he was the manager of ſome houſc 
or other? The town has paid enough for their works 
already. IY 4 

zu. 
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Hen. Lot 7. A very clear Conſcience, which has 
been worn hy a judge, and a biſhop, ;- 

 Mgs..Scazex. Is it as clean as if it was new? 

Hex. Yes, no dirt will ſtick to it, and pray ob- 
ſerve how capacious it is; it has one particular qua- 
lity, put as much as you will into it, it is never full: 
Come, Gentlemen, don't be afraid to hid for ls 
fox whoever has it will never be Ner-, 

Brau. One ſhilling for itt. 
Hxx. O fy, Sir, f am ſure you wane it "far. if 
you had any. Conſcience, you would put it up at 
more than that: Come, fifty pound for this Con- 
ſcience. 


Baxr. I'll give fifty pound to get rid of my Con- 
ſcience with all my heart. 

Hzx. Well, Gentlemen, I ſee you are reſolv'd 
not to bid for it, ſo VIl lay it by: Come, lot 8., a 
very conſiderable quantity of Intereſt at Court; 
Come, a hundred pound for this Intereſt at Court. 

Omnes. For me, Mr. Hen? 

Hen. A hundred pound 1 is bid in a hundred places 
Gentlemen. 

Bau. Two hundred- pound. 7 

Hz. Two hundred pound, two hundred and 
fifty, three hundred pound, three hundred and fifty, 
four hundred, five hundred, ſix hundred, a, thou- 
ſand; a thouſand pound 1s bid, Gentlemen, no body 
more than a thouſand pounds for this Intereſt at 
Court; no body more than one thouſand I (knocks. 
Mr, Littlewit. 


Baxvr. Damn me, I know a ſhop where I can 
buy it for leſs. | 

Loxb Day. Egad, you took me in, Mr. Medley, 
I could not help bidding for it. 

Mep. It's a fure ſign it's nature, my, Lord, and 


+74 by 


1 ſhould not be ſurpriz'd to fee the whole aer 


ſtand up and bid for it too. 

HEN. All the Cardinal Virtues, lot 9. Come, 
Gentlemen, put in theſe Cardinal Virtues. 
2 GENT, 


33 l sro rrctsrrk. 


Gent: Eighteen pence. 40 

Hen. Eighteen-pence is bid for theſe” = 

Virtues} no body more than eighteen- pence? Eigh- 
reen-pehoe for all theſe Cardinal Virtues, no body 
more? All theſe Virtues, Gentlemen, are going for 
eighteen · pence; perhaps there is not ſo much more 
Virtue in the world,” as here is, and all going for 
eighteen· pence [Knocks]. Your name, Sir? 
_ Gewr. Sir, here's a miſtake; I * you had 
faid'k Cardinal's Virtues; ſblood, Sir, 1 thought to 
Have bought a pennyworth; here's Temperance and 
Chaſtity, and a pack of ſtuff that I would not give 
three farthings for? 

Hxu. Well, lay 'em by: Lot 10, and Ihe 11. 4 
Se. deal of Wit, and a little Common- Senſe. 

Bax r. Why do you put up theſe together! ? they - 
have no relation to each other. 

Hen. Well, the Senſe by itſelf; then lot 10. 4 
little Coifienoti- Senſe I aſſure you, Gentlemen, 
this is a very valuable commodity Come, who puts 
min: 

Mbp. You dere as valuable as it is, no body 
bids ; I take this, if I-may ſpeak in the ſtyle of a great 
writer, to be a moſt emphatical ſilence ; you ſee, Mr. 
Seurwit, no one ſpeaks againſt this lot, and the rea- 
ſon no body bids for 1 it, is becauſe every one thinks 
he has it. 
n Lay 1 it by, Pll keep i it myſelf; W. 12. 
[Drum beats; 

Soul. * What's to be done how, Mr. 
Medley ? | 

Nes. Nor, Sir, the b begins. 


Enter @ Gentleman laug bing. Laue within, 


BanT. What's the matter? 

GenT. There's a fight without would kill all 
Web ee laughing: Piſtol is run mad, and thinks 
himſelf a great man, and he's marching thro” the 
ſtreets with a drum and fiddles. 


BANT» 
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BanT. Pleaſe heaven, I'll go and ſee this fight. 
| | [ Exit. 


 Omnes. And fo will J. [ Exeunt,\_. 


Hen. Nay, if every one elſe goes, I don't know 
why I ſhovld ſtay behind. | 

Loxp Par. Mr. Sourwitz we'll go too. 

Med. If your Lordſhip will have but a little pa- 


tience till the ſcene be chang'd; you ſhall ſee him 


on the ſtage, AN | 
Sous. Is not this jeſt a little overacted? 


Mb. I warrant; we don't overa&t him half fo 


much as he does his parts; tho” 'tis not ſo much his 
acting capacity which J intend to exhibit as his mi- 
niſterial; R 2 Saf 

Sour. His miniſterial! oh LES | 

Mev. Yes; Sir, you may remember I told you 
before my rehearſal, that there was a ſtri& reſem- 
blance between the ſtares political and theatrical z 


there is a miniſtry in the latter as well as the for- 


mer; and I believe as weak 4 miniſtry as any poor 
kingdom could ever boaſt of ; parts are given in the 
latter to actors; with much the ſame regard to ca- 
pacity, as places in the former have ſometimes been, 


in former ages I mean; and tho' the publick damn 


both, yet while they both receive their pay, they 


laugh at the publick behind the ſcenes; and if one 


conſiders the plays that come from one part, and the 
writings from the other; one would be apt to think 
the ſame authors were retain'd in both: But, come, 
ehange the ſcene into the ſtreet, and then enter 
Piſtol cam ſuis —— =— Hitherto, Mr. Sourwit, as 
we have had only to do with inferior characters, ſuch 
as beaux and tailors, and fo forth, we have dealt in 
the profaick ; now we are going to introduce a more 
conſiderable perſon, our muſe will riſe in her ſtyle ; 
Now, Sir, for a taſte of the ſublime; come, enter, 
Piſtol. [Pram beats and fiddles play. 


W 2 ĩð „ 
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Enier PIS TOL, and Mob. 1 


Pis r. Aſſociates, brethren, countrymen and friends, 
Partakers with us in this glorious enterprize, 
Which for our conſort we have undertaken; 

It grieves us much, yes by the gods it does! 
That we whoſe great ability and parts 

Have rais'd us to this pinacle of power, 

Entitling us prime miniſter theatrical; 
That we ſhou'd with an upſtart of the, ſtage | 
Contend ſucceſsleſs on our conſort's ſide; 

But tho' by juſt hereditary right 

We claim a lawlefs power, yet for ſome reaſons, 
Which to ourſelf we keep as yet conceald; 
Thus to the publick, deign we to appeal : 

Behold how humbly the great Piſtol kneels. 

Say then, Oh Town, is it your royal will, 

That my great conſort repreſent the part 

Of Polly Feachum in the Beggar's Opera? [Mob hiſs. 
PIs z., Thanks to the town, that hiſs ſpeaks their 

Md; co fecr ; 

Such was the hiſs that ſpoke the great applauſe, 

Our mighty father met with, when he brought 

His Riddle on the ſtage ; ſuch was the hiſs, 

Welcom'd his Cæſar to the Egyptian ſhore ; 

Such nbc PH. in which great John ſhou'd have 
ö expur. ds... .. 

But, * do J try in vain to number 

Thoſe glorious hiſſes, which from age to age 

Our family has borne triumphant from the ſtage! 

Mbp. Get thee gone for the prettieſt hero that 
ever was ſhown on any ſtage. [Exit Piſtol, 

- SOUR. Short and ſweet, faith, what, are we to 
have no more of him? | 

Mbp. Ay, ay, Sir; he's only gone to take a little 
breath. 5 

Loox Dar. If you pleaſe, Sir, in the mean time, 
we'll go take a little fire, for 'tis confounded cold 
upon the ſtage. | 5 

| | 6 | | MeD. 
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- Mi. I wait upon your lordſhip: ſtop the rehear- 
fal a few moments; we'll be back again inſtantly. 

| | Exeant, 


5 * a 
# +» 
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* - as 
e "* 1 * 6+ 4 N 
Seinen 3 vs *. . 1 , \ 4 
% * * — p 4 — 
5 . 83 
1 9 * 5 *. . rr 1 1 . * , s 
2 6 * 2 "©. TS v3 # . 4 p 8 7 2 g z 


Enter MEDLEY, SOURWIT, 4 Lord 
Ser GAVE bi ot on 


* 


Mzorzr. 


OW, my Lord, for my modern Apollo: 
come, make all things ready, and draw the 
ſcene as ſoon as you can. n 

Soux. Modern, why modern? You; common- 
place ſatiriſts are always endeavouring to perſuade 
us, that the age we live in, is worſe than any other 
has been, whereas mankind have differ'd very little 
ſince the world began; for one age has been as bad 
as another. 1 8 01 14901 21 59 ©1 

Mzep. Mr. Sourwit, I do not deny that men have 
been always bad enough; vice and folly are not 
the invention of our age; but I will maintain, that 
what I intend to ridicule in the following ſcene, is the 
whole and ſole production and iuvention of ſome peo- 

now living; and faith, let me tell you, tho' per- 
aps the publick may not be the better for it, it is 
an invention exceeding all the diſcoveries of every 
philoſopher or mathematician, from the beginning 
of the world to this day: 
SOUR: Ay, pray what is it? 

Mp. Why, Sir, it is a diſcovery lately found 
out, that a man of great parts, learning, and virtue, 
is fit for no employment whatever; that an eſtate ren- 
ders a man unfit to be truſted ; that being a block- 
head is a qualification for buſineſs; that honeſty is 
the only ſort of folly for which a man ought to be 
7 2 2 utterly 


Py 
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4 utterly neglected and. contemned. a 2 re 
s the inventor dum 70 08 ; 


80 c E N E rows: and 1 APOLLO in a 
great Chair, ſurrounded by attendants. 


Come, bring him forward, that the audience may ſee 
and hear him ; you muſt know, Sir, this is a baſtard 
of Apollo, begotten on that beautiful nymph Mo- 
ria, who fold oranges to Theſpis's company, or 
rather cart-load, of comedians; and being a great 
favourite of his father's, the old gentleman ſettled 
upon him the entire direction of all our Playhouſes 
And poetical performances whatever. | 

Aol. Prompter. 

PROMr. Sir. 

Aol. Is there any thing to be done 5 
' Prowpy. Yes, Sir, this play to be caſt. 

Axor. Give it me. The life and death af king 
John, written by Shakeſpeare : WhO en. act the 

ing 

ProMP, Piſtol, Sir, he loves to a it behind the 
feenes. 

Aol. Here are a parcel of Engliſh lords. _ 
P ROM]. Their parts are but of little conſequence, 
I will take care to caſt them. 

Apoll. Do; but be ſure you give PR to actors 
who will mind their cues Faulconbridge— 
What fort of a character is he? ho h 

Prowy. Sir, he is a warrior, my couſin here will 
& him very well. 

1ſt PLAv. I do a warrior! I never Jearht to ſince, 

Aeor. No matter, you will have no occaſion to 
fight; can you look fierce, and 2 well? . 

1ſt PLAVv. Boh! N 

Apo. I would not defire a better warrior in the 
houſe than yourſell———Robert: F One" 
What! is this Robert? wr TH 


P ROMPs 
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" ProMy, Really, Sir, I don't well know what he 
is, his chief deſire ſeems to be for land, I think; he 
is no very conſiderable character, any body may do 
him well enough; or if you leave him quite out, 
the play will be little the worſe for it. 

Aol. Well, I'll leave it to you ——— Peter of 
Pomfret, a prophet Have 70 any body that 
looks like a prophet? 

PRoMP. I have one that looks like a fool. 


7 AeoL. He'll do- Philip of France, 


Paour. I have caſt 11 the French parts except 
the ambaſſador. 

Arol. Who ſhall do ie? His part is but ſhort, 
have you never a good genteel figure, and one that 
can dance ? for as the Engliſh are the politeſt people 
in Europe, it will be mighty proper that the ambaſ- 
ſador ſhould be able at his arrival to entertain them 
with a jig or two. 

PRour. Truly, Sir, here are abundance of dan- 
eing- maſters in the houſe, who do little or nothing 
for their money. 

Aror. Give it to one of them; ſee that he has a 
little droltery tho? in him, for Shakeſpeare ſeems to 
have intended him as a ridiculous character, and only 
to make the audience laugh. | 

Sour. What's that, Sir? Do yau affirm that 
Shakeſpeare intended the ambaſſador en A 
ridiculous character? 

Mp. No, Sir, I don't. 

Sous. Oh, Sir, your humble ſervant, ' then I 
miſunderſtogd you; 1 thought I had heard him 
ay fo. | 
; Mad. Yes, Sir, but I ſhall got ſtand to all he 
ays. 

Sour, But, Sir, you ſhould not put a wrong ſen- 
timent into the mouth of the god of wit. | 

Mo, I tell you, he is the god only of modern 
wit, and he has a very juſt right to be god of moſt. 
of the modern wits that I know ; of ſome who arg 

3, es lik'd 
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lik'd for their wit; of ſome who are preferr'd ſor 
their wit; of ſome who live by their wit; of thoſe 
ingenious, gentlemen. who. damn plays, and thoſe 
who write them too perhaps, Here comes one of 
his votaries; come, enter, ee TORT: Mr, 
Groundiyy. A 


i= 1%, Euter GROUNDIVE. | 0 


Grounn: What are yon doing here "Ip 

" Apor; Iam caſting. the parts in the de of 
King John. 

Ground. Then you are caſting the parts in. 2 tta · 
gedy that won't do. 

Arol. How, Sir! Was it not written by Shake 
ſpeare, and was not Shakeſpeare one of. the greateſt 
genĩus's that ever lived? 

.GzounD. No, Sir, Shakeſpeare was a pretty fel- 
low, and ſaid ſome things which only. want. a little 
of. my licking to do. well enough; king John, as 
now Writ, will not do But a word in your . [ 
will make him do, | 

Apoll. How ? | 

© Grovunv. By. alterations, Sir, it was 4 maxim of 
mine, when I was at the head of theatrical affairs, 
that no play, tho” ever fo good, would do without 
ateration- For inſtance, in the play before 
us, the baſtard Faulconbridge is a malt effeminate 
character, for which reaſon I would cut him out, 
and put all his ſentiments. in the mouth of Con- 
ſtance, who is ſo much properer to ſpeak to them 
Let me tell you, Mr. Apollo, propriety of charac- 
ter, dignity of diction, and emphaſis of ſentiment, 
are the things I chiefly conſider on theſe oecaſions. 

Prowy. Iam only afraid, as Shakeſpeare is ſo po- 
pular an author, and you, aſking your pardon, ſo 
unpopular. 

GRounD. Damn me, 1 II white to the town and 
defire them to be civil, and that in ſo modeſt a man- 
net, * an army of Coſſacks ſhall be melted: I l 

te 
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tell them that no actors ate equal to me, and no au- 
thors ever were ſuperior: and how do you think l 
can inſinuate that in a modeſt manner? 

PRO. Nay, faith I can't tell. 

Ground. Why, I'll tell them that the former 
only tread on my heels, and that the greateſt amon 
the latter have been damn'd as well as myſelf; oy 
after that, what do you think of your popularity ? I 
can tell you, Mr. Prompter, I have ſeen things car- 
ried in the houſe again the voice of the people bee 
fore to-day. 

 Apor. Let them hiſs, let chem hiſs, and Fecht 
as much as they pleaſe, as long as we get their 
money. 

Mev. There, Sir, is the ſentiment of a great man, 
and worthy to come from the great Apollo himſelf, 

Sour. He's worthy his fire, indeed ; to think of 
this gentleman for altering Shakeſpeare. 

Med, Sir, Iwill maintain this gentleman as pro- 
per as any man in the kingdom for the buſineſs. | 

SOUR, gx Th 

Map, Ay, Sir, for as Shakeſpeare is lads 60d 
enough for peo ople of taſte, he muſt be aten to 
the palates of thoſe who have none; and if you will 
grant-that, who can be properer to alter him for 
the worſe 2 But if you are ſo zealous in old Shake- 
ſpeare's cauſe, perhaps you may find' by-and-by all 
this come to nothing Now for 1 | 


P 1 8 T © L enters, aud overtgrns bis Fatber. 


GROUND. Pox on't, the boy treads cloſe on ay 
heels in a literal ſenſe. 
Pisr. Your pardon, Sir, why will you not - obey 
Your ſon's advice, and give him ſtill his way ? 
For you, and all who will oppoſe his force, 
Muſt be o'erthrown in his triumphant courſe. | 
Sour, I hope, Sir, your Piſtol is not intended to 
burleſque Shakeſpeare, 


Z 4 May. 


F * * , * * 
Os 1 3 F e 


344 THE HISTORICAL REGISTER; 


Meb. No, Sir, I have too great an honour for 
hakeſpeare to think of burleſquing him, and to be 
ure of not burleſquing him, I will never, attempt to 

alter him, for fear of bugleſquing him by agcident, 

as perhaps ſome. others haye done. 

1050 Dae. Piſtol is the young Captain, 
Mp. My Lord, Piſtol is eyery inlignificant fel- 
low in town, who fancies himſelf. of great conſe- 


* 


quence, and is of none; he is my Lord Piſtol, 
Captain Piſtol, Counſellor Piſtol, Alderman Piſtol, 
Beau Piſtol, and —and——Odlfo, what was I go- 
ing to ſay? Come, goon, | 
Axor. Prompter, take care that all things well 
go on; Pas 
We will retire, my friend, and read King John. 
| | [ [Exeunt, 

Squx. To what purpoſe, Sir, was Mr. Piſtol in- 
' troduced? | I armed er 
Mp. To go purpoſe at all, Sir; it's all in cha- 
racter, Sir, and plainly ſhews of what mighty con- 
ſequence he is—And there ends my article from the 
theatre. 


_ Sous. Hey-day! What's become of your tuo 
Pollies ? #2 5 7 . 
Mp. Damn'd, Sir, damn'd; they were damn'd 
at my firſt rehearſal, for which reaſon I have cut 
them out; and to tell you the truth, I think the 
town has honour'd cem enough with talking of 
for a whole month; tho', faith, I believe it was ow- 
ing to their having nothing elſe to talk of. Well, 
now for my patriots—Yoy will obſeryę, Mr. Sour- 
wit, that I place my politicians and my patriots at 
oppolite ends of my piece, which I do, Sir, to ſhew 
the wide difference between them; I begin with my 
liticians, to ſignify that they will always have the 
reference in the world to patriots, and I end with 
patriots to leave a good relith in the mouths of my 


SOU3s 


THE. HISTORICAL REGISTER: 343 


. Sour. Ay! by your dance of patriots, one would 
think you intended to turn patriotiſm into a jeſt. 

MzD. So I do- But don't you obſerve 1 conclude. 
the whole with a dance of patriots ? which plainly 
. intimates, that when patriotiſm is turn'd into a jeſt, 
there is an end of the whole play: come, enter four 
patriots . Lou obſerve I have not ſo many pa- 
triots as politicians; you will collect from Thengs 
that they are not ſo plenty. _ - 

_ Sour. Where does the ſcene lie now, Sir? 

Mp. In Corlics, Sir, all in Corſica. 


Enter four P ATRIOTS from 4 ferent Doors, who 
meet in the Center and ſbake hands mr 


| Sour, Theſe patriots ſeem to equal . greaceit 

liticians in their ſilence. 

Man. Sir, what they think now cannot well de 
ſpoke, but you may conjecture a great deal from 
their ſhaking their heads; they will ſpeak by-and- 
by— as ſoon as they are a little heated with wine: 
you cannot, however, expect any great ſpeaking in 
this ſcene, for tho' I do not make my pazrioes poli- 
ticians, I don't make them fools. . | 


Sour. But, methinks, your awed are a ſer . | 
ſhabby fellows, | 
Mev, They are the cheaper dreſs'd ; beſides, no 


man can be too low for a patriot, tho perhaps it is 
poſſible he may be too hi 12 


iſt ParR. Proſperity — Corſica. 

2d ParR. Liberty and property. 

3d ParRx. Succels to trade. 

4th PaTR. Ay, to trade to rade—particularly 
to my ſhop. 

Sour. Why do you ſuffer that actor to ſtand 
laughing behind the ſcenes, and interrupt your re- 
hearſal ? 8 

Med. O, Sir, he ought 1 to be there, he's'a laugh- 
ing in his ſleeve at the patriots; he's a very conſider- 
able character — and has much to do by and by. 


Soux. 


# | 


2 * 
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Sou. Methinks the audience ſhou'd . 
or ers oy: 80 wanne yer” did, and hiſs 


Map. If they ſhould, he is-a pure 


him particularly for the part G0 on, Patriots. 2913 

Aist Park. Gentlemen, 1 think tkis our iſland of 
Corſica is in an ill ſtate, I do not ſay we are actually 
in war, for that we are not; but however we are 
threatebed with it daily, and why may not the ap- 
prehenſion of a war, like other evils, he worſe than 
the evil itſelf ; for my part, this I will Jay, this I will 


ventufe*to fay „ Phat, let what will happen, I will 


drink a beach to peaee. 

Md, This gentleman is the noiſy patriot, who 
drinks and roars for his country, and never does 
eichet- good or harm in een ls che cautious 
patriot: $14 8 27555 

- 26 Park. Sir, give me PEA hand; there 8 truth 


in hat you ſay, and I will pledge you with all my 


ſav}, but remember, it is all under the roſee. 
d Para. Look'e, Gentlemen, my 7 is my 
country, I always meaſure the proſperity of the latter 
by that of the former. My country is either richer 
or poorer, in my opinion, as my trade riſes or falls; 
therefore; Sir, I cannot agree with you that a war 
wovu'd be diſſerviceable: on the contrary, I think 
it the only way to make my country flouriſh ; for as 
I am a ſword-cutler, it would make my ſhop flouriſh, 
ſo here's to war. 

Mp. This is the ſelf. intereſted patriot, and now 
you ſnhall hear the fourth and laſt kind, which is the 
indolent patriot, one who acts as I have ſeen a pru- 
dent man in company, fall afleep at the beginning 
of a fray, and never wake till the end on't. 


4th PaTr. [Waking.] Here to peace or war, [ 


do not care which. 


Souk. So this gentleman being e peace has 
it two to one. 


Men. 


tehpudetie fel. 
| low, and can ſtand the hiſfes of them all; T choſe 
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| Mzp. Perhaps neither ſhall have it, perhaps I have 
found a way to reconcile both parties: But go on, 
1ſt Park, Can any one, who is a friend to Cor- 
ſica, wiſh for war, in our preſent cireumſtanees ? 
Il defire. to aſk you all one queſtion, Ares me 
pot a ſet of miſerable poor:dogs? * |...» 
. Ay, yu. 
3d ParR. I. hat we are fre enough; chat 
A jan [iy | 
IE Enter a 1 N. N.. 15 5 ** 
Qu. Ves, Sir, I deny it. f All ftart,] Nay, Gentle 
men, let me not diſturb you, Ibegyouwillallſitdown, 
Lam come to drink a glaſs with/you—Can Corfica be 
poor while there is this in it? | Lays @-Parſe-on the 
Table.] Nay, be not afraid af\it, Gentlemen; it is 
honeſt gold I aſſure you; you ate a ſet of poor dogs, 
you agree; I ſay you axe not, for this is all —.— 
there, ¶ Pours it an th Table] take it among you. 
iſt Park. And what are we to do for it? 
Quip. Only ſay you are rich, os s all. 
OMNEs, Oh, if that be all! of 
I x bey ſnatch up the Ame 
Qui. Well, Sir, what is . opinion now? tell 
me freelr. 
iſt Para, I dc” Bok] man may be in the wron 
trough ignorance, but he's a raſcal who ſpeaks — 
open eyes againſt his conſcience——1 own I thought 


ye were poor; but, Sir, you have convinc'd me char. 
we are rich. 


Ounzs. We are all convinc' d. | 

Quid. Then you are all: honeſt fellows, and here 
is to your healths; and ſince the bottle is out, hang 
ſorrow, caſt away care, een take a dance, and I will 
play you a tune on the fiddle. 

Ou xs. Agreed, 

iſt Park. Strike up when you will, we are ready 
fo attend your motions. ¶ Dance lere; Quidam 

dances out, and they all dance after bim. 


Mev. 


Wer 
> body 
1388 

1 
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Map. Perhaps there may be ſomething intended 
by this dance which you dot take. B 8! 
Sovn. Ay, what prithee ? 
MMxp. Sir, every one of theſe patriots have a hole 
in their pockets, as Mr. Quidam the fiddler there 
knows; ſo that he intends to make them dance till 
all the money is fall'n through, which he will pick 
up again, and fo notloſe one halfpenny by his ge- 
nerofity ; ſo far from it, that he will get his wine for 
nothing, and the poor people, alas ! out of their own 
ets, pay the whole reckoning. This, Sir, I think 
» a very pretty Pantomime trick, and an ingenious 
burleſque on all the fourberies which the great Lun 
has exhibited in all his entertainments : And ſo ends 
my play, my farce, or what you pleaſe to call it ;— 
may I hope it has your Lordſhip's approbation ? 
-Loxp Dar. Very pretty, indeed, it's very pretty. 
Mp. Then, my Lord, I hope I ſhall have your 
encouragement; for things in this town do not always 
ſucceed according to their merit; there is a vogue, 
my Lord, which if you will bring me inte, you will 
lay a laſting obligation on me: and you, Mr. Sour- 
wit, I hope, will ſerve me among the criticks, that! 
may have no elaborate treatiſe writ to prove that a 
farce of three acts is not a regular play of five. Laſt- 
ly, to you, Gentlemen, whom J have not the honour 
to know, who have plras'd to grace my rehearſal ; 
and you, Ladies, whether you be Shakeſpeare's La- 
dies, or Beaumont and Fletcher's Ladies, I hope you 


will make allowances for a rehearſal, 


And; kindly all report us to the town game 
No:borrow'd, nor no ſtol'n goods we've ſhown, 
It witty, or if dull, our play's our own. 


EURY- 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
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(The Muſick: bell rings.) 


Enter the AUTHOR ia a hurry. A CRITICK 
following. 


AuTHOR. 


OLD, hold, Mr. Chetwood ; dow! t ring 
H for the overture yet, the Devil is not dreſſed, 
He has but juſt put on his cloven foot. 

Carr. Well, Sir, how do you find yourſelf | ? In 
what ſtate are your ſpirits ? 

AuTH., Oh! never better. If the audience are 
but in half fo good a humour, I warrant for the 
ſucceſs of my farce, 

Carr. I with it may ſucceed ; but as it is built 
(you fay) on ſo ancient a ſtory as that of Orpheus 
and Eurydice, I fear ſome part of the audience may 
not be acquainted with it. Would it not have been 
adviſeableto have writ a ſheet or two by a friend, ad- 
dreſſed to the ſpectators of Eurydice, and let them 
a little into the matter? 

AvuTn. No, no; any man may know as much of 
the ſtory as myſelf, only by looking at the end of 
Littleton's Dictionary, whence I took it. Beſides, 
Sir, the ſtory is vulgarly known, Who has not 
heard that Orpheus went down to the ſhades after 
his wife who was dead, and fo enchanted Proſerpine 
with his muſick, that the conſented he ſhould carry 
her back, with a proviſo he never turned to look 
on her in his way, which he could not refrain from, 
and fo loſt her? Dear Sir, every ſchoolboy 


knows it. 


Cxir. But for the inſtructions of thoſe beaus who 
never were at ſchool. | 


r 
Aurn. They may learn it from thoſe who hays; 
If you will ſecure me from the criticks, I don't fear 
e beaus: & Na 3 
Carr. Why, Sir, half the beaus ate criticke. 
Aurn- Ay Hs gad; I ſhould as ſobn have ſuſpe&- 
ed half the Dutchmen to be dancing-maſters. If! 
had known this, I would have ſpared them a little. 
I. muſt. leave out the firſt ſcene, I believe. 
- Cart, Why that? ez 
Avta, Why, it is à ſcene between the ghoſts of 
two beaus. And if the ſubſtance of a beau be ſuch 
an vnſubſtantial thing as we ſee it, what muſt the 
ſhadow of that ſubſtance be? | 
Cair. Ha, ha, ha! Ridiculous: 
Arn. Ay, I think ſo. I think, we do come 
vp to the ridiculous in our farce, and that is what 
a a farce ought to be; and all it ought to be: for as 
your beaus ſet up for criticks, ſo theſe eriticks on 
arces may ſet up for beaus. But come, I believe 
by this the devil and the ghoſts are ready, ſo now, 
Mr. Chetwood, you may ring away. Sir, if you 
leaſe to fit down with me between the ſcenes, I ſhall 
e glad of your opinion of my piece. -  . 
5g (They fit : the Overture is played. 
| Carr, Pray, Sir, who are theſe two gentlemen 
that ſtand ready to ruſh on the ſtage? Are they the 
two ghoſts you mention? e 
_ AvTu. Ves, Sir, they are. Mr, Spindle and Cap- 
tain Weazel, the one belongs to the court, the other 
to the army; and they are the repreſentatives of 
their ſeveral bodies. You muſt know farther, the 
one has been dead fome time, the other but juſt 
departed : but huſh, they are gone on. 
Enter Captain WEAZ El., Mr. SPIN DLE. 
Cpr. WEAZ. Mr. Spindle, your very tumble ſer- 
vant. You are welcome, Sit, on this fide the river 
Styx. I am glad to ſee you dead, with all my heart. 
Mx. Srix. Capt. Weazel, I thank you. I hope 
vou are well. f ; | 


. 


Carr. 


renne wo 

dar. Weaz. As well as 2 dead man can be; my 
dear. 
Me; Seix. And faith ! that s better than any liv- 
ing man can be, at leaſt any livi ng | beau. Berl men 
(they ſay) feel no pain; and am ſure, we beaus, 
while alive, feel little elſe: but however, at laſt, 
thanks to a little fever and a great doctor, I have 
ſhaken off a bad conſtitution: and now I intend to 
take one dear ſwing of raking, drinking, whoring, ang 
playing the devil, as I have done in the other world. 

Carr. Wzaz., I ſuppoſe then you think this world 
exactly like that you have left? 

a. Spix. Why, 8 have whores here, have] you 
not ? 

Cp. WEAZ. Oh, in abundance, 

Ms. Sin. Give me a buſs for that, my dear. And 
ſome of our acquaintance, fine ladies, are there not ? 

Carr. Wzaz. Ay, ſcarce any other. 

Ma. Sein. Thou dear dog! Well, and how doſt 
thou lead thy life, thy death, I ſhould ſay, among 
em? 

Cap r. Waz., Faith! Jack, even as 1 led my 
life between cards; dice, muſick, taverns, wenches, 
maſquerades. 

Ma. Sein. Maſquerades! Have you thoſe too ? 
h Carr. Wraz. Thoſe! Ay, they were borrow'd 

ende. 

Mu. Spix. What a delicious place this hell is! 

Cærr. Wa AZz. Sir, it is the only place a a fine =_ 
tleman ought to be in; 

Mx. Sein, How it was miſrepreſented to us in the 
other world! | 

CapT, WEAZE. Pſhay ! that hell did not belong to 
our religion; for you and J, Jack, you know, and 
maſt of our acquaintance, were always heathens. 

Mx. Spin, Well, but what a ſort of fellow i is the 
old gentleman; the devil, hey? 

Carr. WAZ. Is he ? Why a very, pretty ſort of 
a gentleman, a very fine gent 8 z bur, my dear, 

Vor. III. R you 
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you have ſeen him five hundred times already. The 
moment 1 ſaw him here, I remembered to have 
ſeen him ſhuffle cards at White's and George 83; to 
have met him often on the Exchange, and in the 
| — 5 and never miſſed him in or about Weſtmin- 
ſter-hall. I will introduce you to him. 

Mx. Srix. Ay, do. And tell him 1 Was hanged 
that will recommend me to him. 

Carer. WEAZZ. No, hanged, no; then he will take 
you for a poor rogue, a fort of people he abomi- 
nates fo, that there are ſcarce any of them here. 
No, if you would recommend yourſelf to him, tell 
him you deſerved to be hanged, and v was too great 
for the law. 

Mx. Srix. Won't he find me out? 

Capr. WEAZ. If he does, nothing pleaſes him fo 
much as lying: for which reaſon, he is fo fond of no 
ſort of people as the lawyers. 

Ms. Syin. Methinks, he might, for the ſame 


F 


Treaſon, be fond of us ehurivers wo, 


Capr. WEaZz. Sir, we * no cauſe to complain 
of our reception. 2 

Mx. Sein, But have you no news here, Jack? 
Car. WAZ. Fes, truly we have ſome, and pretty 
remarkable news too. Here is a man come hither 
after his wife. 

Mz. Spin, What ! to deſire the devil to take great 
care of her, that ſhe may not come back again ? 

Capr. WAZ. No, really, to deſire her back 
again; and 'tis thought he wilt obtain his requeſt. 

Ma. Spin. Ay; he mult be a hard-hearted devil 
indeed, to deny a man ſuch a requeſt as that. 

Carer. Wezaz. Did you never hear of him in the 
other world ? he is a very fine ſinger, and his name 
is Orpheus. 
Mx. Spin. Oy ay! he's an Italian. Signior Or- 
pheo I have heard him ling in the opera in Italy. 
I ſuppoſe, when he goes back again they will have 
him! in England. But who have we here? 8 

t zr r. 
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Cart, WAZ. This is the woman I ſpoke of, Ma- 
* Eurydice. 

Ma. Spix. Faith! ſhe i is handſome, and if ſhe had 
been any body's wife but my own, I would have 
come hirher for her with all my heart. 

AvuTH. That ſentiment completes the character of 
my courtier, who is ſo. complaiſant, that he ſins 
only to comply with the mode; and goes to the de- 
vil, not out of any inclination, but becauſe it is the 
faſhion. Now'for Madam Eurydice; who is the fine 
lady of my play: And a fige lady ſhe is, or I am 
miſtaken. | 


Eiter EURYDICE: 


Evus, Capt. Weazel, your very humble ſervant; 

Carr. Wzaz. Tour ſeryant, Lady fair. A gen- 
tleman of my acquaintance, deſires the honour of 
kiſſing your hands. 

Eur: Any gentleman of your ines From 
England; I preſume: 

Ms. Sein: Juſt arrived thence, Madam. 

Eur, You have not been at court yet, Sir, I ſup- 
poſe. You will meet with a very hearty welcome. 
from his majeſty,, He has a particular kindneſs for 
people of your nation. 

Mx. SPIN, I hope; Madam, we wa Sm de- 
ſerve it. 

Carr. WEAZz. But I hope the news is not true, 
that we are to loſe you, Madam Eurydice? 

Evs. How can you doubt it, when my huſband 
is come after me? Do you think Pluto can refuſe 
me, or that 1 can refuſe to go back with a huſband 
who came hither for me ? 

Ma. Srix. Faith ! I don't know; but if a huſband 
was to go back to the other world after his wife, 
I believe; he would ſcarce perſuade her to come hi- 
ther with him. 

Evk, Oh but, Sir, this place alters us much for 
the better. Women are quite different creatures 
after they have been here — times 


— 
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Capr. Weaz. And ſo you will- go? 39 

Eu. It is not in my power. You know! it is po- 
ſitively againſt the law of the realm. In deſiring to 
go, 1 diſcharge the duty of a wife. And if the de- 
vil won't let me, I can't help it. 

Carr. WEAZ. I am afraid of the power of his 
voice, EI wifh he be able to reſiſt that charm and 
1 fancy, if you was to confeſs ingenuouſly, ie is his 
voice that charms you to go back again. | 

Eur. Indeed, Sir, you are miſtaken. I do not 
think the merit of a man, like that of a nightingale, 
lies in his throat. Ir is true, he has a fine pipe, and 
if you will carry your friend to court this morning, 
he may hear him; but though it is poſſible my heart 
may have its weak ſides, I ſofemn}y proteſt no one 
will ever reach it through my ears. 

Mx. Spin, That's ſtrange : for it is the only way 
to all the ladies hearts in the other world. 

Eon. Ha, ha, ha! I find you beaus know juſt as 
much of a woman as you ever did. Bo you imagine 
when a tady expires at an opera, ſhe thinks of the 
ſignior that's ſinging ? No, no, take my word for it, 
mulick puts ſofter and berter thingy | in her head. 


AIR ]. Do not aſk me, Charming Phillis. 


When a woman lies expiring 
at fal, lal, lal, lal, la. 
Do you think hos. . defiring 
Nothing wn more than ha, ha, ha! 
[Exit between the Beans. 


Cxrr. If you will give me leave, Sir, I think you 
have not enough diſtinguiſhed the character of your 
courtier from your ſoldier. _ 

Avr. What foldier ! Have you miſtaken my ar- 
my- beau for a ſoldier ? You might as well take a 
Temple- beau for a lawyer. Sir, a beau is a beau 
ſtill, whatever profeſſion he belongs to; the beau; 
in all profefizons differ in nothing but in dreſs; anc 
therez0it, 
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| 38 Sir, to diſtinguiſh the character of my ar- 
my- beau from my court- beau, I clap a cockade into 


his hat,; and that is all the diſtinction I can make be- 
tween them But mum : Pluto is going on. 


SCENE, the Court of PL UT OO. 
Enter PLUTO, PROSERPINE, and ORPHEUS. 


PLuTo. Indeed, friend Orpheus, I am concerned 
I cannot grant your requeſt without infringing the 
laws of my realm. Aſk me any thing elſe, and be 
certain of obtaining : riches, power, or whatever is 
in my gift. Indeed, you ought to be Fomenren 
with the common fate of men, Conſider you ha 
the poſſeſſion of your wife ſomething more than a 
twelvemonth. 

Pros. Long enough, I am ſure, for any poor wo- 
man to be confined within the fetters of matrimony. 

PLuTo. Is it poſſible that that voice, which can 
lull the cares of every other aſleep, ſhould not be 
able to aſſuage thoſe of your own breaſt? | 

Aurn. Now for a tiſte of Recitativo. My farce 
is an Oglio of tid- bits. 


ORPHEUS, (in Recitativo,) 


Curft be the cruel ſciſſars of the fates, 

That ſnipt her thread of life, and curſt that law 
Which now forbids ber to my arms, 

No cruel king, detain your offer'd wealth, 

And hang my harp forſaken in your realm: 

For all things uſeleſs are to mm 
Without Eurydice. 


A. 


Riches, can you eaſe reſtore, 
Riches make me wiſh the more | 
be poſſeſſion of my ſaveet, e 
To beftow them at ber feet. ; 
Aaz at 
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EA” tee 
What Relief in ſofteſt lays _ 
Warbling all my charmer's praiſe, 
Bidding fiercer paſſion riſe, 
Teaching languiſp to my eyes. 


Then can wealth and Neft pleaſe, 


When my ebarmer ſmiles at theſe 


But left envy theſe btmoan, 
Give me, give me her alone. 4h 


. PruTo.. (in raptures.) O caro, caro. (What 
ſhall I do? If I hear another ſong I am vanquiſhed, 
Should he deſire thee, my dear, I could hardly deny 
him,) OO 2 © "TT Afide to Proſerpine. 

Pros, That may poſlibly be, my dear (and I 
wiſh he would with all my heart). [ Hide, 
PLuTo. Conſider, Child, there is no danger in the 
precedent; for as he is the firſt man who ever de- 
fired ro have his wife again, it is poſſible he may be 

r PIES + 
x Pros. I own the requeſt odd enough; nor do 1 

know any miracle that would equal it, unleſs ſhe 
ſhould conſent to go along with him, which I much 
queſtion: for I don't remember to have ever heard 
her mention hex huſband's name till his arrival here. 
And though you may make free with your own laws, 
and your own people, I hope, Mr. Pluto, you will 
not uſurp any authority over mine, By Styx, if 
you give one dead wife back again to her huſband 
againſt her will, I will make hell too hot to hold you, 

Pl uro. Do not be in a paſſion, my dear. f 
Pros. My dear, I will be in a paſſion, Shall you 
preſcribe to me what to bein? © 
' PLvTo, You need not fear the loſs of your ſub- 
jets ; tho' you ſhould promiſe to return every wife 
that was aſked, Rs DS ED. 
Pros. How, Sir! have I not ſeveral widows, 
whoſe jointures died with them; whoſe _— 
den Ron oor the would 


/ 


Fd 
* 
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would not only aſk, but walk hither barefoot to get 
them again ? But you are always deſpiſing my ſub- 
jets, Iam ſure no goddeſs of quality was ever uſed 
as I am. Is would never be believed upon earth, 
that the devil is a worfe huſband than any there. 

Avr. Conſidering where the ſcene lies, I think 
theſe ſentiments are not mal- d propos. 


Enter EURYDICE, WEAZEL, SPINDLE. 
WEAZEL introduces SPINDLE fo PLUTO 
and PROSERPINE, EURTDICE goes #0 
ORPHEUS. 


ORPHEUS (Recitative.,) 


Ob my Eurydice ! the cruel king, 
Still obdurate, refuſes to my grms 


e repoſſeſſion of my love. 18 
EIL RT DICE (Recitativo. 
| _ Unkind Fate, 
So ſoon to put an end to all our joys! 
And barbarous law of Erebus 
That will not reinſtate us in our bliſs, 
Oren. And muſt you lay? 
Eur. And muſt you go? 
Oren. Ob wo! 
"WR. T0... 
| Oren. Ohm! | 
EvuR. *Tis fo, 


Carr. Why does Eurydice ſpeak in reeitativo? 
AvuTH, Out of complaiſance to her huſband. * As 
you will find her behave through my whole piece, 
like a yery polite and well-bred lady. intend this 
couple as a contraſt to the devil and his wife, 


DRrPH. Farewell, ye groves and mountains, 
2 e once delightf, ul fountams, 4 | 
434 | Where 
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. e my charmer us'd to fray, : 
bere in gentle am 'rous play, OL TN 
 Wanton, willing, Y 
Burning, billing, | 
Ever cheerful; ever gay, . 
7 e have Jpent the en 


. * berds forgot "Per lowing, 
And trees ., their blowing. 
Joining with the fleecy flocks, 
And the hard and maſſy rocks, 
All came prancing, 
Skipping, dancing : 


Not the magick of m ſong 
But thy yes grew all along. 


PLuTo, I am conquer'd ; by Styx, you ſhall have 
her back. Take my wife too; take every thing ; 85 | 
another ſong, and take my crown, - 

' Pros. old, hold, not ſo generous, good king 
Pluto. If the young lady pleaſes to return with 
her huſband, as you have ſworn by Styx, ſhe may. 
Aurn. There, Sir, there. I have tart ied the 

2 of muſick beyond Orpheus, Amphion, and all 
them; I have made It inſpire a man to get the 
better of his wife. 

Pros. But I inſiſt on her conſent being aſked. 

' Sp1nD. hy Weaz.] I find in hell the grey mare is 
the better horſe. 

' Weaz, Les, Faith! ** and no where elſe, I 
believe. 3 | 

Onxn. 7 banks JR infernal EET 'F 

ITY & 7 10 greater Bun. 

Eu. You may depend too ſurely o on your 2 
dice, to doubt her conſent to whatever would ma ke 
E happy. But—it is a long way from hence to 

he other world; and you know by experience, my 
dear, I am an excceding bad traveller, 

eg by A pak on 15 ſhoulders, 
| LG. Eus, 
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Eur. O, dear creature ! your ſhoulders would 
fail! indeed, they would. Ard if I ſhould be taken 
ſick on the road, what ſnould I do? Indeed, in this 
world, I might imike a tolerable ſhift ; but on the 
other ſide the river Styx, if I was. fainting,” no pub- 
lick-hquſe dare fell me a dram. 


Oren. I will buy two 3 and carry on 
with me, 

Ev. Life, child, i is ſo very uncertain, that — 
knows but as ſoon as I am got hence, I may be ſum- 
moned back the next day ; and conlider what an 
- intolerable fatigue two ſuch journies taken together 

would be. 

OR. Is it not a journey which] have e 
fr you ? 

Ex. O you great creature, you! You are a man, 
and I am @ poor weak woman, I hope you don't 
compare your ſtrength with mine, Beſides, if I was 
able to go, it is really ſo much better to be here than 
to be married, that I muſt be mighty filly ro think 
of feturning.— Indeed, dear Orphy, I * he 
aſhamed to ſhew my face after it. 


KIR IF, 


Ob Lud! I ſhould be quite aſham mm 
My former friends to ſee ; 
In « an aſſembly if Tm nam d, 
Ju d point and cry that” s ſhe. | 
From huſbands when lis thought ſo fine 
' For wives o run away, 


Should I return again with mine, 
What can the word all ſay ? 


Os. Can you go then? will you refuſe me ? 

Eux. My dear, you know I always hated to refuſo 
you fo much, that I hacked you ſhould” aſk me any 
thing ; if it was reaſonable, I ſhould do it of my own 
accord; but 1 never will he perſuaded out of my 


reaſon, 
AIR 


1 


„„ EURYDICE 
Oxrn, That marriage is a great evi, 
 _-  _ Who'll ever difpute more in life, 
M ben they bear Ive prevail d on the devil, 
And cannot prevail on my wife, poor man} + 
And cannot prevail on my wife. 
Eon, But when thoſe who bear your ſad ditty, 
© Shall the date of your wedding explore, 
Do you think men a buſtand will pity, | 
n 1 have knawn better before, poop 


Who ſhould bæve known better before? 
Puro. The doom is fix d, I aſk your pardon, my 
dear, (to Prof.) but I ſwore by Styx before I thought 
of it, that ſhe ſhould go, 3 6094 
Pros. Ay, you are always ſwearing before you 
think of it: However, Eurydice, ſince that's the 
. caſe, the oath myſt be kept. But can add a clauſe 
to the bill, if he looks back on you once in the way, 
you ſhall return, and that I ſwear by Styx. 
Puro. Do you hear, Sir, what my wife ſays? 
M. Spin. (to Weaz.) This river Styx ſeems a 
pretty way of ending controverſies between man and 
wife. It is pity the Thames had not the ſame virtue, 
Oxen. Thanks, moſt diabolical majeſty, for your 
infernal kindneſs, ee ONG + 
Puro. I hope you will take care, and not forfeit 
the advantage of this favour I have granted you. 
Pos. Which 1 have granted, if you pleaſe, Sir. 
PLuTo, Ay, which my wife has granted. 
Carer. WAZ. (to Spin.) You fee how ill people 
expreſs themſelves, when they call a bad huſband the 
devil of a huſband. | 
En. I thank your majeſty, Madam, for your in- 
terpoſition in my behalf, and if I did not improve it, 
1 ſhould be unworthy of your royal favour. 
PRos. I doubt not but you have been here long 
enough to learn to outwit your huſband. 1 
8 : URg 
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Fun. Few women, Madam, need come hithet to 
learn that art. : e 

Pros. I am glad they behave ſo well. Dear 
Eurydice, I wiſh you a good journey with all my 
heart, and hope to ſee you ſoon again. | 

Eux. The firſt moment it is in my power, I aſſure 
your Majeſty. TA 

PLuTo. Friend Orpheus, farewel, I give thee thy 
wife with greater pleaſure, ſince I hope, as thou haſt 
come hither now to get her, thou wilt return hither 
ſhortly to get rid of her * 
|  [Exeunt Pluto, Proſ Capt. Wear, and Spin. 

Evr. Well, Sir; and fo I muſt take a trip with 
you to the other world. How was it poſſible, you 
could come hither to fetch me back when I was 
dead, who had ſo often wiſhed me here, while alive ? 

Orxyn. Thoſe were only the ſudden blaſts of paſ- 
ſion. Beſides, as is the common fate of mortals, I 
never knew my happineſs till J loſt it. 

Eur. And was you then really concetn'd for me? 
Oren. Yes, my dear, and I think you was ſo for 
me; your tears at our parting, gave me ſufficient 

aſſurance, - 

" Eur. Ha, ha, hal I was afraid of dying, child, 
that was all, Upon my word, my dear, parting 
with thee was all the little comfort I had. 

Oren. Did you deſire it then? 

Eux. Moſt heartily, upon my word, I ſeldom 
prayed for any thing elſe, | 
3 Why, did we nat lise comfortably toge- 

er | 
_ Evs. O very comfortably ! Did you not leave me 
fo run after the golden fleece? | 

Oren, Nay, if you come to that, did you not 
run away from me, and ſtay at Thebes by yourſelf 
a whole winter? ; 
Eunx. And did not you keep a miſtreſs in my ab- 
ſence, when you might have come to me? 5 
f 9 7 ORPH, 
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- OxyH.- Did not you ſpend in diverſions and play, 
" what ſhould have kept your family ? 

+ Eur..And'did not you ſpend on miſtreſſes what 

- ſhould have kept your wife? 

Onnen. Was not you almoſt eternally } in the va- 

pours? | 

Evr, And was not you the occaſion of my va- 

2 Did not you kill my favourite monkey, 
cauſe I would not dance with that rake Hercules, 

and the reſt of your brother Argonauts. 

Oren. You have dined with that rake Hercules 

when I haye not been by, I believe; and did not you 

crack one of my beſt fiddles, only. becauſe I would 

not dance with that caquette Miſs Atalanta, and the 

reſt of your flirts, 

Eo. You have danced with her in private, I 

fancy; and I would break your fiddle again, Sir, 

on the ſame oecaſion. 

Oren. And I would ſee you and your monkey at 
the devil, if you affronted my friends. 

Eux. Ha, ha, ha] Then you would come after 
me again, as you have now; ha, ha, ha! 

OrxPH. Nay, do not laugh ſo immoderately. 

Evr. How can I avoid it, at this comfortable 
ſtate of life which you are ſo fond of, as to deſire 
over again? 

.- Oren. But experience might teach us to amend 
our faults for the future. 

Evs. Experience rather ought to teach us the im- 
poſſibility of ſuch an amendment: for if we could 
have learnt ſo, we might have learnt from the ex- 
amples of others, when we were firſt married, and 
from our own in a ſhort time; but I never perceived 
any better effect from the remembrance of a paſt 
quarrel, than the working up a new one, Conld ex- 
perience cure folly, men would not want that cure 
very early in life. 


AIR 
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rr Ek) 

If men from experience a leſſon could reap, 3 | 

To fly from the folly they'd ſeen, >. 
What madman at forty a miſtreſs would keep, 


What woman would love at eighteen! 
What woman, &c. | : 


The levees of Rateſmen and courts of the law, 
Boys only would haunt very ſoon ; 
And all married broils to concluſion would draw, 


At the end of the ſcweet honey-moon. 
A the end, &c. 


So if you have a mind to improve and profit by your 
own experience, een look back at the-third ſtep, and 

return ſingle as you came. 

Ong. No, I will be ſo complacent, that I had 

rather prove your hypotheſis than my on. 
Evs, Then, pray, ſet out: in thoſe laſt words of 

your's, matrimony ſeemed to begin again: for to re- 

fuſe his wife with civility, is the true complacence of 

a huſband 80, a good journey to us. 


AI R VII. Turn, O turn thee, deareſt creature. 
Turn, O turn, dear, do not fly me; 
I could ever thus bold out: 
If you lov'd, you'd not deny me; 
If you lov'd, you'd look about. 
SCENE, The Banks of the River Styx. 
| (They call Charon ſeveral times without. ) 


Aurn. So now Charon is out of the way, and 
the audience will be put out of humour. 
Crit, But pray, Sir, why does Orpheus talk 
ſometimes in Recitativo, and ſometimes out of it? 
AvuTH. Why, Sir, I do not care to tire the audi- 
ence with too much Recitativo; I obſerve they go 
to ſleep at it at an opera. Beſides, you may give 
| i - yourſelf 
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yourſelf a good reaſon why he leaves off ſinging j 
for I think his wife may very well be ſuppoſed to put 
him out of tune—Are you fatisfied ? 

Cxrr. I could aſk another queſtion, —— Why 
have you-made the devil henpecked ? 

Aurn. Sir, you know where I have laid the ſcene, 
and how could hell be better repreſented'than by 
ſuppoſing the people under petricoat-government ? 
But O! Charon is come at laft; 

Enter CHARON and MACCAHONE. 

Cha. You, Mr. Maccahone, will you pleaſe to pay 
me my fare? . 

Mac. Ay, fet would I with all my ſhoule; but 
honey, I did die not worth a ſixpence, and that I did 
leave behind m. Wo he | 

Cn. Sir, if you do not pay me, I ſhall carry you 
back again, LN LU 2 

Mac. To my own country! Arrah do, honey. 
Uboboo ! what a ſhoy it will be to my relations; that 
are now ſinging an anthem called che Iriſh Howl over 
me, to ſee me alive, when they know that I am dead. 

CH. If you do not pay your fare, I ſhall carry 
you to the other ſide of the river, where you ſhall 
wander on the banks a thouſand years, | 

Mac. Shall I? what, where I did ſee half a dozen 
gentlemen walking alone? Uboboo! upon my ſhoule; 
the laugh is coming upon my face, 

CA. Prithee, what doſt thou laugh at? 

Mac. I laugh to think how I will bite you. 

Cha. What wilt thou do? 0 | 

Mac. Upon my ſhoule, I will get a bridge and 
ſwim over upon it, and I will ſend upon the poſt to 
the other world to buy a bridge, and I know where 
I can buy one very cheap; and when there is a bridge, 

I believe no one will come into your boat that can 
go over the water upon dry land. . 

CA. Here, take this fellow ſome of you, and 

ferry him back again, where he ſhall ſtay till his 
| | bridge 
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bridge is built But whom have we here? I ſup- 


poſe the couple who are by Pluto's ſpecial order to 


be ferry d over to the other ſide. 9 


Emer ORPHEUS and EURYD 10k. 


On. If you p pleaſe, Mr. Charon, to prepare your 
Ville: J ſuppoſe you have received your orders, 

Crna. Maſter, the boat is juſt gone over, it will 
be back again inſtantly. I wiſh you would be fo 
good in the mean time, maſter, to give us one of 
your Italian catches. 


Ozyn. Why doſt thou love mulick then, friend 
Charon? 
Cha. Yes, fags! Maſter, "I It went to my 
heart t'other day, that I did not dare ferry over Sig- 

nior Quaverino. 

Ozyn. Why didſt thou not dare? 

Cu. I don't know, Sir; judge 88 
faid it was againſt the law: for that no body was to 
come into this country but men and women; and 
that the Signior was neither the one nor the other. 

Oarn. Your lawyers, I ſuppoſe, have ſtrangs 
quirks here in hell. 


CuA. Nay, for that matter, they are pretty much 
the ſame here as On earth, 


Eur. Help, help, I ſhall be drowned, T ſhall be 
drowned ! 

Oren. (turning) Ha! Eurydice's voice! 

Eux. O unlucky misfortune ! why would you look 
behind you, when you knew the queen's command? 

Oren. Thou wicked woman, why wouldſt chun 
tempt me? 

Eur. How unreaſonable is that, to lay the kia 
on me} Can I help my fears? You know I was al- 
Nays inclined to be hyſterical : but it is like you, to 

hy the blame on me, when you know yourſelf to 
be guilty ; when you know you are tired of me al- 
* and looked bagk purpoſely to loſe me. 


pa | Or», 
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Oni. And doſt thou accuſe me? 

Ev. I don't accuſe you. I need not accuſe you: 

our own wicked conſcience muſt do it. Oh! had 
vou loved like me, you &buld have borhe to have 
gone a million of miles, I am ſure, I could have gone 
farther, and never once have looked bick upon you, 
- (Pretending to thy.) 8" | * 1 
| Oren. Curſt accident! but (ill we may go on. 
Proſerpine can never know itt. 

Eun. (ſpeaking brit), No, I promifed to return 
the moment you looked back; and à woman of ho- 
nour muſt keep her promiſe, tho? it be to leave her 
huſband. N 1 


A:T N N. 
Farewel, my dear, 
Since fate ſevere _ 
| Has cut us twice in twain; 
Oren: Say not farewel ; | 
PII back to hell, | \ 
| And ſing thee back again: 

Eur, No, Orpheus, no, "1 

You ſhall not go. 

Oren. And muſt we, muſt we part? 

Eur. Wie muſt away, | 

For if you ſtay, | | 
Indeed *twill-break my heart: 
Your ſervant, dear, 
I downward ſteer, 
You upward to the light ; 
Take no more leave, 
For I muſt grieve 
Null you are out of fight: 

Crna. Come, maſter Orpheus, never take it to 
heart: but e' en part as merrily as your lady did. | 
believe the devil would be very glad to go with yeu, 
if he could leave his wife behind hirn. 

OxrnzEus, 


5 e 
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Onpuxus (Recitativo). | 


' Ungrateful, barbarous woman 
Infernal Stygian monſter ! 
| Henceforth mankind 
Il teach to hate the ſex. 
If a buſband henceforth, who has buried bis wife, 
Of Plato, requeſt ber again brought to life: 
Pluto, grant his requeſt as he enters thy portal, 
And Fove for his comfort, 
And Jove for his comfort, r 
O make her, O make ber, O make her immortal! 
Au. There, now the audience muſt ſtay a little, 
while the grave ſcene 1s preparing. Pray, Mr. Chet- 
wood, haſten things as much as poſlible. 


_ Carr, I ſee Mr. Orpheus is come to his Recita- 
tivo again. | | 

AuTHn. Yes, Sir, juſt as he loſt his ſenſes. I wiſh 
our opera compoſers could give as good a reaſon for 
their Recitativo. 3 | 

Carr. What, would you have them bring nothing 
but mad people together into their operas? | 

AuTa. Sir, if they did not bring abundance of 
mad people together into their operas, they would 
not be able to ſubſiſt long at the extravagant prices 
they do, nor their ſingers to keep uſeleſs miſtreſſes; 
which, by the by, is a very ingenious burleſque on 
our taſte, | | 
_ Carr, Ay, how ſo? _ 

AuTa. Why, Sir, for an Engliſh people to ſup- 
port an extravagant Italian opera, of which they un- 
derſtand nor reliſh neither the ſenſe nor the ſound, is 
certainly as ridiculous, and much of a piece with an 
eunuch's keeping 'a miſtreſs: nor do I know whe- 
ther his ability is more deſpiſed by his miſtreſs, or 
our taſte by our fingers. . 

Crit, Huſh, huſh, don't diſturb the play. 


| Vor. III. Bb | SCENE; 


* 
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| SCENE, Plato's Court. 
PLUYTO, WEAZLE, SPINDLE. 

PLuTo. Well, Mr. Spindle, pray how do you like 
your way of living ! 

Mx. Spix. Upon my word, may it pleaſe your 
Majeſty, it is ſo very like the life I uſed to lead, that 
I can ſcarce perceive any difference, unleſs (I ho 
your Majeſty will not be offended) I think you are 
not quite ſo wicked here, as we uſed. to be in the 
other world. 

Puro. Why truly, that is what 1 am E of, 
Mr. Spindle, and that is what I regret very much: 
but I know no remedy for it; for as it is impoſſible 
to make the people here worſe, ſo I believe it is im- 
practicable to make them there better. (How little 
theſe wretches know, that the vices which were their 

1 the other world, are their puniſhment 
here; and that the moſt vicious man need ſcarce any 
other Keep een ber that of being confined to his 
vice!) [ Aide. 

Avra. There, Sir! There is morality for you out 
of the mouth of the devil, if that be not 2 fuco dare 
lucem, let another handle the pen for me. 

Mx. Sein. One vice in particular, that we excel 
you in, is hypocriſy. 

Weaz. It cannot be otherwiſe: for as his diabo- 
tical Majeſty i is known to have ſuch an antipathy to 
virtue, you may be certain, no one here will affect it. 

PLuTo. Why not? I am no enemy to the affecta- 
tion of it; and if they were to counterfeit never ſo 
nicely, they might depend on it, I ſhould ſee through 
them. But, ha! my wife and Eurydice! 


Enter PRO SERPINE and EURT DICE. 


Pros. Yes, Sir, the gentleman could not ſtay, it 
ſeems, till he got home; but looked back on his 
treaſure, and ſo rr it. 

Eux. And yet, I took all the pains in my power 
to. ! it, continually i intreating him to look . 

ward, 
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ward, frightened out of my wits every ſtep, leſt he 
ſhould ſee me by a ſide-glamce, and yet all would not 
do; he would, (/g) he would look _ upon 
me, and ſo 1 have loſt him for ever. 

Pros. Be comforted, Madam: 

EvuR. It is in your power to comfort me. 

PLuTo. And, be aſſured, it is in my will. 

Eon. Then you mult promiſe me never to ſend 
me back: for, truly, there! is (compyſed) ſo much pain 
in parting; that, ſince it muſt happen, I am reſolved 
never to ſee my huſband again, i 1 I can help it. 

Pros. Be eaſy: for, by Styx, he never al ſend 
you back. 

Mn. Srix. However, there is ſome bypocriſy here, 
I find. [ Afide to Weaz. 

Wezaz. Ay, among the women: 

Pros. Well, my dear Eurydice, I am ſo pleaſed to 
ſee you returned, that | will celebrate a holiday in all 
my dominions, Let Tantalus drink; and take Ixion 
off the wheel. Let every one's puniſhment be re- 
mitted a whole day. Do you hear, huſband ? what 
are you thinking of ? -Do you take care and 
lignify my pleaſure ? 

PLvTo. I ſhall, my dear. Do you hear, all of 
you? Ir is my wife s pleaſure that you ſhould all 
keep holiday: 

Pros. And hark'e, Sir, I defire you would wave 
your wand, and conjure back ſome of your devils that 
dance at the playhouſes in the other world. 

PLuto. My dear, I will obey your commands. 

Pros. You ſee, my dear Eurydice, the manner in 
which I live with my huſband. He ſettled one half 
of the government on me at my marriage, and I have, 
thank fate, pretty well worked him out of the other . 
half: Thus I make myſelf ſome little amends for his 
immortality. 

Evr., And ſure a wife ought to have ſome amends 
made her for ſuch a terrible circumſtance, 
Puro. My dear, the dancers are come. 


B b 2 Eu. 
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Eur. Well, I am quite charmed with your Ma- 
jeſty's behaviour to a huſband. 

Pros. And I am fo charmed with yours, that you 
ſhall henceforth be my chief favourite. 


A Grand DANCE, 3 
CHORUS, 


:  Evr, From leſſons like theſe | 
| You may, if you pleaſe, | 
Good huſbands, learn to be civil; 
For you find tis in vain, 
To wiſh for us again, 


When once we are gone 10 the devil. 


Rros. At each little pet 
Do not quarrel and fret, | 
And wiſh your wives dead, for I tell you, 
If they once touch this ſhore, 
You ſball have them no more, 


"Tho" to fetch them you ſend Farinello. 


Puro. Attend to Old Nick, 
Ye brethren, that flick 
Like me in Hymen's faſt fetters, 
If you'd lead quiet lives, 
Give way to your WIVES, 
As you ſee muſt be done by your betters. 


Crnor. Attend to Old Nick, 
- Ye brethren, that ſtick 
Like bim in Hymen's faſt fetters, 
If you'd lead quiet lives, 
Give way t0 your wives, 


4s you ſee muſt be done by your betters, 
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A WORD TO THE WISE. 


WP 


Ea 


Enter SPATTER, SOURWIT, and Tord 
 DAFFLR, | 


SPATTER, 


Y Lord, I am extremely obliged to you 
VI for the honour you ſhew me in ſtaying 
to-the rehearſal of my Tragedy: I hope 
it will pleaſe your Lordſhip as well as Mr. Med- 
ley's Comedy has, for I aſſure you it is ten times as 
ridiculous, | 
Sou. Is it the merit of a Tragedy, Mr. Spatter, 
to be ridiculous ? 

Spar. Yes, Sir, of ſuch Tragedies as mine; and 
[ think you, Mr. Sourwit, will grant me this, that 
a Tragedy had better be ridiculous than dull; and 
that there is more merit in making the audience 
laugh, than in ſetting them aſleep, 

Lorp Dar. I beg, Sir, you would begin, or I 
ſhan't get my hair powder'd before dinner; for 1 
am always four hours about 1t, 

3 Why, pr'ythee, what is this Tragedy of 
thine! b 

Spar. Sir, it is the damnation of Eurydice; I 
fancy, Mr. Sourwit, you will allow I have choſe 
this ſubject very cunningly, for as the town have 
damn'd my play, for their own ſakes, they will not 
damn the damnation of it. 

— Bbgy SOUR, 
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_Sovr. Faith, I muſt confeſs, there is ſomething 
of ſingular modeſty in the inſtance, 

Spar. And of ſingular prudence too; what ſig- 
nifies denying the fact offer ſentence, * and dying 
with a lye 1n your mouth ? No, no, rather, like 
a good pious criminal, rejoice, that in being put 
to ſhame, you make ſome atonement for your fins; 
and I hope to do ſo in the following play, for it is, 
Mr. Sourwit, of a moſt inſtructive kind, and con- 
veys to us a beautiful image of the inſtability of hu- 
man greatneſs, and the uncertainty of friends, 
You fee here the author of a mighty farce at the 
very top and pinacle of poetical or rather farcical 
greatneſs, follow'd, flatter'd, and ador'd by a crowd 
of dependants: on a ſudden, fortune changing the 
ſcene, and his farce. being damn'd, you fee. him 
become the ſcorn of his admirers, and deſerted and 
abandon'd by all thoſe who courted his favour, 
and appear'd the foremoſt to uphold and protect 
him, Draw the ſcene, and diſcover Mr. Pillage. 

7 | [ Scene draws, 

Sour, Who is he? ; 

Spar. The author of the farce. 

Sour. A very odd name for an author, 

Spar. Perhaps you will not remain long in that 
opinion: but ſilence. : | 

Pil. Who'd with to be the author of a farce, 
Surrounded daily by a croud of actors, 

Gaping for parts, and never to be ſatisfied? 

Let, ſay the wiſe, in loftier ſeats of life, 

Solicitation is the chief reward; 

And Wolſey's ſelf, that mighty miniſter, 

In the full height and zenith of his power, 

Amid a crowd of ſycophants and ſlaves, 

Was but perhaps the author of a farce, 

Perhaps a damn'd one too. Tis all a cheat, 

Some men play little farces, and ſome great. Exil. 
Spar. Now for the levec. 
Sour. Whoſe levee, Sir ? 


Spar. 
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Spar, My poet's, Sir. h 
Sous. *Sdeath, Sir, did « ever any mortal hear of 

a poet's levee 
SpaT. Sir, my poet is a very great man, 

Sour. And pray, Sir, of what fort of people FE 
you compoſe your great man's levee? 

Spar. Of his dependeats, Sir: Fa of what ſort 
of people are all great men's leve?s compos'd? I 
have been forc'd, Sir, to do a ſmall violence to hi- 
ſtory, and make my great man not only a poet, bur 
a maſter of a playhouſe ; and ſo, Sir, his levee is 
compos'd of actors ſoliciting for parts, printers for 
copies, boxkeepers, ſcenemen, fiddlers, and candle- 
ſauffers. And now, Mr. Sourwit, do you think I 
could have compos'd his levee of more proper com- 
pany ? Come, enter, enter Gentlemen. [Z he Levee 


enters, and range themſelves to a ridi culons tune. 


Enter PILLAGE. 


iſt-AcT. Sir, you have promis'd me a part a 
long time: if you had not intended to employ me, 
it would have been kind in you to have let me 
know it, that I might have turn'd myſelf to ſome 
trade or other. | 

Pit, Sir, one farce cannot find parts for all; but 
you ſhall be provided for in time. You muſt have 


patience; I intend to exhibir ſeveral farces, depend 
on me you ſhall have a part, 


iſt Act, I humbly thank you. 

2d Act. Sir, I was to have had a principal part 
long ago. 

PiL, Speak to me WW the parts are caſt; and l 
will remember you in my next farce ; I ſhall exhibit 
ſeveral. I am very glad to ſee you, you remember 


my farce is to [To 3d Actor] come on OY; and 
will lend me your hands. 


zd Act. Depend on me, 
Pit, And you, Sir, I hope, will clap heartily. 
Ich AcT, Deel of my ſal, but I will. 


Fi. 


f 
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P:L. Be ſure and get into the houſe as ſoon as the 
doors are open. | 
| th AcT. Fear me not, I will but get a bet of 
denner, and I will be the firſt in the huſe - but 
Pit. What, Sir?) | 
4th Act. I want money to buy a pair of gloves, 
Paz. I will order it you out of the office. 
th Aer. De'el o' my ſal, but I will clap every 
gud thing, 'till I bring the huſe down. 
Pi. That won't do: the town of its own accord 
will applaud what they like ; you muſt ſtand by me, 
when they diſlike—I don't deſire any of you to clap 
unleſs when you hear a hiſs let that be your cue 


» . 


for clapping. 

ALL. We'll obſerve. | 

5th Acr. But, Sir, I have not money enough to 
get into the houſe. OO 

Pit. I cannot diſburſe it. 

th AoT, But I hope you will remember your 
promiſes, Sir. 
PII. Some other time, you ſee I am buſy ——— 
Whar are your commands, Sir ? 

1ſt PzinT, I am a printer, and deſire to print 
your play. | 

2d PRINT. Sir, I'll give you the moſt money. 

Pit. [To 2d Printer, whifpering.] You ſhall have 
it—Oh! I am heartily glad io fee you. [Takes bin 
afide.] You know my farce comes on to-day, and 
I have many enemies; I hope you will ſtand by me. 
Porr. Depend on me, never fear your enemies, 
Tl warrant we make more noiſe than they, 

Pit. Thou art a very honeſt fellow. 

[ Shaking him by the baud. 

Poer. I am always proud to ſerve you, 

Pit. I wiſh you would let me ſerve you, I wiſh 
you would turn actor, and accept of a part in ſome 
of my farces. | . 

Por. No, I thank you, I don't intend to come 
upon the ſtage * ; but I deſire you would let 

| me 


. | 4 
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me recommend this handſome, genteel, young fel- 


low to act the part of a fine gentleman. | 
Pil. Depend on it, be ſmall do the very firſt I 
bring on the ſtage; I dare ſwear, Sir, his abilities 
are ſuch that the town will be obliged to us both for 
producing them, | 
Por. I hope ſo; but I muſt take my leave of 
you, for I am to meet a ſtrong party that I have en- 
gaged for your ſervice, - | 
Pit. Do, do, be ſure, do clap heartily. 
Pokr. Fear not, I warrant we bring you off tri- 
umphant. | [ Exeunt, 
Pit, Then I defy the town, if by my friends, 
Againſt their liking, I ſupport my farce, 
And fill my loaded pockets with their pence ; 
Let after ages damn me if they pleaſe, 
SouR, Well, Sir, and pray what do you princi- 
pally intend by this levee ſcene ? : 
Spar. Sir, I intend firſt to warn all future authors 
from depending ſolely on a party to ſupport them 
againſt the judgment of the rown. Secondly, ſhew- 
ing that even the author of a farce may have his at- 
tendants and dependants; I hope greater perſons 
may learn to deſpiſe them, which may be a more uſe- 
ful moral than you may apprehend.; for perhaps the 
mean ambition of being worſhipp'd, flatter'd, and 
attended by ſuch fellows as theſe, may have led men 
into the worſt of ſchemes from which they could 
promiſe themſelves little more. 


Enter HONESTUS. 


Hox. You ſent me word that you deſir'd to ſee me. 
Pit. I did, Honeſtus, for my farce appears 
This day upon the ſtage and I intreat 
Your preſence in the pit, to help t' applaud it. 
Hon, Faith, Sir, my voice ſhall never be corrupt. 
If I approve your farce, I will applaud it ; 
If not, 1 Ii hits it, tho J hiſs alone, | 


Pit. 


1 
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Piu. Now, by my ſoul, I hope to ſee the tino. 
When none ſhall dare to hiſs within the houſe. b 
Hor. I rather hope to ſee the time, when none 
Shall come prepar'd to cenſure or applaud, 
But merit always bear away the prize. 
If you have merit, take your merit's due; 
If not, why ſhould a bungler in his art 
Keep off ſome better genius from the ſtage ? 
I tell you, Sir, the farce you act to- night 
I don't approve, nor will the houſe, unleſs 
Your friends by partiality prevail. 
Beſides, you are molt impolitick to affront 
The army in the beginning of your piece; 
Your ſatire is unjuſt, I Know no ghoſt. 
Of army-beaus,- unleſs of your own making. 
Sour, What do you mean by that? 
. © Spar; Sir, in the farce of Eurydice, a ghoſt of an 
army- beau was brought on the ſtage, 
Sour. O! ay, I remember him. 
PiL. I fear them not, I have ſo many friends, 
That the majority will ſure be mine. 
How, Curſe on this way of carrying things by 
friends; 
This bar to merit; by ſuch unjuſt means, 
A play's ſucceſs, or ill ſucceſs is known, 
And fix'd before it has been try'd i' th' houſe; 
Yet grant it ſhou'd ſucceed, grant, that by chance, 
Or by the whim and madneſs of the town, 
A farce without contrivance, without ſenſe, 
Should run to the aſtoniſhment of mankind ; 
Think how you will be read 1n after-times, 
When friends are not, and the impartial judge 
Shall with the meaneft ſcribbler rank your name; 
Who would not rather with a Butler's fame, 
Diſtreſs'd, and poor in every thing but merit, 
Than be the blundering laureat to a court? 
Pil. Not I—On me, ye gods, beſtow the pence, 
And give your fame to any fools you pleaſe. 


Hon. Your love of pence ſufficiently you _ 
| Ul 
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By raiſing ſtill your prices on the town, _ 
Pit. The town for their own ſakes thoſe prices pay, 
Which the additional expence demands, 
 Hox. Then give us a good tragedy for our money, 
And let not Harlequin ill pick our pockets, 
With his low paltry tricks, and juggling cheats, 
Which any ſchoolboy, was he on the ſtage, 
Could do as well as he —— In former times, 
When better actors acted better plays, 
The town paid leſs. . 
Pit. We have more actors now. | | 
Horx. Ay, many more, I'm certain, than you 
need, 
Make your additional expence apparent, 
Let it appear quite neceſſary too, | 
And then, perhaps, they'll grumble not to pay.” 
PII. What is a manager whom the publick rule? 
How. The ſervaat of the publick, and no more? 
For tho? indeed you ſee the actors paid, ies 
Yet from the people's pockets come the pence, 
They therefore ſhou'd decide what they will pay for. 
PII. If you aſſiſt me on this trial-day, 
You may aſſure yourſelf a dedication, 
| Hon. No bribe—I go impartial to your cauſe, 


Like a juſt critick, to give worth applauſe, 
But damn you if you write againſt our laws. Exit. 
Pil. I wiſh I cou'd have gain'd one honeſt man 
Sure to my ſide But ſince the attempt is vain, 
Numbers muſt ſerve for worth; the veſſel fails 
With equal rapid fury and ſucceſs, 
Borne by the fouleſt tide, as cleareſt ſtream, 


Enter VALET DE CHAMBRE. 


Var. Your honour's Muſe 
Is come to wait upon you. 
Pit. Shew her in. | 
I gueſs ſhe comes to chide me for neglect, | 
Since twice two days have paſt ſince I invok'd her. 
| Enter 


FE 
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| Enter MUSE. h 
Souxwir. The devil there have! This is a mighty 
pretty way the gentleman has found out to inſinuate 
his acquaintance with the Muſes ;. tho', like other 
ladies, I believe they are often wrong'd by fellows 
who brag of favours they never received, 

Pic, Why wears my gentle Muſe fo ſtern a brow ? 
Why awful thus affects ſhe to appear, 
Where ſhe delighted to be ſo ſerene? 

Mus. And doft thou aſk, thou traitor, doſt thou 

aſk? 8 
Art thou not conſcious of the wrongs I bear, 
Neglected, ſlighted for a freſher Muſe ? 
I, whoſe fond heart too eaſily did yield 
My virgin jeys and honour to thy arms, 
And bore thee Paſquin. 
Pi. Where will this fury end? | 

Musk. Aſk thy baſe heart, whoſe is Eurydice ? 

ir. By all that's great, begotten on no Muſe, 
The trifling offspring of an idle hour, | 
When you were abſent, far below your care. 
Musk. Can I believe you had her by no Muſe ? 
Pit. Ay, by your love, and more, by mine you 
ſhall ; | 
My raptur'd fancy ſhall again enjoy thee ; 
Cure all thy jealouſies, and eaſe thy fears. | 
mw ON thou ? make ready then thy pen and 
ink. | 

PIL. O, they are ever ready; when they fail, 
May'ſt thou forſake me, may'ſt thou then inſpire 
The blundering brain of ſcribblers, who for hice 
Would write away their country's liberties. 

Musg. O name not wretches ſo below the Muſe: 
No, my dear Pillage, ſooner will I whet 
The Ordinary of Newgate's leaden quill ; 

Sooner will J indite the annual verſe, 
Which city bellmen, or court laureats ſing; 
| e | Sooner 


EURYDICE HISS“ D. 383 
Sooner with thee in humble garret dwell, 
And thou, or elſe thy Muſe diſclaims thy pen, 
Would'ſt ſooner ſtarve, ay, even in priſon ſtarve, 
Than vindicate oppreſſion for thy bread, 
Or write down liberty to gain thy own. 

Sour. Heyday ! methinks this merry tragedy i is 
growing ſublime. 

Spar. That laſt is, indeed, a little out of my pre- 
ſent ſtyle ; it dropt from me before 1 was aware; talk- 
ing of liberty made me ſerious in ſpite of my teeth, 
for between you and me, Mr. Sourwit, I think that 
affair is paſt a Jeſt: bur I aſk your pardon, you ſhall 
have no more on't. 

Pit, Come to my arms, inſpire me with ſweet 

thoughts, 
And now thy inſpiration fires my brain : 
Not more I felt thy power, nor fiercer burnt 
My vig'rous fancy, when thy bluſhing charms 
Firſt yielded trembling, and inſpir'd my pen 
To write nine ſcenes with ſpirit in one day. 

Musk. That was a day indeed! 

Sov. Ay, faith! ſo it was, 

Musk. And does my Pillage write with joy as 

then? 
Would not a freſher ſubject charm his pen? 

Pr. Let the dull ſated appetite require 
Variety to whet its blunted edge; 

The ſubject which has once delighted me 

Shall ſtill delight, ſhall ever be my choice; 

Come to my arms, thou maſterpiece of nature. 
The faireſt roſe, firſt op'ning to the ſun, 

Bears not thy beauty, nor ſends forth thy ſweets ; 
For that once gather'd, loſes all its pride, 

Fades to the ſight, and ſickens to the ſmell ; 

Thou, gucke J, charmeſt every ſenſe the more, 
Can'ſt flouriſh, and be gather'd o'er and o'er, [ Exeunt. 

SPAT. There, they are gone to write a ſcene, and 
the town may expect the fruit of it. 


So UR. 
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SouR, Nr I think the town may expect an off« 
ſpring indeed. ; 

Spar. But now my cataſtrophe is approaching; 


change the ſcene to the outſide of the playhouſe, and 
enter two gentlemen. 


Enter Tivo Saal 


1ſt Gx r. Came you from the houſe ? 

2d GENT. I did. 

iſt Gexr. How wears the farce? 

2d GenT. The pit is eramm'd, I could not get 

. admiflion, 

But at the door I heard a mighty noiſe, 
It ſeem'd of approbation, and of laughter: 

_ Iſt GEN r. If laughter, it was ſurely approbation, 
For I've long ſtudied the dramatick art, 

Read many volumes, ſeen a thauſand plays, 
Whence I've at length found our this certain truth, 
That laughs applaud a farce, and tears a tragedy. 

Sour. A very great diſcovery indeed, and very 
pompouſly introduced | 

Sear. You ſneer, Mr. Sourwit ; but I have ſeen 
: diſcoveries in life of the ſame nature, introduced with 
much greater pomp. 

Sour. But don't you intend to lay the ſcene in 
the:theatre, and let us ſee the farce fairly damn'd 
before us ? 

Spar. No, Sir, it is a ching of too horrible a 
nature; for which reaſon I ſhall follow Horace's 
rule, and only introduce a deſcription of it. Come, 
enter, Deſcription ; I aſſure you I have thrown my- 
ſelf out greatly in this next ſcene. 


— Enter Third Gentleman. 
3d Gen. Oh, friends, all's loſt ! Eurydice is 


____damn'd. 
2d Gant, Ha! dama'd 1. A few ſhort moments 


palt I came 
From 
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From the pitdoor, and heard a loud applauſe. 
3d GznT. Tis true, at firſt the pit ſeem'd greatly 
| pleas'd, 
'And loud applauſes thro* the benches rung, 
But as the plot began to open more, 
(A ſhallow plot) the claps leſs frequent grew, 
Till by degrees a gentle hiſs aroſe; 
This by a catcall from the gallery 
Was quickly ſeconded : Then follow'd claps, 
And long *twixt claps and hiſſes did ſucceed 
A ſtern, contention : Victory hung dubious. 
So hangs the conſcience, doubtful to determine 
When honeſty pleads here, and there a bribe; 
At length, from ſome ill-fated actor's mouth, 
Sudden there iſſued forth a horrid dram, 
And from another ruſh'd two gallons forth: 
The audience, as it were contagious air, 
All caught it, halloo'd, catcall'd, hiſs'd, and groan'd; 
- iſt Gxxr. I always thought indeed, that joke 
would damn him; 
And told him that the people would not take it. 
3d GEN r. But it was mighty pleaſant to behold, 
When the damnation of the farce was ſure, 
How all thoſe friends who had begun the claps; 
With greateſt vigour ſtrove who firſt ſhould hiſs, 
And ſhew diſapprobation. And John Watts, 
Who was this morning eager for the copy, 
Slunk haſty from the pit, and ſhook his head. 
2d GenT: And ſo tis certain that his farce is gone ? 
3d GEN T. Moſt certain. 8 
2d Gxxr. Let us then retire with ſpeed, 
For ſee he comes this way. 
3d Genr. By all means, | 
Let us avoid him with what haſte we can. Lui. | 


Enter PILLAGE. k 


Pit. Then I am damn d Curſt henceforth 
be. the bard, | ; 
Who e' er depends on fortune, or on friends. 
Vor, III. „ Jour. 
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SouR. So, the play is over; for I reckon you 
will not find it poſſible to get any one to come near 
this honeſt gentleman. 
Spar. Yes, Sir, there is one, and you may eaſily 
gueſs » who it is: The man who will not flatter his 
iend in profperity, will hardly leave himin adver- 
fity—— Come, enter Honeſtus. 
Pil. Honeſtus here! will he not ſhun me too? 
How. When Paſquin ran, and the town lik'd you 
moſt, 
And every ſeribbler loaded you with we” 
I did not court you, nor will ſhun you now. 
Pit. Oh! had I taken your advice, my friend! 
J had not now been dainn'd—— Then had I truſted 
To the impartial judgment of the town, 
And by the goodneſs of my piece had try'd 
To merit favour, nor with vain reliance 
On the frail promiſe of uncertain friends, 
Produc'd a farce like this friends who forſook me 
And left me nought to comfort me, but this. 17 al 
Hor. Forbear to drink. 
Pit. Oh! it is now too late. 
Already I have drank two bottles off 
Of this fell potion, and it now begins 
To work its deadly purpoſe on my brain; 
Fm giddy, ha! my head begins to ſwim, 
And ſee Eurydice all pale before me; 
Why doſt thou haunt me thus? I did not damn thee. 
By Jove there hever was a better farce: 
She beckons me—Say—whither—blame the town, 
And not thy Pillage— Now my brain's on fire! 
My ſtaggering ſenſes dance and I am 
How. Drunk. 
That word he ſhould have faid, that ends the verſe; 
Farewel, a twelve-hours nap compoſe thy ſenſes, 
May mankind. Profit by thy ſad example, 
May men-grow wiſer, writers grow more ſcarce, 
And no man dare to make a ſimple farce. 
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CES - -- * 


' Wi. 
Mr. JOHN LU N, 
Vulgarly call'd EsqQuise. 


S'IR, 
HOUGH Paſquin has put Dedications in 
fo ridiculous a light, that patrons may, per- 
haps, pay ſome ſhame for the future for reading 
their own praiſes; yet, I hope you will not begin 
to be affected with ſo troubleſome a paſſion, when I 
tell you, I know no man in England to whom I can 
ſo properly dedicate the following pages as yourſelf, 


IT is to you, Sir, we owe (if not the invention) 
at leaſt the bringing into a faſhion, that ſort of 
writing which you have pleaſed to diſtinguiſh by 
the name of Entertainment. Your ſucceſs herein 
(whether owing to your heels or your head, I will 
not determine) ſufficiently entitles you to all reſpect 
from the inferior dabblers in things of this nature. 


Bur, Sir, I have farther obligations to you than 
the ſucceſs, whatever it be, which this little farce 
may meet with, can lay on me, It was to a play 
Judiciouſly brought on by you in the May-month, 
to which I owe the original hint, as I have always 
oFn'd, of the contraſted poets, and two or three 


Se other 
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other particulars, which have received great ap- 
plauſe on the ſtage. Nor am I leſs obliged to you 
for diſcovering in my imperfe& performance the 
ſtrokes of an author, any of whoſe wit, if I have 
_ preſerved Entire, I ſhall think it my chief merit to 
the town. Though I cannot enough cure myſelf of 
ſelfiſhneſs, while I meddle in dramatick writings, to 
profeſs a ſorrow: that one of ſo ſuperior a genius is 
led, by his better ſenſe and better fortune, to more 
profitable ſtudies than the ſtage, How far you have 
contributed to this, I will not preſume to deter- 
mine. Farther, as Paſquin has proved of greater 
advantage to me, than it could have been at any 
other playhouſe, under their preſent regulations, I 
am oblig'd to you for the indifference you ſhew'd 
at my. propoſal to you of bringing a play on your 
ſtage this winter, which, immediately determin'd me 
againſt any farther purſuing that project; for as ! 
never yet yielded to any mean or ſubſervient ſolici. 
tations of the great men in real life, I could by no 
means prevail on myſelf to play an underpart in that 
dramatick entertainment of greatneſs, which you 
are pleaſed to divert yourſelf with in private, and 
which, was you to exhibit it in publick, might 
prove as profitable to you, and as diverting a Pan- 
tomime to the town, as any you have hitherto fa- 

vour'd us with. 


1 Au, moreover, much oblig'd to you for that 
ſatire on Paſquin, which you was ſo kind to bring 
on your ſtage; and here I declare (whatever people 
may think to the contrary) you did it of your own 
mere goodneſs, without any reward or ſolicitation 
from me, I own it was a ſenſible pleaſure to me 

7 7 


— 
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to obſerve the town, which had before been ſo fa- 
vourable to Paſquin at his own houſe, confirming 
that applauſe, by thoroughly condemning the ſatire 
on him at yours. 
; | 

Wurz this was written by your command or 
your aſſiſtance, or only acted by your permiſſion; I 1 
will not venture to decide. I believe every impar- 
tial honeſt man will conclude, that either lays me 
under the ſame obligation to you, and juſtly entitles 
you to this dedication. Indeed, I am inclin'd to be- 
lieve the latter; for I fancy you have too ſtrong a 
head ever to meddle with Common-Senſe, eſpecially 
ſince you have found the way ſo well to ſucceed 
without her, and you are too great and good! a Ma- 
nager, to keep a needleſs ſupernumerary in your 


houſe, 


I svpPosE you will here expect ſomething in the 
dedicatory ſtyle on your perſon and your accom- 
pliſhments : But why ſhould I entertain the town 
with a recital of your particular perfections, when 
they may ſee your whole merit all at once, when- 
ever you condeſcend to perform the Harlequin ? 
However, I ſhall beg leave to mention here (I ſo- 
lemnly proteſt, without the leaſt deſign of flattery) 
your adequate behaviour in that great ſtation to 
which you was born, your great judgment in plays 
and players, too well known to be here expatiated 
on; your generoſity, in diverting the whole king- 
dom with your racehorſes at the expence, I might 
almoſt ſay, of more than your purſe. To ſay no- 
thing of your wit and other perfections, I muſt 
force myſelf to add, tho' I know every man will be 

Cc 4 pleas d 
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pleas'd with it but yourſelf, That the perſon wha 


has the honour to know your very inmoſt thoughts 
beſt, is the moſt ſenſible of your great endowments. 


Bur, Sir, while I am pleaſing myſelf, and I be- 
lieve the world, I am, I fear, offending you; I will 
therefore deſiſt, tho' I can affirm what few dedica- 
tors can, that I can, and perhaps may, ſay much 
more; and only aſſure you that I am, with the lin, 
cerity of moſt of the foregaing lines, 


< 


Your molt obedient, 


and moſt humble Servant, 


PASQUIN, 


A R. G. UM E N T. 


HAETON was the Son of Pnoxzus, and 
CLyMENE a Grecian Oyſterwench. The Pariſh- 
boys would often upbraid him with the infamy of his 

mother CLYMENE, telling him, ſhe reported bim to be 
ſon of Apollo, only to cover her adultery with à ſer- 
jeant of the Foot-guards. He complains to CLymene. 
of the affront put upon them both. She adviſes him to 
go to the Roundhouſe (the temple of his father), and 
there be reſolved from his own mouth of the truth of bis 
Sire; bidding him at the ſame time beg ſome indubitable 
mark, that ſhould convince the world that his mother 
was a Virtuous woman, and whore to PHotBus. He 
goes to the ſaid Roundhouſe, where AyoLLO grants bis 
requeſt, and gives him the guidance of his lanthorn for 
a day. The youth falling afleep, was tumbled out of the 


cobeelbarrow, and what became of him I could never 
fern. | 


/ 
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PROMPTER, FUSTIAN, SNEER- 
WELL, and MACHINE. 


PROMPTER. 
R. Fuſtian, I hope the eds is over, for 


Mr, Machine is juſt come, and we muſt 
practiſe the entertainment. 

Fus. Sir, my tragedy is done; but you need not 
be in ſuch haſte about your entertainment, for you 
will not want it this ſeaſon, 

Prome. That, Sir, I don't know; but we * not 
diſoblige Mr. Machine, for fear he ſhould go to the 
other houſe. 

SNBER, Dear Fuſtian, do let us ſtay and ſee the 

ractice. 

FusT. And can you bear, after ſuch a luſcious 
meal of tragedy as you have had, to put away the 
taſte with ſuch an inſipid deſert? 

SNEER, It will divert me a different way. 1 
can admire the ſublime which I have ſeen in the tra- 
gedy, and laugh at the ridiculous which I expect in 
the entertainment, 

: FusT, Lou ſhall laugh by a then. [ Geing. 

SN EER. Nay, dear Fuſtian, I beg you wou'd ſtay 
for me, for I believe I can ſerve you; I will carry you 
to dinner in a large company, where you may diſ- 


poſe of ſome tickets, 


FusT. 
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Fos r. Sir, I can deny you nothing. Ay, I have 
a few tickets in my pockets. 
{ Pulls out a vaſt quantit aper. 
Mach. Gentlemen, I muſt beg _ 5 eget 
ſtage intirely ; for in things of this ſerious nature, if 
we do not comply with the exacteſt decency, the au- 
dience will be very juſtly offended, 
Fus. Things of a ſerious nature! oh the devil! 
Mach. * Prompter, who is that figure 
there - 
PRour. That, Sir, i is Mr. Fuſtian, author of the 
New' Tragedy. 
Mack. Oh! I ſmoke him, I ſmoke him. But, 
Mr. Prompter, I muſt inſiſt that you cut out a great 
deal of Othello, if my Pantomime is perform'd with 
it, or the pence will be pall'd before the enters 
tainment begi 
PRomP, el cut out the fifth act, Sir, if you 
pleaſe. 
Macn. Sir, that's not enough, I'll have the firſt 
cut out r00, 
Fus r. Death and the devil! Can I bear this? Shall 
Shakeſpeare be mangled to introduce this trumpery ? 
Proms. Sir, this gentleman brings more money 
to the houſe, than all the poets put together. 
Mach. Pugh, pugh, Shakeſpeare! Come, 
let down the curtain, and play away the overture, — 
Prompter, to your 
The curtzin drawn up, diſcovers Phaeton leaning 
againſt the ſcene, | 


1 CE NE, A Cobler's Stall. 


Enter CLYMENE. 


SNEER. Pray, Sir, who are theſe extraordinary 

figures ? t 
Macn. He, leaning againſt the ſcene, is Phaeton; 
and the lady is Clymene; or Clymene, as they call 
her in Drury-Lane. This ſcene, Sir, is in the == 
0 alter; 
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altercative, or ſcolding ſtyle of the ancients. Come, 

Madam, begin. | N 

. Crym. You lazy, louſy raſcal, is't well done, 

That you, the heir apparent of the Sun, 

Stand with your arms before you, like a lout, - 

When your great father has two hours ſer our, | 

And bears his lanthorn all the world about ? 

PAE. Oh Mother, Mother! think you it ſounds 
well, ; | 

That the Sun's ſon in cobler's ſtall ſhould dwell 

Think you it does not on my ſoul encroach, 

To walk on foot while father keeps a coach ? 

If he ſhou'd ſhine into the ſtall, d'ye think, 

To ſee me mending ſhoes, he wou'd not wink ? 

Beſides, by all the pariſh-boys I'm flamm'd, 

You the Sun's ſon ! You raſcal, you be damn'd! 

CLyM. And doſt thou, Blockhead, then make all 

this noiſe, 

Becauſe you're fleer'd at by the pariſh-boys ? 

When, Sirrah, you may know the mob will dare 

Sometimes to ſcorn, and hiſs at my Lord Mayor, 


AIR I. Gilliflower gentle Roſemary. 


Paaz. O Mother, this ſtory will never go down, 
Twill ne' er be believ'd by the boys of the town ; 
Nis true what you ſwore, - | 
Pm the ſon of a whore, 
They all believe that, but believe nothirg more. 


CLy, You raſcal, who dare your mama thus to doubt, 
Come along to the juſtice, and hell make it out; 

He knows very well, | 

When you firſt made me ſcwell, 
That I ſwore twas ihe Sun that had ſhin'd in my cell. 


Paazs. O Mother, Mother, I muſt ever grieve z 
Can I the juſtice, if not you, believe ? 
If to your oath no credit I afford, | 
Do you believe, I'll take his worſhip's word ? — 
15 | LY. 
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| Cry. Go, to the watchhouſe, where your father 
bright ' 


That lanthorn keeps hich gives the world its light; 
Whence ſallying, he does the day's gates unlock, 


Walks thro? the world's great ſtreets, and tells folks 


what's o'clock, _ 
PAE. With joy I go; and ere two days are run, 
Pl know if I am my own father's ſon. Exit. 
Civ. Go, clear my fame, for greater tis in life 
To be a great man's whore, than poor man's wife. 
If you are rich, your vices men adore, 
But hate and ſcorn your virtues, if you're poor. 


AIR II: Pierot Tune. 


Great courtiers palaces contain, 
Poor courtiers fear a gal; 
Great parſous riot in Champaign, 
Poor parſons ſot in ale; 
Great whores in coaches gang, 
Smaller miſſes, 
For their kiſſes, 
Are in Bridewell bang'd ; 
Whilſt in vogue 
Lives the great rogue, 
Small rogues are by dozens bang d. [Exit, 


[The ſcene draws and diſcovers the d « great 
chair in the round - bouſe, attended by Watchmen, 


Enter PHAETON. 


3 Pray, Sir, what is the ſcene to repreſent: 

Mach. Sir, this 1s the palace of the Sun. 

Fusr. It looks as like the round-houſe as ever ] 
ſaw-any thing. 

Mach. Yes, Sir, the Sun is introduced in the 
character of a watchman ; and that Artern there 
repreſents his chariot. 

FusT. The devil it does! 

Mach. Yes, Sir, it does, and as Lke the . 

0 
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of the Sun it is, as ever you ſaw any thing on any 
ſtage. b 
F usr. I can't help thinking this a properer re- 
ſentation of the Moon, than the Sun. 

- SNzER, Perhaps the ſcene lies in the Antipodes, 
waere the Sun riſes at midnight. 

Mack. Sir, the ſcene lies in Ovid's Metamor- 
phoſes ; and ſo, pray Sir, don't aſk any more queſ- 
tions, for things of this nature are above criticiſm.” 

PHAE. "aq do I ſee? What beams of candle- 

light | 
Break — that lanthorn, and put out my ſight? 

Paozs. Oh little Phaey l pr'ythee tell me why 
Thou tak'ſt this ev*nipg's walk into the ſky? IIs 

Pras. Father, if I may call thee by that name, 

I come to clear my own and mother's fame; 
To prove myſelf thy baſtard, her thy miſs. 
Proes. Come hither firſt, and give me, boy, a 
kiſs. [ Kiſſes bim. 
Now you ſhall ſee a dance, and that will ſhow, 
We lead as merry lives as folks below. 

1 [ A dance of watchmen, 

Pras. Father, the dance has very well been done, 
But yet that does not prove I am your ſon. £ 

Fusr. Upon my word, I think Mr. Phaeton is 
very much in the right on't; and I wou'd be glad 
to know, Sir, why this dance was introduc'd. 

Mach. Why, Sir? why as all dances are intro- 
duc'd, for the ſake of the dance. Beſides, Sir, wou'd 
it not look very unnatural in Phcebus to give his ſon 
no entertainment after ſo long an abſence? Go on, 
go on. | 

Prozs. Thou art ſo like me, ſure you muſt be 

mine ; | 5 | 
I ſhould be glad if you would tay and dine; 
I'll give my bond, whate'er you aſk, to grant; 
Iwill, by Styx! an oath which break I can't. 
PrHaz. Then let me, ſince that vow muſt ne'er be 
broke, | £ 
Carry one day that lanthorn for a joke. 
| PHozs. 
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Tuo. Raſh was my promiſe, which I now muſt 
eep; | | 
But oh! ke care you do not fall aſleep. . + 
PRAE. If I ſucceed, I ſhall no ſcandal rue; 
If 1 — _— tis what moſt watchmen do. 
[Exit Phaeton; 
PHoEB. No more, —— Set out; and walk around 
the ſkies; 
My watch informs me it is time to riſe, [ Exit, 
Mack. Now for the comic, Sir. 
Fusr. Why, what the devil has this been? 
Mack. This has been the ſerious, Sir, 


the 


- ſublime. The ſerious in an entertainment, anſwers 


to the ſublime in writing. Come, are all the rakes 
and whores ready at King's coffechouſe ? 

Promy. They are ready, Sir. 
Mach. Then draw the ſcene, Pray, let the car- 

penters take care that all the ſcenes be drawn in exact 
zime and tune, that I may have no bungling in the 
tricks; for a trick is no trick, if not perform'd with 
great dexterity. Mr. F uſtian, in tragedies and co- 
| medies, and ſuch fort of things, the audiences will 
make great allowances ; but they expect more from 
an entertainment; here, if the leaſt thing be out of 
order, they never paſs it by. 

FusT. Very true, Sir, tragedies do not depend ſo 

much upon the carpenter as you do. 

Mach. Come, draw the ſcene. 


[The ſcene draws, and diſcovers ſeveral men and 
women drinking in King's coffeehouſe. 


7 Thy riſe and dance. The dance ended, they 7 ing the 
following ſong. 


AIR III. O London is a fine town. 


1ſt Raxs, O Gin at length is putting downs 
And *tis the more the pity; 
Petition for it all the town, 
| Petition all the city, 
Cnokus. O Gin, Ge. "ys 
1ſt Rake, 


, 
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ut RARE. Tas Gin that made train bunds Jo faut, 
5 To whom vach caſtle yield; ö 

This made them march the town about, 


* © And take all Tuttke-fieldsi 
Cnokus. o Gin; Sc. 92 


At RARE. "Tis Gin, as all our neighbours Me 
Has ſerv'd our army too; + 
Fas This makes them make ſo fine a ſhow, 
"RY At Hyde-park, at review, 
| Cnokus. O Gin, Sc. 
_ iſt Rakx. But what hope will change your notes, 
Ne And make your anger flee 1 
.. Conſider, none can bribe his votes 


With liquor half ſo cheap, 
Cnonvs. O Gin, Se. 


Fusr. ſuppoſe, Sir, Jou took a cup of Gin to 

inſpire; you to write this Hin e ſong. 
ing the fong, FatHequin enters, me ticks 

Pockets. A poet's pocket is pict d of bis play, 

© which, as be was going to pawn for the reckoning, 

be miſſes, Harlequin 5s diſcover'd , conflubles 

and watch are fetch'd in; the walchmnen walking 

In their ſleep; they bind bim in chaitts, confine him 

be cellar, and leave him alone. 7 he genius of 

', Gin 7ifes out of 4 iu. ] ö 


1 Take, Harlequin, this * wand, 


1 An things ſhall yield to thy command: 


Whether you wou'd appear intog, 851 

In ſhape of monkey, cat, or dog 

Or elſe, to ſhew your wit, — | 

Your miſtreſs do a butrerchurn ; | Xi 

Or elſe; what no magician can 

Into a wheelbarrow turn a man n 

And pleaſe the gentry above ſtairs, | 

By ſweetly crying, Mellow pears.” 

Thou ſhalt make jeſts withour a head, 

And judge of plays thou canſt not read, Be 
Vor. III. D 4 8 Whores 


* . 
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Whores and racehorſes ſhall be thine, 
. Champaign ſhall be thy only wine; 
While the beft poet, and beſt player, 
Shall both be forc'd to feed on air; 
Gin's genius all theſe things reveals, 
Thou ſhalt e by * of. . 
Ag [ Exit Genius, 


1 en hail watchmen. They take Har- 

lequin out, and the ſcene changes to the ſtreet, 

a crowd before the jaſtice's bouſe. Enter a clerk 

in the character of Pierrot; they all go in. 

| The ſcene changes to the juſ{ice's parlour, and 

* giſcovers the Juice Ry ta ſpell of an ola 
ſcbooimiſtreſs. 


P 


Fust. Pray, Sir, who are e de 9 

Mach. Sir, that's a juſtice of peace; and the 
other is a ſchoolmiſtreſs, teaching the juſtice to ſpelt; 
for you. muſt know, Sir, the juſtice. is a very inge- 
nious man, and a very great ſcholar, but happen'd 
to SY the miafortune. in his moo neyer to learn 
to read. el 


(Enter Harlequin in . Caodiline, poet, 
. &c, The poet makes bis complaint 10 the juſtice; 
" the juſtice orders a Mittimus for Harlequin; 

Columbine courts the juſtice to let Harlequin 
" efeape ; be 'grows fond of ber, but will not con- 
. Hill "ſhe offers him money; be then _ Har- 
lequin, and commits the nes 


Fus r. Pray, how is "this brought . sie? 
Mach. How, Sir! why by bribery. - You know, 
Sir, or may know, that Ariſtotle, in his hook con- 
'  cerning entertainments, had laid it down as a princt- 
2 rule, that Harlequin is always to eſcape; and I'll 
e judg'd by the whole 2 2557 if ever he F a d ina 
more natural manner. a 


Ie. 
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17 be conſtable carries off the. poet; Harlequin bits 
the juſtice a great rap upon the back, and runs off; 
Columbine goes to follow; Pierrot Jays bold on 
Her; ihe Juſtice, being recover d of his blow, ſeizes 


ber, and carries ber in. Pierrot fits down to n 
10 ſpell, and the ſcene ſhuts. © 


[ Scene the freet. Harlequin re- enters, confidering 
how to regain Columbine, and bite the juſtice. 
Two chairmen croſs the ſtage with a china-jar on 
a horſe, directed to the Theatre-Royal in Drury- | 
Lane. Harlequin gets into it, and is carried into 
the juſtice s; the ſcene changes to the juſtice's houſe 1 
Harlequin is brought in, in the jar; the juſtice, 
Pierrot, and Columbine, enter; the juſtice effers it 

4 a preſent to Columbine. 


Fust. Sir, Sir, here's a ſmall error, I obſerve; how 
comes the juſtice to attempt buying this jar, as I ſup- 
poſe you intend, when it is directed to the Theatre- 
Royal in Drury-Lane. + 

Macs. Sir, Sir, here's no error, I obi for 
a ſhou'd the. Juſtice know that, when he can't 
read , 7 
| Suxxn. Ay, there 1 think, Mr. Fuſtian, you muſt 
own yourſelf in the wrong. 

Fus r. People that can't read, ought not to be 
brought upon the ſtage, that's all, 


[1 hile the juſtice and chairmen are talking about the 
Jar, Harlequin tumbles down upon bim. The juſtice 
and Pierrot run off in a fright. _ Columbine runs 
zo Harlequin, who carries her off. The chairmen 

go out with the jar. ä 


SxkkR. Pray, Mr. Machine, how came that Jar 
not to be broke? | 
Mach. Becauſe it was no jar, Sir; 1 bez you know 
very little of theſe affairs, 


* [Scene. he ſtreet. Harlequin and Columbine re- 
; Ms purſu'd by the juſlice and his clerk. 


Dd 6 [ Scene 
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(Scene changes to a barber's 2 be ſets Columbine 

dum to ſhave ber, blinds the clerk with the ſuds, 
and turns. the juſtice into a periwig-block.) 


Mae There, Sir, there's wit and humour, and: 
transformation for you, 2 
Fus r. The transformation is odd enoughꝭ indeed. 
Macn. Odd, Sir! What, the juſtice into a block ? 
No, Sir, not odd at all; there never was a more 
natural and eaſy transformation; but don't interrupt 
us. Go on, go on. Pb KY 5 
[The clerk takes the wig off the Block, puts it on, 
and admires himſelf , Harlequin direfs bim ts 
powder i better, "which, while he is doing, be 
throws him into the troagh, and ſhuts him down. 
- Harlequin and Columbine go off. -The juſtice 
re-enters without bis wig ʒ his man calls to him out 
of the trough, be takes bim out, and they go off 
_ Togetber in purſuit of Harlequins 
 Macn. Thus ends, Sir, my firft comic. Now, 
Sir, for my fecond ſerious, or ſublime. Come, draw 
the ſcene,” and diſcover Aurora, or the Morning, 
juſt going to break, and Her maid ironing her linen. 
Abk. The devil take the wench, is't not a ſhame 
Tou ſhou'd be lazy, and I bear the blame? 
Make haſte, you drone, for if / longer ſtay, 
The Sun will riſe before the break of day; 
Nor can I go till my clean linen's done: 
How will a dirty morning look in June? 
Marp.' Shifts, Madam, can't be dry'd before 
OEM TO WES [thn auch : 
You muſt wear fewer, or more changes get 
Fus. Pray, Sir, in what book of the ancients, do 
you find any mention of Aurora's waſherwoman ? - 
Macs. Don't trouble me with the aneients, Sir; 
H ſhe's not in the ancients, I have improv'd upon 
the ancients, Sir, that's all. 
Aus. Dare you to me in ſuch a manner ſpeak ? 


The morning is ſcarce fine three times a wercx; 
But I can't ſtay, and as I am muſt break, * 
E | AID. 


1 
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 Maip. Break, and be hang'd; pleaſe heav'n Ill 
give you warning, 3k 
Night wants a maid, and ſo I'll leave the * 


ScENE changes to an open country. | 


Euter two Countrymen. 


1ſt Covxxxv. Is it day yet, neighbour? 
2d Couwrkr. Faith, neighbour, Ican't tell whe- 
cher it is or no. It is a curſed nafly morning; 1 
wiſh we have not wet weather. | | 
iſt Covxrxy. It begins to grow a little lighter . 


tho", now. | — 
[Aurora craſſes the ans, N with two or three girls 
Carrying farthing canales.] | | 


Fusr. Pray, Sir, what do thoſe children repreſent? 
Maca, Sir, thoſe children are all ſtars; and you 
(hall ſee preſently, as the Sun riſes, the candles will 
go out, which repreſents the diſappearing of the ſtars. 
Fust. O the devil! the devil! 
Mach. Dear Sir, dot be angry. Why will 
you not allow me ſame latitude that is allow d 
to all other compoſers of entertainments? Does not 
a dragon deſcend from hell in Doctor Fauſtus? 
And people go up to hell in Pluto and Proſerpine ? 
Does not a ſquib repreſent a thunderbolt in the rape 
of Proſerpine? And what are all the ſuns, Sir, 
that have ever ſhone upon the ſtage, but candles? 
And if they repreſent the ſun, I think they may 
N well repreſent the ſtars. . 
FusT, Sir, I aſk your parden. But, Sir 
Macn. Pray, Sir, be quiet, or the candles will be 
gone out before they ſhou'd, and burn the girls 
fingers before the Sun can riſe. | | 
iſt Couurxv. Fl eien go ſaddle my horſes. 
- 2d Countay, Odſo! methinks tis woundy light 
all of a ſudden; the ſun riſes deviliſh faſt to- day, 


methinks, _ 8 | 
„ D d 3 iſ Coux. 


A 
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iſt Country. Mayhap he's going a fox-hunting 
to-day, but he takes deviliſh large leaps, ; 
2d Counrav. Leaps, quotha! I'cod he'll leap upon 
us, I believe. Its woundy hot, the ſkin is almoſt 
burnt off my face; I warrant I'm as black as a þplack- 
moor, [Phaeton falls, and the lantborn bangs 
(Sb hovering in the air, 


Enter 3d Countryman. 


3d CounTRy. 2 Neighbours ! the world ; is at an 
end ; call up the Parſon of the Pariſh ;-L am but juſt 
got vp from my neighbour's wife, and have not had 
time to ſay my prayers ſincte. 

1ſt CouxrRY. The world at an md No, no, if 
this hot weather continues, we ſhall have harveſt in 
May. Odſs, tho', tis damn'd hot! I'cod, I wiſh 
J had left my cloaths at hom. 
. .2d Coux rav. S'bud, I ſweat as if I had been at 
2 hard day's work. 

1 Countey. O, I'm ſcorch'd ! 
2d Couxrxy. 05 Pm burnt! 

30 CounTay, I'm on fire, 8 erying Fire, 


NEPTUNE deſcends. 


| Nepr. I am the mighty emperor of the ſea, 
Fusr. I am mighty glad you tell us fo, elſe we 
ſhould have taken you for the emperor of the air. 
Macn. Sir, he has been making a viſit-to Jupi- 
ter. Beſides, Sir, it is here introduced with great 
beauty; for we may very naturally ſuppoſe, that the 
Sun, being drove by Phaeton ſo near the earth, had | 
exhal'd all the ſea up into the air. 
Fus r. But methinks e is oddly dreſs'd for 
a god? 
| Maca. Sir, I muſt dreſs my characters bet 
Hke what people have ſeen; and as I preſume few 
of my audience have been nearer 'the ſea than 
Graveſend, ſo I dreſs d him een like a waterman. 
Suren. So that he is more properly the my of 
2 the Thames, than the god of the ſea. 
Neon. a let Mr. Neptune go on. 
, ; — 2 = Nepr. 
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Nxrr. Was it well done, O Jupiter! W 
Paid you a civil viſit in the ſky, - 

To ſend your Sun my waters to dry up, 
Nor leave my fiſh one comfortable ſup ?. © - 


Mach. Come, enter the goddeſs of the earth, 
and a dancing-maſter, | and dance the White Joke. 


* b - L 255 8 
0 noo 11 Top enter and dance. 5 


NeprT.. What, can the Earth with frolicks thus 
inſpire 8 7% 
To dance, when all her kind is on fired 4 
TERRA. Tho! all the earth was one -continued- 
ſmoke, . 
Twould not prevent my dancing the White Joke. 
Sw REER. Upon my word, the goddeſs is a great 
lover of dancing. 
Macs, Come, enter Jupiter with a pair of. bel- 
lows, and blow out the candle of the Sun. 


JUPITER enters, as above. 


TERRA. But ha! great Jupiter has heard our rout, 
And blown the candle of the Sun quite out. 

Mach. Come now, Neptune and T erra, dance 
a minuet by way of thankſgiving, ; 

Fusr. But pray how is Phaeton fall'n all this time? 

Mach. Why you ſaw him fall, did not you? 
And there he lies; and I think it' $ the firſt time 1 
ever ſaw him fall upon any ſtage. But I fancy he 
has lain there ſo long, that he would be glad to get 
up again by this time; ſo pray draw the firſt flat 
over him. Come, enter Clymene, 

CLy. Aft thou, my Phaey, dead? O fooliſh elf, 
5 o find your father, and to loſe yourſelf! k 

hat ſhall I do to get another ſon, 
For now, alas! my teeming-time. is done ? 


yp. 1-7 A I R IV. 
\M bus when the wretched ow] has found 


Her young owls dead as mice, 
g. er the ſad Jpoil foe hovers round, | 
1 Views dem once or tic: SI 40435-9383. 1668 
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Then to ſome hollow tree ſhe flies, - 
To bellow, hoat, and howl, 


Till ev'ry boy that paſſes, — 2 * 
The devil's in the c $ | 


Maca. Come enter Old Phaeton, | 

FosT. Pray, Sir, who is Old Phaeton? for nei- 
"= Ovid nor Mr. Pritchard make any mention of 

ms 0; 

Macs. Sir, he is the huſband of Clymene, and 
might have been the aka wn guy, if his wife 
RO have let him. ; 


Enter oLD PHAETON. , 
40 Pnaz. What is che debe wife, thro? all 
the town 


| You publiſh me a cuckald up and down N 
Ist not enough, as other women do, 5 
To cuckold me, but you muſt tell it too? 

Crx; Good gobler, do not thus indulge your rage, 
But, like your brighter brethren of the a * 
Think it enough your betters do the he deed, 

And that by horning you I mend the breed. 
Oro PAR. Madam, if 12 } on my head muſt 
r 
ris equal to me who ſhall graft chem there. 

Bt #0, To London, go, thou out- Of-faſhion fool, 
And thou il learn in that great cuckolds ſchool, 
That every man who wears the marriage-fetters, 

Is glad to os the cuckold of his betters.; | 

Therefore, no longer at your fate repine, 

For in your ſtall the Sun ſhall ever ſhine. 
Orp 1 I had rather haye burnt candle all mx 

„ I 

Than to the Sun have yielded up my wife. 

But fince *tis paſt, I muſt my fortune bear; 

*Tis well you did not de it with a ſtar. 
a neſghbours. ire the eee in your 

a 


5 Four fate yill | be the el them-ally 


Aud 


> 
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And eack poor clouded gan will wiſh the Sun 
Wou'd do to his wife What to your wife h'as done, 

| „ Exeunt arm in arm. 
Macy. There, Sir, is a ſcene in heroics, be- 
tween a cobler and his wife; now you ſhall have a 
{cene in mere proſe between ſeveral gods. | 
Fust. I ſhould have thought it more natural for 
the gods to have talk'd in heroics, and the cobler 
pag” y wife in proſe. „ ; 
Maca, You think it would have been more na- 
tural, ſo do I, and for that very reaſon have avoided 
it; for the chief beauty of an entertainment, Sir, 
is to be unnatural. Came, where are the gods? 


Enter JUPITER, NEPTUNE, and PHOEBUS. 


Jur. Hark'e, you Phcebus, will you take up your 
lanthorn, and ſer out, Sir, or no? For, by Styx ! 
il put ſomebody elſe in your place, if you do not; 
will not. have the world left in darkneſs, becauſe 
you are out of humour, 

Pxoes. Have I not reaſon to be out of humour, 
when you have deſtroy'd my favourite child? 
Jur. Twas your own fault; why did you truſt 
him with your lanthorn? — . | 
Puoxz. I had promis'd by Styx, an oath which 
you know was not in my power to break, 

' Joe. I ſhall diſpute with you here no longer; fo 
either take up your lanthorn, and mind your buſi- 
neſs, or I'll diſpoſe of it to ſomebody elſe. I would 
not have you think I want Suns, for there were two 
very fine ones that ſhone together at Drury-lane 
playhouſe ; I myſclf ſaw em, for I was in the ſame 
entertainment. | | 

PHozs. I ſaw em too, but they were more like 
Moons than Suns; and as like any thing elſe as 
either. Tou had better ſend for the Sun from Co- 
yent-Garden houſe, there's a ſun that hatches an egg 
there, and produces a Harlequin. | 

Jue. Yes, I remember that; but do you know 
Fhat animal laid that egg? g „ 


| Puors, 


. 
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Pnorb. Not I. EY 
Jur. Sir, that egg was laid by an aſs: 

Nr. Faith, that Sun of the egg . an aſs is a 
moſt prodigious animal; I have often wonder'd, how 

ou came to give him ſo much power over us, for 
6 makes gods and devils dance Jigs together 984 
ever he pleaſes. 

Jur. Nou muſt know, he is the grandchild of 
m daughter Fortune,. by an aſs; and at her requeſt 
] ertled all that power upon him ; but he plays ſuch 
damn'd pranks with it, that 1 believe I ſhall ſhortly 
revoke my grant. He has turn'd all nature topſy- 
turvy up, and not content with that, in one of his 
entertainments he was bringing all the devils in hell 
to heaven by a machine, but 1 happen'd to perceive 
him, and ſtopt him by the way. 

Pros. I wonder you did not damn him for it. 

Joy. Sir, he has been damn'd a thouſand times 
over; but he values it not of a ruſh; the devils 
themſclves are afraid of him ; he makes them ſing 
and dapce whenever he pleaſes, But come, tis time 
for ou to ſet out. 

habits. * Well, if 1 muſt 1 muſt; and ſince you 
king deſtroy'd my ſon, I muſt find out ſome hand- 
ſome wench and get another.  [ Exit, 

Joe. Come, Neptune, *tis too late to bed to go, 
What ſhall we do to paſs an hour or fo ? 

Nxyr. E'en what you Pleaſe.— Will you along 
—_— we. 
And take a lictle dip into the ſea? p 

Jue. No, faith, tho' I've a heat I want to quench. 
Dear Neptune, can'ſt thou find me out a wench ? 

 Nepr. What lay'lt thou to dame Thetis? ? ſhe” 8 a 
„ | 
But yet I know with Jupiter ſhe wou'd. 

Jur. I neer was more tranſported in my life : 
While the Sun's out at work, IU have his wife; ; 
Neptune, this ſervice merits my regard, 


For pll _ men ſhou d ſtill their Pimps reward. 


18822 


[ Exeunt. 
WY @ | Maca, 


t. 
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Mach. Thus, Sir, ends my ſecond and laſt ſe- 
rious ; and now for my ſecond comic. Come, draw 
the ſcene, and diſcover the two Plarhouſes fide by 
fide, 

SNEER, You have onde theſe two dees 
in a very friendly manner together. | 
Maca. Why ſhou'd they quarrel, Sir? for you 


obſerve, Kin their doors are ſnut up. Come, enter 
Tragedy | ing and Queen to be hired, 


[Enter T ragedy King and "Queen, - and knock af 
Covent-garden playbouſe door ; the Manager 
comes out; the Tragedy King repeats a ſpeech- 

deut ef a play; the Manager and be quarrel about 
an Empbaſis. He knocks at Drury-lane door: 

. " the Manager enters with his man Piſtol 8 4 
1 of player's articles,] +216 


For. Pray, Sir, what is coptain'd i in that ſack e 
Mack. Sir, in that ſack are” contain'd articles 
for players, from ten ſhillings a week, and no be- 
nefit, to five hundred a year, and a benefit clear. 
Fust. Sir, I ſuppoſe you intend this as a joke; 
but I can't: ſee why a player of our own country, 
and in our own language, ſhould- not! deſerve five 
hundred, ſooner than a ſaucy Italian ſinger twelve. 
Macs. Five hundred a year, Sir! Why, Sir, 
for a little more money I'll get you one of The beſt 


Harlequins in France; and you 1 ſee the mages | 
are of my opinion, vil 


[Enter Harlequin and Columbine: Both PR 
gers run to em, and careſs em; and while they 
are bidding for em, enter a Dog in a Harlequin's 
dreſs; they bid for him. Enter the Fuſtice and 
his Clerk; Harlequin and Columbine run off. 
Covent-garden Manager runs away with the 
dog in his arms. The ſcene changes to a cart- 
load of Players. The Juſtice pulls out the aft of 
pe 12th of the Queen, and threatens to commit 

them 


* * a a N N * 9 * 
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them as Vagrants; the Manager uffers the Juſtice 
tuo hundred a year, if be will commence a player ; 
me Juſtice accepts it, is turn d into a Harlequin; 
be and his Clerk mount the Cart, and all fing thy 
CHORUS. 
Ton wonder, perhaps, at the tri t of the ſtage, 
Or that Pantomime miracles take with the age; 
But if you examine court, country, and town, 
There's nothing but Harlequin feats will go down. 
; Nele e Derry down, Ge. 


From Fleet ſtreet to Limehouſe 1be city's his range, 
He's a ſaint in his ſhop, and a kneve on the change; 
At an oath, or a jeſt, like a cenſor hell fromm, 


But a lye or @ cheat. fip currently down. 3 
The. Þ 2 Derry down, Ge. 


In the cauntry be burns with a poltick zeal, 
And boaſts, like knight-errant, to ſerve commoneal ; 
But once return'd member, be alters bis tone, 
Far as long as be riſes, uo matter who's down. 


At court, "tis as hard to confine bim as air, 
Like a troubleſome ſpirit, he's bere, and be's there ; 

All ſhapes and diſguiſes at pleaſure puts on, 

And defies all the nation to conjure him down. © | 
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SCENE, A. MIDNIGHT" | 


ae Tera ; 


MIDNIG HT a TAWDRY. 
ND he did not give you a ſingle milling? 
Taw. No, upon my honour, 


A Mio. Very well. They ſpend ſo much 
money in ſhew and equipage, that they can no more 


pay their ladies than their tradeſmen. If it was not 
2 Mr. Zorobabel, and ſome more of * n 
1 muſt ſhut up my doors. 

Taw. Beſides, Ma' am, virtuous women and gen- — -Y 
tlemen's wives come ſo cheap, that no man will 8⁰ to 
the price of a lady of the town. 

Mid. I thought Weſtminſter-hall mwah have 
given them a ſurfeit of their virtuous women: but 
I ſee nothing will do: tho' a jury of cuckolds were 
to give never ſuch ſwinging. damages, it will not 
deter men from qualifying more jurymen. In ſhort, 
nothing can do us any ſervice but an act of Paths 
ment to put us down. 


Taw. Have you put a bill on your door, Ma- am, 
as you ſaid you would? 


Mip. It is up, it is up: 0 Tawdry! that a 
woman who hath been bred, and always lived like a 


gentlewoman, and followed a polite way of buſineſs, 
ſhould be reduced to let lodgings. 


. Taw. It is a melancholy conſideration truly. 
[Knocking.)] But, hark! I hear a coach ſtop. 1 
iD. Some rake or other, who is too poor to 
have any , This is not a time of by . 
- or 
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fot good cuſtomers to walk abroad: The citizen 
good men ! can't leave their ſhops ſo ſoun. 


SERVANT enters: 


Madam, a gentleman” and lady to enquife for 
lodgings; they ſeem to be juſt come out of the 
country, for the coach and horſes are in a terrible 
dirty pickle; | 8 
Moo. Why don't you ſhew them in? Tawdry; 
who knows what fortune has ſent us? | 
Taw. If ſhe had meant me any good; ſhe'd have 
ſent a gentleman without a lady, _ 
| SERVANT returning with Jouns. 
This is my miſtreſs; Friend. e 
Jonw. Do you take volks in to live here? Be- 
cauſe if you do, madam and the ſquoire will come 
and live with you, ny my td 
* 1 Then your maſter is a ſquire; Friend; is 
 Joun. Ay, he is as good a ſquoire as any within 
five miles o' en: tho'f he was but a footman before; 
what is that to the purpoſe ? Madam has enough for 
both oem. n 5425 
Mid. Well, you may defire your maſter and his 
lady to walk in. I believe I can furniſh them with 
what they want. What think you, Tawdry, of the 
ſquire and his lady, by this ſpecimen of them ? 
Tw. Why, 1 think if I can turn the ſquite to 


as good account as you will his lady (I mean if ſhe: 


be handſome), we ſhall have no teaſon to repent out 
* acquaintance. ' You will ſoon teach her more polite- 
neſs, than to be pleaſed with a footman, eſpecially 
as he is her huſband. ee 

Mid. Truly, I muſt ſay, I love to ſee ladies pre- 
fer themſelves. Mercy on thoſe who betray women 
to ſacrifice their own intereſt: I would not have ſuch 
a ſin he on my conſctence for the world. 1 
8 | nter 


\ * 


Miss LUCY in TOWN: an 


bu bh: THOMAS, WIFE, and SER« 
| VANTS. 


"Tho: Madam, your humble ſervant. My fellow 
here tells me you have lodgings to let, pray what 
ure they, Madam? | 

Mt»; Sir, my bill hath informed you. 

Tno. Pox! I am afraid ſhe ſoſpedts I can't read. 

 Mip, What convenieticies, Madam would your 
ladyſhip want 

Wire, Why; Gobdowonien, I ſhall want eve 
thing which- other fine ladyſhips want; Indeed, 
dons t know what I ſhall want yet; for I never was 
in town before! but 1 ſhall want every thing I ſee. 

Tuo. I hope your apartments here are handſome, 
and that peoP ple of faſhion uſe to lodge with you, 

Mis. If you pleaſe, Sir, I'll wait on your honour; 
and ſhew you the rooms. 

Tno. "Ay do, do ſo; do wait on mie. J ohn, do 
you hear, do you take care of all our things. 
Wires. Ay pray; John, take care of the great 
cake and the cold turkey, and the ham and the 
chickens, and the bottle of ſack, and the two bottles 

of ſtrong beer, and the bottle of cyder: 

Jonu. I'll take the beſt care I can: but a man 
would think he was got into a fair. The folks ſtare 
at one as if they had never ſeen a man before. 

[ Remain Tawdry-and Wife. 

Taw. Pray, Madam is not your ladyſhip infi- 
nitely tired with your journey, k 

Wrrz. I tired | not I; I an't tired at all; I could 
walk twenty miles farther; 

Taw. O, I am furprized at that! moſt fla ladies 
are horribly fatigued after a journey. 

Wien. Are they ?——Hum ! I don't know whe- 
ther I an't ſo too; yes I am; I am hortibly fatigued, 
(Well, I all never find out all that a fine lady ought 
to be. ) | l Aude. 
Vol. III. E c - +4 Taw, 


— 
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Taw. Was your EP never in Le r 
Madam? 

Wirz. No, Madam, g hover before AY Il 33 of 

TAw. I ſhall be poo to wait on yo Madam, 
and ſhew you-the, town. n be on 
WIxE. I am very much egi to you, Madam: 
and I am reſolved to ſee every thing that is to be 
ſeen: the tower, and the crowns, and the lions, and 
Bedlam, and the parliament-houſe, and the abbey— 

Taw. O fie, Madam l theſe are only de ar che 
Yu'gar 3 no fine ladies go to theſe. nas ich 

Wirz. No! why then I won't neithers7 Oh 2 
ous tower, and filthy lions. — But pray, Madam, are 
Were no. ſights: for a ſine lady to ſee f, „ f. 

Taw. O yes, Madam; there are ridottoes, maſ- 
querades, court, plays, and a thouſand: others; ſo 
many, that.a fine lady has never time to beat home, 
but when ſhe is aſleep. Pp YM avi 

Wirs. I am glad to hear ay for L hate, 0 be 
at home: but, dear Madam, do tell me Hor Lſup- 
poſe you are a fine lady, 'm. b nee! 1: 

-. Taw, At your ſervice, Madam. 17 

WII. What do your fine ladies do at theſe; 1 
what do they do at maſquerades now ?, for I have 
heard of them in the country. 

Taw. Why they. dreſs themſelves in ia ſtrange 
dreſs, and they walk up and down the room, and 
they cry, Do you-know me ? and then they burſt out 

a laughing, and then they fit down, and then they 
get up, and then they walk about again, and then 
they gd home. | 

Wirz. Oh this is charming, and eaſy too I hall 
be able to do a maſquerade in a minute; well, but 
do tell me a little of the reſt. What do they do at 
your what d'ye call ems, your playͤs ? 

Taw. Why, if they can, they take a ttagebox, 
where they let the footman ſit the two firſt acts, to 
ſhew his livery ; then they come in to ſhew them- 
{glyes, ſpread their fans upon the ſpikes, make 1 5 

| es 


- 
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ſies to theit p g 3 then talk Ind len 
as loud as: they are able. * 

Wirz. O delightful ! By wes 1 fiöd thre is no- 
thing in à fine ally 5lany oy _ be a he lady, if 
this be all. 1 1 N 8 


10t or en 10. * £ 17 
1 e ir TC i po 1 * An t. p [ N 7 r 37 
"off flaunting and ranting, _— , 
13 noiſe and. gallanting, : „ 
Be all in fine ladies e 
TA warrant PI be, ke fred os 
As ine @ lady ny 4 
Us ever in town was admir'd.. n 
Al. plays I will ratile, ' SY 
" Tittle-tatile, © © x got ut * 
Title. tattle, OY .v | 
 Prittle-prattle, Bud vu 
Prittle- prattle, 15 
A gay and as loud as the bt 3 3 


And at Pother place, 
Mitb a maſk on my face, 
1 Plaſt all I ſee © 
Do you know me? 
5 Do you know me? 
3 1 te, he, be, 
And te, be, be, 
At nothing, as loud as à jeſt. 


| THOMAS and MIDNIGHT retirn. 


Tuo. My dear, I have ſeen the rooms, and they 
are very handſome, and fit for us people of faſhion. 
Wirz. O my dear, I am extremely glad on't. Do 
you know me? Ha, ha, ha, my dear, (Fretching 
out ber fan before ber) ha, ha, ha! 
Tuo. Heyday! What's the matter now? 
Wirz. I am only doing over a fine lady at a maſ- 
querade or Plays that's all, 
[She coquets apart with her vba. 
> Ee 2 Ta. 


| Taw. (to Mid.) She's ſimplicity itſelf. A card 
fortune has dealt you, which it's impoſſible for you 
to play ill. Fou may bring her to any purpoſe. 
tp. J am glad to hear ity for ſhe's real pretty, 
and I ſhall ſcarce want a cuſtomer for à tit: bit. 

Wirz. Well, my dear, you won't ſtay long, for 

you know I can hardly bear you out of my ſight; 1 
ſhall be quite miſerable till you come back, my dear, 
dear Tommy. Sane ron th ie, 7; 

Tuo. My dear Lucy, J will bat 10 find out 2 
tailor, and be back with you in an inſtant. 
Wirz. Pray do, my dear. % 

Tuo. Nay, other kiſs; one more Ol thou 
-aft the ſweeteſt creature, 
Wirx. Well Miſs, fine Lady, pray how do you 
like my huſband ? Is he not a charming man ? 

Taw. Your huſband ! dear Madam, and was it 
your huſband that you kiſs'd ſo? 

Wirz. Why, don't fine ladies kiſs their huſbands ? 

Taw. No, never. ASS 

Wirz. ©-la! but Ido net like that tho“; by gole, 
T believe 1 ſhall never be a fine lady, if I muſt not 
be kiſs d. F like being a fine lady in other things, 
but not in that; I thank you. If your fine ladies are 
never kiſs d, by gole, I think we have not fo much 
reaſon to envy them as I imagin'd, 


8 O NG. 


- How bappy are the nymphs and ſwains, 
Who ſkip it and trip it, all over the plains ; 
Hot fevett are the kiſſes, | 
| How ſoft are the bh AP | 
Tranſperting the lads, and all melting their Miſſes ? 
If Ladies Bere fo nice are grown, ; 
Who jaunt it, and flaunt it, all over the town, 
To fy as from ruin, | = 
From billing and cooing, ny 
A for thar airs, give me plain country . 
; * AV. 


* 


MISS LUCY IN TOWN. 421 
Taw. O you miſtake me, Madam; a fine lady 
may kifs any man but her huſband—Yau will have 
all the beaus in town at your ſervice. 3 
Mir. Beaus 1 O gemini, thoſe are the things Miſs 
Jenny uſed to talk of. And pray, Madam, do beaus 
kiſs ſo much ſweeter and better than other folks 
TAW. Hum! 1 can't ſay much of tha. 
Wirz. And pray then, why muſt 1 like them 
better than my ewn huſband? rn 
Mip. Becauſe it's the faſhion, Madam. Fine 
ladies do every thing becauſe it's the faſhion. The 
{ſpoil their ſhapes, to appear big with child, becau 
it's the faſhion. They loſe their money at whiſt, 
without underſtanding the game; they go to auc- 
tions, without intending to buy; they go to o 
ras, without any ear; and flight their huſbands 
without diſliking them; and all becauſe it is the 
faſhion. | hs 
Wirz. Well, {'1l tryzo be as much in faſhion as 1 
can: But pray when muſt go to theſe beaus ; for I 
really long to fee them? For Miſs Jenny fays, ſhe's 
ſure I ſhall like them; and if 1 do, i'facks l I be- 
lieve I ſhall tell them ſa, notwithſtanding what our 
parſon ſays. CATE 1 
Mrp. Bravely ſaid; I will ſhew you ſome fine | 
gentlemen, which T warrant you will like. , 
Wirx. And will they like me? BY | 
Taw. Like you! they'll adore you, they'll wor- 
ſhip you. Madam, ſays my Lord, You are the 
moſt charming, beautiful, fine creature that ever my 
eyes beheld. | | 
Wirz. What's that? Do, ſay that over again. 
Taw. (repeats.) Madam, you are, &c. 
Wirz. And will they think all this of me? 
Taw. No doubt of it. They'll ſwear it. 
Wirz. Then to be ſure they will think it. Tes, 
ves, to be fure they will think ſa. I wiſh I could 
{ee theſe charming men. | | 
Mw. © you will ſee them every where. Here 
R Ee 3 in 
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in the -houſe, þ have had ſeveral tq.yifi ma 
| have; ſaid 775 ame thing to me and "is Nia of 
Wirk. hat, did they call. vou. . 
beautiful 2 By gole, 1..think they may very 
well ſay ſo to me Leh ide}. Bur when will theſe. charm- 
ing men come? e 
Mip. They il. be 7 5 immediately= but your 
Jadyſhip will 4 reſs yourlelf;, I ſee your man has 
brought your things. I ſoppaſe 3 your; ladyſhip has 
.your cloaths- with ou. . 40 
Wirz. O yes, 1 have. cloaths ny BY 
2 fine thread ſatin ſuit of cloaths,of all the colours in 
the rainbow; then I have a fine red gawn flower'd 
with yellow, all my own, Work; and a fine lac'd 
ſuit of pinners that was my great grandmother's! 
that has been worn but twice theſe forty years, and 
my mother told me, coſt almoſt four pounds when 
it was new, and reaches down hither. And then I 
mave a great gold watch that hath continued in our 
gamily 715 t tell how long, and is almoſt as broad 
as a mod oderater punch - bow; and then 1 have two 
great gold: ear-rings, and ſix, or ſeven rings for my 
finger, worth above twenty pound all together; and 
a thouſand fine things that you ſhall ſee,. ,, .. 
Mio. Ay. Madam, theſe things would, ; have 
dreſt your ladyſhip very well zn hundred years ago; 
but the faſhions are alter'd Laced pinners, indeed! 
Jou muſt cut off your bar 620 get a little perri- 
Mig. and a French cap; and, inſtead of a great 
watch, you muſt have one fo. ſmall, that it is im- 
poſſible it ſhould go; and but come, this young 
lady will, inſtruct you. Pray, Miſs, wait on the 
lady to her apartment, and nd for proper tradeſ- 
men to dreſs her; ſuch as the fine ladies uſe. Ma- 
dam, you ſhall be dreſt as you ought to be. 
WirE. Thank you, Madam; and then I ſhall 
be as fine a lady as the beſt of them. By gole, this 
London is à charming place. If ever my huſ- 
band gets me out of it again, I am likes: 
* 1 4 Ome, 


— 
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Come, dear Miſs, I am impatient. Da you know 


me? ha, ha, ha! [ Exeunt Wife and Tawdry. 


Enter Lord BAWBLE. 


'Loxn Baws. So, Old Midnight, what ſchemes 
art thou plodding on? 


_ 'Mip. O fie! my Lord; 1 proteſt, if Sir Thomas 


and you don't leave off your riots, you will ruin 
the reputation of my houſe for ever. I wonder too, 
ou have no more regard to your own characters. 

Logon BWB. Why, thou old canting offspring 
of hypocriſy, doſt thou think that men of quality 
are to be confined to the rules of decency, like ſo- 
ber citizens, as if they were aſham'd of their ſins, 
and afraid they ſhould loſe their tyrn of being Lord 
_— 4: ; [omg 
_ Mip. We ought all to be aſhamed of our ſins, 
O my Lord, my Lord, had you but heard that 
excellent ſermon on Kennington- Common, it would 
haye made you aſhamed : 1 am ſure it had ſo good 
an effect upon me, that I ſhall be aſhamed of my 
fins as long as I live, by | 
 Logp Raws. Why don't you leave them off then, 
and lay down your houſe? s? 
Mid. Alas, I can't, I can't; I was hred up in 
the way: but I repent heartily ; I repent every hour 
of my lite and that I hope will make amends. 
LoRD Baws, Well, where is my Jenny Ranter ? 
Mip. Ah, poor Jenny! Poor Jenny is gone, I 
ſhall neyer ſee her more; ſhe was the beſt of girls; 
it almaſt breaks my tender heart to think on't, nay, 
I ſhall never. outlive her loſs (crying). My Lord, 
Sir Thomas and you forgot to pay for that bowl of 
punch laſt night, | ; 

Lord Baws, Damn your punch, is my dear 
RET Loon... ITO, 
Mid. Worſe, if poſſible—She is—ſhe is turn'd 
methodiſt, and married to one of the brethren, 

Ee 4 "oo 
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 Lonxy Baws.' O, if that be all, we ſhall have her 


Ain. N af” n n 
Map. Alas! I fear not; for they are powerful 
men.—— But pray, my Lord, how go the finances, 
for I have ſuch a piece of goods, ſuch a girl juſt ar- 
rived out of the country upon my ſoul as pure 
a virgin—for] have known her whole bringing up: 
ſhe is a relation of mine; her father left me her 
ardian. I have juſt brought her from a boarding- 
chool to have her under my own eye; and complete 
her education. LW: MN 
Lord Baws. Where is ſhe? let me ſee her, 
Mip. Not · a ſtep without the Ready, I told you 
1 ws, or guardian, and I ſhall not betray my 
Lonp Baws, If I like her—upon my honour— 
M1. I have too much value for your lordſhip's 
honovr, to have it left in pawn, Beſides, I have 
more right honourable honour in my hands unre- 
deemed already, than I know what to do with. 
However, I think you may depend on my honour ! 
depoſite a cool hundred, and you ſhall ſee her; and 
then take either the lady or the money. 
LORD Baws. I know thee to be inexorable. Tl! 
ſtep home and fetch the money, I gave that ſum 
to my wife this morning to buy her cloaths. T1] 
take it from her again, and let her tick with the 
tradeſmen. Look'e, if this be ſtale goods, Pl] break 
every window in the houſe, th | 
Mip. I'll give you leave. He'll be tir'd of her 
in a week, and then I may diſpoſe of her again, 
Jam afraid ] did wrong in putting her off for a 
virgin, for ſhe']] certainly diſcover ſhe is married, 
However, I can forſwear the knowing it, 
| I Zorobabel brought in, in à chair, with 
© the eurtains drawn. © 
O here's one of my ſober cuſtomers Mr. Zo- 
robabel, is it you? J am your worſhip's moſt obe- 
dient fervant, TT he. 
LIE | Tos, 


9 
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| 'Zor. How do you do, Mrs. Midnight? (I hope 
no body ſees or oyerhears. This is an early hour 
ſor me to viſit at, I have but juſt been at home to 
dreſs me, fince I came from the Alley. 
M1p. I ſuppoſe your worſhip's hands are pretty 
full there now with your tickets? 
Zor. Fuller than I defire, Mrs. Midnight, I aſ- 
ſure you. We hoped to have brought them to ſeven 
ounds before this; that would have been a pretty 
comfortable intereſt for our money. But, have 
you any worth ſeeing in your houſe? _ 
wing O Mr. Zorobabel! ſuch a piece! ſuch an 
angel! HOES, 199-1 
bf Ay, ay, where? where? * 
Mip. Here in the houſe. ante 
Zok. Let me ſee her this inſtant, e 
Mip. Sure nothing was ever ſo unfortunate! 
Zor, Hey! what ? | | 
Mip. O Sir! not thinking to ſee your worſhip this 
buſy time, I haye promiſed her to Lord Bawble. 
Zox. How, Mrs. Midnight, promiſe her to a 
Lord without offering her to me firſt? Let me tell 
you, tis an affront not only to me, but to all my 
friends: and you deſerve never to have any but 
chriſtians jn your houſe again. 1 
Mrp. Marry forbid! Don't utter ſuch curſes 
againſt me, ' | | 
Z oz. Who is jt ſupports you? Who is it can 
ſupport you? Who have any money beſides us? 
M1p, Pray your N forgiye me. c 
Zog. No, I will deal higher for the future with 
thoſe who are better acquainted with Lords; they will 
know whom to prefer. I myſt tell you, you are a 
very ungrateful woman, I know a woman of faſhion. 
at St, James's end of the town, where I might deal 
cheaper than with yourſelf; tho' I own, indeed, yours 
is rather the more reputable houſe of the two. 
Mi. But my Lord hath never ſeen her yet. 
. Zox. 


f 
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Zonx . Hathihemor? Why then kenever ſhall, till 
1 have dane with her: ſhe Il be good enough for a 
Lord half a year hence. Come; fetch her down, fetch 
her down. How eng hath ſhe chern in town? 

Mip. Not two hours. Pure country innocent ged. 
and blood. Byt hat ſhall I ſay to my Lord 2. 

Zog, Say any thing : put, off ſomebody elſe upon 
him; a ſtale woman of quality, or ſomebody who bath 
-been-in Weltrini{ter-haell, and the news- papers. 

Mid. Well, I' go the beſt Lean ithdugh, upon 
my honour, I was to — had Ne from my 
Lord.: 2297 0 150 

Zok. 4 promiſes you mean; but had 
it been ready caſh; I'll make you amends if I like 
her; we'll never differ about he er iq fetch her, 
ferch her. Aa ei: 

Mip.. I will, anit pleaſe. your .worlhip, | [Exit, 

Zo. Soh! the money of chriſtian men pays for 
the beauty of chriſtian women. * good exchange! 


Euer MIDNIGHT. ta noiſe without, 


Mio. O Sir, here are ſome on people coming 
this way; flip into che next room: ram as tender 
of your reputation as of my owW n. 

ZoR. You are a ſenſible woman, 555 I commend 
your care; for reputation is the very fauV ofa Jew. 

Mrp. Go in here, I will quickly clear the coaſt for 
you again. | Exit, Zor. ]. Now for my gentlemen ; 
and, if I miſtake not their voices, one is an opera- 
ſinger, and the other a ſinget in one of our pl ay houſes. 


Enter Signior CANTILENO and Mr. BALLAD. 


Mid. What i is the matter, gentlemen ? what is the 
matter? | 

Car. Begar 1 where de woman; begar I vil 
ave her. 

BAL. Lou muſt win her firſt, Signior l- and if you 


ws gun her affections, Lam too much an Engliſh- 
40 mas 
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man to think of reſtraining. her from purſuing her 
own will. 

Cant. Never fear, me vin her. No Engliſh wo- 
man can withſtand de charms of my voice. 

Mip. If he begins to fing, there will be no end 
on't, I muſt go look after my young lady. [ Exit, 


S O N G. 
Car. Muſtc ſure bath ihites'io mob e. 
With my ſong, with my ſong I'll abarm my the 
Fbis good land where money grows, 
Well the price of ſinging knows : 
. Hither all the warblers E . 
Tatiug money, * 
Milk and honey, © 
Taking money for a ſong. Þ | 
Bir: Ha, ha, ha! What the devil ſhould an 1 Ita: 
Jian ſinger do with a miſtreſs? 


Car. Aſk your women, who are in love x wit de 
Jralian fi fmagers,” 


e 


0 See, while I ſtrike the vocal hre, 
Beauiy languiſb, languiſb and empire: 
Lide turtle-doves, in a wooing it 
See the blooming charmers ſit ; 
Softly fighing, 
Gently dying, | 
While feweet ſounds to raptures move: 
T rembling, thrilling, 
Sweetly killing, 


Airs e fan the wings of Love. 


SON 6. 7 
, 7 
Bal. Be gone, thou ſhame 75 FRO race, 
_- + The noble Roman ſoil's diſgrace; 
Mor vainly witb a Briton dare 
Allempt to win a Britiſh fair. * 
— Wy 2 | For 
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Fur manly charms the Britiſh dame 
Shall feel a fiercer, nobler flame; 


To manly numbers lend ber ear, 


Enter 4 PoR TIR. 


Pon. (io Cant.) Sir, the lady's in the next room. 
Caxr. Ver vel. Begar I vil ave her. 


Bal. I'll follow you, and {ce how far the charms 
of your voice will prevail. 


Enter ZLOROBABEL, MIDNIGHT, and 
WIFE. 


Mtv. (to ber entering.) I am going to introduce 
your ladyſhip to one of our fine gentlemen whom! 
told you of. 

Wars. (furteying bim awkwardy.) 1s this a beau, 

and a fine gentleman ?—By goles Mr. Thomas i is 2 
finer gentleman, in my opinion, a thouſand times. 

Zor. Madam, your 1 ſervant; I ſhall al- 
ways think myſelf obliged to Mrs, Midaight, for 
introducing me to a. young lady of your perfect 
_—C Pray, Madam, how long haue you been in 
town 

Wirz. Why, I have been. in town about three 
hours: I am but a ſtranger here, Sir; but I was 
very lucky to meet with this civil gentlewaman and 
this fine lady, to teach me how to dreſs and behave 
myſelf. Sir, 1 wound not but be a hae lady for all 
the world. 

Zox. Madam, you are in the right on't: and this 
ſoft hand, this white neck, and theſe ſweet lips were 
formed for no other purpoſe. 

Wirz. Let me alone, Mun, will you; I won't 
be pull'd and haul'd about by you, 1 won't. 
For I am very ſure, you 1 t Kiſs — 0 5 as Mr. 


Thomas. 
Zok. 
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„Aok 'Nay, be not coy, my dear; if you will ſuffer 
me to kiſs you, I will /make you the fineſt of. ladies; 
you ſhall: have jcwels equal to a woman of quality t 
Nay, I will furniſh a houſe for you in any part 
of the town, and you ſhall ride in a fine gilt chair, 
carried by two ſtout .., That I 922 . 7 16 
other purpofe. 
Miv. Madam, if you will but like this gentleman 
he'11'make you a fine lady: 'tis he, and ſome more 


of his acquaintance, that make half the ſine ladies 1 
the town. . 3105 
1 


Wirz. Ay! Why then I will like him. 
will ſay I do,” which I ſuppoſe is the ſame thing. 
[Afde.] But when ſhall I have all theſe fine things? 


my I 2 to begin. 
- And fo do I, my 7 Angel. 


Offering to kiſ ber. 
Wirz. Ney, I won't kiſs any more, till I 
have ſomething in hand, that I am reſolved of. 
Mid. (to Zor. ) Fetch her ſome bawbles ; any toys 
will do. 
Wirz. But if you will ferch me all the things 
you promiſed me, you ſhall kiſs me as long as you 
leaſe. 
N Zor. But when 1 have done all theſe things, you 
muſt never ſee any other man but me. 
Wirz. Muſt not I? Bur I don't like that. 
And will you ſtay with me always then? 


Zox. No; 1.4 all only come to fee you in the 
evening. 


Wirz. (O "RI it will be well enough, — 
for 1 will ſee whom I pleaſe all the day, and you ſhall 
know nothing of the matter.) ( Afide.] Indeed 1 
won't ſee any body elſe but you; indeed I won't. 
But do go and ach me theſe ſine things. 

Zok. I go, my dear. Mrs. Midnight, pray take 
care of her. I never ſaw any one ſo pretty nor fo 


filly, 
uf Wires. 
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Wirk. I heard; you, Sir; but you ſhall find I Have 
ſenſe enough to outwit ou. Well, Mils Jenny may 
ſtay in the country if ſhe wills: and ſee nothing but 
the great jolly parſon, ho never gives any thing 
but a noſegay, or a handfub of nuts, for a kiſs. But 
where's the young lady that was here juſt now ? for 
to my mind, I am in a new world, and my head i 19 
dufte erg d giddy. wor inf ae, 

Mio. It is a common n effect, n kicks the 
town air hath on young: ladies, when * yy" come 
into it. 


7 
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nt Q ary 


Car. Begar dat dam Engliſh ballad-ſitiging.dog 
— got away de woman ah, par dio voila un 
autre 970.5. 7% [Ceing towards ber. 

Mp. Hold, hold, 8 this lady is not for 
yau,———She 1 is a woman of quality, and her Price 
is a little beyond your pocket. 
. , CaNT. Begar 1 like none but de women of qua- 

lity. And you no know de price of my pocket 
See here begar here are fifty F b iy are | 
not above de value of two ſong, tt 


[ 
S ON 6. A 0 
3 


2 0 hen compar'd; pale gold I 355 Me 
Mo jewels can fparkle like "Celia s 1b: eyes: 
Tei miſers wil pleaſure ſurvey their fog, maſs; 
Mitb far greater raptures I view my fine laſs : 

G old lock'd in my coffers for me has no charms, 

"Then its value I own, 
+ Then ] prize it alone, FATS, 
I ben it tempis blooming beauty to fy to my arms. 


Wire, This is certainly one of thoſe operiſh ſing- 
ers Miſs Jenny uſed to talk of, and to mimic: ſhe 
taught me *0 mimic them too, 


7 REIT 
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R E C1 F NN. LV 8 * 5 
Car. 75 „ ph turn FE thy « 2 1 — 
2 e hh dirt end die vi 


Wirx. voice 5 — e 
Unleſs fremucafneſs of the fuir; 
Such ſounds muſt mou ubs duileſt ear: 
Leſs ſweet ii warbling nightingale; 
Leſs ſeet ube breeze ſwerps ihre the vale, 


ITY „E. 


Car, Dr cauſe of £3; my i 

umi og Pride nud gloty mf cat piain, 10697) a2 

11771100 ee ele- 4 ym 701 1200 1211 
See me languiſb pill) 4/0) 


nan 1 Pitz iexpiring ain. 151 7 5 


„ we 


mms Gentle" yolth f ny — "pan 594 mid n 10ft 
Ez "YL L 


ag! AI mer cue! you @niplatns; wn ol. 0% 


My tender heart 5 . J d 99} 
Feels greater fart; 15 „ run 
| Piy me eipiring ſain. © 290 7 


el Chur. Will hou” tben all my bangs Abe - 11h 


Will nothing Your diſdain em 3 4 
| Wiex. Nr you Hot read 1 bis 24% 


b. muſt Frell you that ? leer 
CanT. I faint, I di 
Wir. Aud e 45 J. by 

3 BALLAD enters, ond gs 


j Hs F'Y CT FJ x 
* * 4 4 1 
is 13; 0 N G. 


Turn hither. your eyes, bright maid, 
Turn bither with all your charms; ' © 
Bioebold a jolly young blade, 57 
| Who longs 10 be claſp'd in your arms: © 
To g bing and whining, | 
To ſobbing and pining, © To 
Then merrily bid adieu. . ic] 


CANT», 
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Cant. Ser how I expire. 
Bar. See bow I'm on fire, 
_ burn, my dear 1 
Wirz. 7Þus firongly purſi 
3 tos lovers word, 


What mall a 1 5 
Fe lover tn flower am? 


a,, jolly Lal Te forgot. 


Eve MIDNIGHT. A 


Mtv. Gentlemen; I'muſt beg you a0 10 into 
another room; for my Lord Bawble i is Juſt coming, 
and he hath beſpoke this. 

CanT. Le Diable! one of our directors! I would 
not ave him fee me here for de varld. 

Wirz. Is my Lord come? how r eagerly I long to 
ſee him 

Cant. Allons, Madam. 

Wirz. No, I will. ſtay with my Lord. 

Mip. He is juſt coming in. Upon my ſoul, 
I will bring her to you preſently. 

Cant. Well, you are de woman of honour. - 

Bar. This new face will not come to my turn et; 
ſo 1 will to my dear Tawdry. . 


Enter Lord BAW BIE. 


Lond Baw. Well, I have kept my word; I have 
brought the ready. [Seeing Wife. ] Upon my ſoul, 


1 „, 


a ſine girl If Gabio te tHaghe ahi me of? 


Mip. What ſhall I do? [afide.] Yes, yes, my 
Lord, this is the ſame : But pray come away; fot 
I. can't bring her to any thing yet; the is ſo young, 
if you ſpeak to her, you will frighten her out of 
her wits; have but a little ä and 1 ſhall 
bring her to my mind, 

Lord 


17 4 


— . ]˙ 


08 
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"Lord BAwR. Don't tell me of patience; Vil ſpeak 
to her now; and I warrant, I bring her to my mind. 
Wirx. [7 the other end of the flage, looking at my 
Lord.] O la! That is a fine gentleman, indeed; and 
yet who knows, but Mr. Thomas might be juſt ſuch 
another, if he had but as fine cloaths on 


T wonder he don't ſp=ak to me, to be ſure he don't 


like me; if he did, he would ſpeak to me; and if he 
does not preſently, the old fellow will be back again, 
and then I muſt not talk with him. | 
Mip. Conſider, the is juſt freſh and raw out of 
the county. 5 | 
LoRD Baws. I like her the better. It is in vain 
to contend ; for, by Jupiter, PI at her. I know how 
to deal with country ladies. I learnt the art of mak- 
ing love to them at my election. 26 $1 
Mio. What will become of me! I'll get out of 
the way, and ſwear to Mr, Zorobabel, I know no- 
thing of my Lord's ſeeing her. [ Exit, 
Lorp Baws. It is generous in you, Madam, to 
leave the country,' to make us happy here with the 
ſunſhine of your beauty. | | | 
Wirx. Sir, I am fure, I ſhall be very glad if any 
thing in my power can make the. beaus and fine 
gentlemen of this fine town happy,——He talks 
juſt like Mr. Thomas, before I was married to him, 
when he firſt came out of his town ſervice. | Afide. 
Lok Baws. She ſeems delightfully ignorant. A 
quality which is to me-a great recommendation of a 
miſtreſs, or a friend. O, Madam, can you doubt 
of your power, which is as extenſive as your beauty; 
which lights ſuch a fire in the heart of every beholder, 


as nothing but your frowns can put out. 


. Wies.. I'll never frown again; for if all the fine 
gentlemen in town were in love with me, icod. 
with all my heart, the more the merrier. . 

Lon Baws, When theyknow you have my admi- 
Vor. III. Ff | ration, 
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ration, you will ſoon. have a thouſand other adorers, 
If a lady hath a mind to bring cuſtom to her houſe, 
{he hath nothing more to do but to hang one of us 
Lords out for a ſign. 

Wire. A Lord! —— Gemini, hl are you a N 

Lord Baws. Po Lord Bawble, Madam, at your 
ſervice. 

Wir. Well, my Lord Bawble is the prettieſt 
name F ever heard; ; the very name is n to 
charm one. My Lord Bawble! 

Lord Baws. Why, truly, I think it hath ſome- 
thing of a qualiry-ſound in it. 

Wirz. Heigh, ho! 

Loxp Baws. Why do you ſigh my charmer? 

- Wipe, At what, perhaps, will make you ſigh too, 
when you know it. | 

Lord Baws. Ay, what? 

WixE. I am married to an odious ſoceman, and 
ean never be my Lady Bawble. I am afraid you 
won't like me, now I have told you, —D— But I 
aſſure you, if T had not been married already, | 
ſhould have married you of all the beaus and fine 
gentlemen in the world: But tho' I am married to 
him, I like you the beſt; and J hope that will do. 

Lord Baws. Yes, yes, yes, my dear; dot ——— 
very well: (Is this wench an idiot, or 2 bite? marry 
me, with a pox!) | A/de.] And fo you are married 
to a footman, my dear 

Wirz. Yes, I am; 1 ſee you don't like me, now 
you know I am another-man's wife. . . 

Log Baws. Indeed you are miſtaken; I diflike 
no man's wife but my-own. 

Wir. O la! What are you married then ?. 

EoxpBaws. Yes, I think Jam: But I have almoſt 
forgot it; for ] have not ſeen my wife, till this morn- 
ing, for a twelvemonth. 

Wirz. No! by goles, you may marry ſomebody 
_ 5a And now OT + if * 

| een 
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Leff ſpeilking to him, 1 fall Jofe all tlie fine thing 


0 [ was promiſed, [Aide 


"Korn Biws. What are you conſiderins , my dear? 
WIr. 1 muſt not ſt ich you any ne my for I 
expect an old eee every minute, who promiſed 
me a houlltid fine things, if fr would not ſpeak to any 
body but him: He promiſed to keep two tall luſty 
ſellows for no other bulineſy, but to carry me up and 
down in 4 char. 3 
Loxb BAW. I will not 1 do that, but 1 will 
keep * two other tall fellows for yo other uſe bur 
to walk before your chair, * 
Wirz. Will you? Nay, I-affure you; I like you 
better than him, if I ſhall not loſe any fine things by 
the bargain. But hold, now I think on't: Sup- 
poſe I ſtay here till he come back again with his pre- 
ſents, I can take the things, promiſe him, and go with 
u afterwards, you know, my Lord. 05 how pretty 
— ſounds! | 
Lorp Bays. No, you will have no need on't; I 
will give you variety of fine things. (Till I am tired 


ol you, and then VII take them away again.) But, 


my , theſe lodgings are not fine enough Iwill 
take ſome finer for _ 

' Wire. O lal what are there finer houſes than this 
in town? Why, my father hath five hundred a year 
in the country, and his houſe is not half ſo fine. 

Lozp Baws, O, my dear, gentlemen of no hundred 
pound a year ſcorn ſuck a houſe as this: Nobody lives 
bow in any thing but a palace. 

"W res. Nay, the finer the better, by goles, if you 
will pay for it. i 

Logo Baws. Pugh, ſhaw, pay! never mind that: 
That word hath - put me in the vapours 
Come, my dear girl—— [ Kiſſes ber. 

Wirz. O ſie, my Lord, you make me bluſh, 
He kiſſes ſweeter than my huſband, a thouſand 
times; I did not think there had deen ſuch a man 

Ff2 as 
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es my huſband in the world, bur I fing I ops miſe 
n | Sue aha 


Lon BAR. Conſider, my dear, what a pride you 
2 have in hearing the man you love call d, Lord- 
Ip. = | 
Wirz. Lordſhip! it is pretty. Lordſhip! But then 
you won't ſee me above once in a twelvemonth. 
 Loxp Baws. I will ſee you every day, every mi- 
nute : I like you fo well, that nothing but being 
married to you could make me hate you. 
Wirk. G Gemini! I forgot it was the faſhion. 
Lorp Baws. Let us loſe no time, but haſten to find 


ſome place where I may equip you like a woman of 


quality, - _ N r e 
Wir. I am out of my wits. My Lord, I am 
ready to wait on your Lordſhip wherever your Lord - 
ſhip pleaſes - Lordſhip! Quality ! I ſhall be 4 
fine Lady immediately now. _ (nec. ck 

Enter MIDNIGTI TJ. 


Mip. What ſhall I do? I am ruin'd for ever! 
My Lord hath carried away the girl. Mr. Zoroba- 
bel will never forgive me; I ſhall loſe him and all 
his friends, and they are the only ſupport of my houſe. 
Fooliſh flut, to prefer a rakiſh Lord to a ſober Jew: 
But women never know how to make their market, 
*rill they are ſo old no one will give any thing for 


them. 


Enter THOMAS. 


Tuo. Your humble ſervant, Madam. Pray, Ma- 
dam, how do you like my cloaths? | 
Mid. Your tailor hath been very expeditious, in- 
deed, Sir. e 
Tuo. Yes, Madam, I ſhould not have had them fo 
ſoon, but that I met with an old acquaintance, Tom 
Shabby, the tailor in Monmouth-ftreet, who fitted me 


with a ſuit in a moment=— But where's my _ 
: ID, 
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Mid, (What ſhall 1 ſay to him ?) 1 believe ſhe is 
gone t to ſee the town. 

Tno. Gone out! hey ! what, without met who's $ 

ne with her? 

Mrv. Really, Sir, I can't tell. Here was a g- 
tleman all over lace: I ſuppoſe, ſome E qusintance 
of hers. I fancy ſhe went with him. 

Tno. A gentleman in lace! I am undone, ruin'd, 
diſhonour'd! Some raſcal hath betray'd away my 
wife. Zounds, why did you let her go out of the 
houſe till my return? 

Mirp. The lady was only a lodger with me, I had 
no power over her. 

Tro. How, did any man come to ſee her ? for l 
am ſure ſhe did not know one man in town, It muſt 
be ſomebody that uſed to come here. 

Mip. May the devil fetch me, if ever I ſaw him 
before; nor do I know how he got in. But there 
are birds of prey lurking in every corner of this 
wicked town: It makes me ſhed tears to think what 
villains there are in the world, to betray poor inno- 
cent young ladies, {| Cries, 

Tao. Oons and the devil! the firſt ſix weeks of 
our marriage! | 

Mip. That is a pity inden — if you have been 
marry' d no longer: Had you been together half a 
year, it had been ſome comfort. But be adviſed, 
have a little patience; in all probability whoever the 
gentleman is, he']l return her again ſoon. 

Tuo. Return her! ha! ſtain'd, ſpotted, ſullied! 
Who ſhall return me my honour ? $'death ! 
PH ſearch her thro' the town, the world Ha} my ; 
father here! 

Goopw1LL (entering). Son, I met your man John, 
at the inn, and he ſhewed me the way hither, — 
Where is my daughter, your wife ? 

Tuo. Stolen! loſt! every * is loſt, and I am 


undone, 
Ff 3 | Goon, 
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Soo. Heyday | What's the matter? 
Tho. The matter! O curſe this vile ES ig 
but go to furniſn myſelf with a ſuit of gloaths, tha t 


might appear like a gentleman, and in the mean time 


1 


your daughter hath taken care that I ſhall appean like 
a gentleman all the days of my life; for I am ſure 1 
ſhall be aſhamed to ſhew my head among footmen. 
Goo. How, my daughter run Reo T 

Mid. I am afraid it is too true. 

. Goop, And do you ſtand meditating Þ 

THro. What ſhall I do? 


_ { Goop, Go advertiſe her this minute in vi news- 


paper; — get my lord chief juſtice's warrant, 
Mp. As for the latter, it may be adviſeable; but 
the former will be only throwing away your money; 
for the papers have been of late fo crammed with ad- 
vertiſements of wives running from their huſbands, 


that nobody now reads them. 


Tuo. That I ſhould be ſuch a blockhead to bring 
muy wife to town! 

Goop. That 1 ſhould be ſuch a for as to ſuffer 

ou! 

, Tro,,1f I was unmarried again, 1 ms not ven- 
ture my honour in a woman $ keepingy, for all the 
fortune ſhe could bring me. 

Goon. And if I was a young fellow again, Nen 
hot get a daughter, for all the e * woman 
could give me. 


1 Enter ZOROBABEL. 


_ a where's my miſtreſs? I have equipp'd 


— * 
6 
\ * 


tion: Where s the girl? I will have the girl. 


ber; z here are trinkets enough to tupply an alder- 
man's wife. 


Mio. (1 muſt be diſcover'd.) Huſh, ' buſh, con- 
ſider your reputation; here are company. ——Your 
miſtreſs is run away with my Lord Bauble. 
Zo. My miſtreſs, run away | Dama my reputa- 


j : 


 Goop, 


1 


b. 
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cob. This gentleman may have loſt a Nn | 
too. | 
Tno. Or a wife, perhaps You, have loſt your 
wife, Sir, by the violence of your rage? 


Zok. © worſe, worſe, Sir! I have Joſt a oe? Yar 


While I went to buy her trinkets, this damn'd jade 
of a bawd (where is ſhe?) lets in a young rake, and 


he is run away with her: The ſweeteſt bit of country 
innocence, juſt come to town. S' blood, I would have 
Sues an hundred lottery- tickets for her. 


_ a. How, Hell-hound! 


=_ I am an innocent woman, and ſhall fall a 
ſacrifice to an unjuſt ſuſpicion. | 
Goop. Oh! my poor daughter! 
Tuo. My. wife, that 1 had ſo much delight — 
ZokR. My miſtreſs, that I propos'd ſuch pleaſure 
in! 
Mid. O the credit of a my houle, gone for ever! 
Zok. Ha! here ſhe is again, —— 


Enter WIFE, 


Wire. Such joy! ſuch rapture! Well, FI never 

into the country again. Faugh! how 1 hate the 
name.—Oh! father, I am ſure you don't know me; 
nor you Mr. Thomas, neither; nor I won't know 
you. Ah, you old fuſty fellow, ——1 don't 
want any thing you can give ; nor you ſhan't 
come near me. ſo you ſhan't-— — Madam, 1 


am very much obliged to you, for letting me ſee the 


bong I hate to talk to any one If can't call Lord- 
l 
asd. And is this bepowder'd, becurl'd, be- 
hoop” d madwoman my daughter ? — 
Mites be coguets a — 
Why, huſſy, don't you know your own father? 
THO. Nor your huſband ? 
Wirr. No, 1 don't know you at —1 never 
ER ul 


* "_ 
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| faw you before. I have got a lord, and I don't know 


any one but my lord. 

Tno. And pray what hath my lord done to you, 
that hath put you in ſuch raptures? 

Wirr. O, by gole ! who'd be fool then? When 
T'liv'd in the country, I uſed to tell you every thing 
I did; but I am grown wiſer now, for I am told 1 
muſt never let my huſband know any thing I do, for 
he'd be angry; though I don't much care for your 
anger, for I deſign always to live with my lord now; 
and he's never to be angry, do what I will, —Why, 
Ie fellow, do'ſt thou think that I am not fine 


ady enough to know the difference between a lord 
and a footman ? 


Zos. A footman! 

Mid. I thought he was a ſervant, by his talking 
ſo much of his honour. 

Tno. You call me footman | I own I was a foot- 
man ! and had rather be a footman ſtill, than a tame 
cuckold to a lord. I wiſh every man, 'who is not a 
footman, thought in the ſame manner. 

Good. Thou art a pretty fellow, and worthy a 
better wife. 

Tno. Sir, I am ſorry that from henceforth I can- 
not, without being a raſcal, look on your daughter 
as my wife ; I am ſorry I can't forgive her. 

Wire. Forgive me,——ha, ha, ha! ha, ha, ha! 
comical ! why I won't forgive you, Mun. 

Goop, What hath he done whigh you will not for- 

ve? 
nz, Done! why I have found out ſomebody 
T like better; and he's my huſband, and J hate him, 
becauſe it is the faſhion ; That he hath done. 

Zos. Sir Skip, a word with you; If you intend 
to part with your wife, I will give you' as s much for 


her as any Man. 
Taro. Sir! 


Zok. Sir, I ſay, I will give you as much, or 
more for your wife, than any man. x 
HOy 
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Tuo. Thoſe words, which ſuppoſe me a _ 
call me ſo, and thus ſhould be return'd. 
| [ Gives bim a box on the ear. 

Zon. S'death, Sir! do you know whom you uſe 
in this manner ? 

Tuo. Know you? yes, you raſcal, and you ought 
to know me. I have indeed the greateſt reaſon to 
remember you, having purchas'd a ticket of you in 
the laſt lottery for as much again as it was worth.— 
However, you ſhall have reaſon to remember me 
for the future; a footman ſhall teach ſuch a low, pi- 
tiful, ſtockjobbing pickpocket to dare to think to 
cuckold his betters. [ Kicks bim off the tage. 

Zo. You ſhall hear of me in Weſtwinſter-hall. 

Goop. Your humble ſervant. [| Kicking him off. 

Zok. Very fine! very fine a; ten - thouſand 
pound man is to be kick'd! 


Goo. A raſcal, a villain. 


Enter Lord BAW BLE. 


Wirz. O my dear Lord, are you come? 

Lon Baws. Fie, my dear, you ſhould not have 
run away from me while I was in an inner- room, 
2— the tradeſman to pay him for your fine 

ings 

Wire. O my Lord, I only ſtept into a chair, as 
you call it, to make a viſit to a fine lady here. It 
is pure ſport to ride in a chair. 

Loxp Baws. Bleſs me! what's here? My old 
man Tom 1n maſquerade ? 

To. I give your Lordſhip) Joy of this fine girl. — 

Loxd Baws, Stay *till I have had her, Tom: 


Egad ſhe hath coſt me a round ſum, and I have had 


her? 


nothing but kiſſes for my money yet. 

Tuo. No, my Lord Then I am afraid your 
Lordſhip never will have any thing more, for this 
lady is mine, 


Lord Baws, How]! what property have you in 


Tno. 
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Tuo. The Property of an bor men my 


Lord. 
Loop "IR How, Madam! ! are you married to 
this man? 


Wirz. I married to him l In never ſaw the fellow 

'Lonp Baws. Tow, thou art a very pt 
fellows.” . D. 
| Goop. Mercy on awed who a fink of i iniquity is 
this town? She hath been here but five hours, and 
learnt aſſurance already to deny her huſband. 

Lozxp Baws. Come, Tom, reſign the girl by fair 
means, or worſe will follow. | 

Tno. How, my Lord, reſign my wile! Fortune 
which made me poor, make me a ſervant ; but na- 
ture, which made me an Engliſhman, preſerved me 
from being a ſlave. I have as good right to the 
little I claim, as theproudeſt peer hath to his great 
poſſeſſions ! and whilſt J am able, I will defend it. 

Lord Baws, Ha! raſcal! . [They draw. 
Sooo. Hold, my Lord; this girl, ungracious as 
hne is, is my daughter, and this honeſt man's wife. 

Wirr. Whether 1 am his wife or no, is nothing 
to the purpoſe; for I will go with my Lord. I hate 
my huſband, and I love my Lord. He is a fine 
gentleman, nd I am a fine lady, and we are fit for 
one another. Now, my Lord, here are all the 
fine things you gave me; he will cake them away, 
but you will keep them for me. 

LogD Baws. So, now think every man hath his 
own again; and ſince ſhe is your wife, Tom, much 
good may do you with her. 1 queſtion not but theſe 
trinkets will purchaſe a finer lady. LExit. 

Wirz. What, is my Lord gone? ; 

Tno. Yes, Madam, and you ſhall go, as — as 
T'can get horſes put into a coach. 

Wirz. Ay, but I won't go with you, 

Tuo. No, but you ſhall go without me: your 
good father here -will take care of you into the 

country; 
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eountry ; where, if I hear of your amendment, per- 


haps, half a. year hence I may viſit, you; for fince 


my bonour is not wrong d, 1 can forgive your folly. 
Wirk. I ſhall ſhew you, Sir, that I am a woman 


« p — 


ſwear the peace Aa them, att 
Goop. Oh! o 

daughter |! | 
Tho. Here, John! 
Joux (enters.) An't pleaſe your worſhip, | 
Tuo. Let all my things be pack'd up again in the 

coach they came in;—and ſend Betty here this in- 


carry me into the country againſt, my will: I will 


ſtant with your miſtreſs's riding-dreſs,—— — Come, 


Madam, you muſt ſtrip yourſelf of your puppetſhew 
dreſs, as I will of mine; they will make you ridi- 
culous in the country, where there 1s ſtill ſomething 
of Old England remaining,, Come, no words, no 
delay; by heaven! if you but affect to loiter, I will 
ſend orders with you to lock you up, and allow you 
only the bare neceſſaries of life. You ſhall know 
I'm your huſband, and will be obey'd. 

Wirk. (crying.) And mult I go into the country 
by myſelf ? Shall I not have a huſband, or a lord, 
or any body ?——If I muſt go, won't you go with 
me ? | 

Tuo. Can you expect it? Can you aſk me, after 
what hath happened ? 

Wirz. What I did, was only to be a fine lady, 
and what they told me other fine ladies do, and 1 
ſhould never have thought of -in the country ; but 
if you will forgive me, I will never attempt to be. 
more than a plain gentlewoman again. 

THno. Well, and as a plain gentlewoman, you 
ſhall have pleaſures. ſome fine ladies may : envy. 
Come, dry your eyes; my own folly, not yours, is 
to blame; and that I am only angry with. 


WI FE, 
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Wirx. And will you go with me then, Tomm 4 
Tuo. Ay, my dear, and ſtay with thee too; I 

fire no more to be in this town, than to have live 

here. 

Goop. Henceforth, T will know no degree, no 
difference between men, but what the ſtandards of 
honour and virtue create: the nobleſt birth without 
theſe is but ſplendid infamy ; and a foorman with 
theſe qualities, is a man of honour. 


3 . 


Wirz. Welcome again, ye rural plains; 
Innocent nymphs and virtucus ſwains : - 
Farewel town, and all its fights; 

Beaus and lords, and gay delights : 
All is idle pomp and noiſe ; 
Vi buon love gives greater Joys. 


CHORUS. 
All is idle pomp and noiſe ; 
Virtuous love gives greater joys, 
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PROLOG 5 b. 


»: A 3A 4 LAS * 
N \ 


Spoken by Mr. MACKLIN.” 


7 
das 


GENTLEMEN and Ladies, we . beg your 
: = > hate and bumbly hope you'll not be of: 
en 


At an accident that bas bappen'd lo- night, which was 
not in the leaſt intended, 


T aſſure vou. if you pleaſe, your wy fall be uur. 
ut My. Gan ICR, to-day, + 

Who performs a principal charatter in the play, | 

Unfortunately — —— word, *twill be iinpoſſible, bau- 


long 
T AE to the Prague, be bann 1 bad time to get it 
by beart. 


I. 2 been with the author, to knew wha! s to be done, 
For, till the Prologue s ſpoke, Sir, Jays I, we can't £0 


G Plhow ! rot the Prologue,” ſays- be: « then begin 
© qvitbout. it,” 


I told bim, *twas inpoſi ble; you'd make ſuch a * 

about it: 

Befides, *twould be quite unprecedented,——and 1 dere 
Jay, 

Such an attempt, '&, would make than damm ibe play. 

« Ha! damn my play!” the frighted bard replies; 

« Dear MackLin, ,you mißt go on then, and apologize, 

Apologize] nat I. Pray, Sir, excuſe me. 

bo Zounds Jemutbing muſt be done : pryibee, don't re- 

* fuſe me: 


« Prithee, go on : tell them, to damn my play, will 
* be a damn'd hard caſe. 


8 e da: you've A good lang. diſmal, wer. 9 begin 
Face.“ 


5 We Sir, 


448 PROLOGUE 

Sir, your humble ſervant, you're very merry. * Yes," 
fays be *« Pte been drinking. | 

*** raiſe my ſpirits Jer, by Jurrrfn) 7 found "tm \ 


28. 

ws away be went to ſee the play; O] there he fits : 

Smoke Tha, ſmoke the author, you laughing crits. 

In t he finely fituated for a Tg ES 4—4 
pril Whibee'? O direful yell! 

os Fals TaFr ſays; would it were Bad. tine, Hat, and 
all were well ! 

What _—_ you mw ? Whoſe face looks nach youre or 
mine 

D tbon fookſh follower of the yopped Nim, * 

2 "x ſtuck to uy ASKING Abans,” by 

a 6 

He, in ſpite of critics, can make” your. des laugh. 

But to the prelogue.—What ſpall I fay ? 1 

in my ſenſe, 

I take plain truth to be the beft defence. 

I think then, it was horrid ſtuff ; and in my oro ape 
prehenficn, Wh, 

Had it been ſpoke, not worthy your attention. 

FI give you a ſample, if I can recolleft it,— 

Hip ! . courage: never fear, man: don't be de- 

ente 

Por _—_— he can't ſtand it; be has drawn in hiy 

be 

J reckon befere the play's done be'll be half dead. 

But to the Prologue. It began, 

* To-night the comic author of to-day 

4% Has writ a—a—a— ſomething about a play: 

« Aad, as the bee, — the bee, —(that be brings by way 
e of fimile) the bee, which roves 

« Thro, thro,” —Pſhaw Pex 0 my memory 1—0! 
tbr fields and groves, 

* So comic poets in fair Low Dbox town 

« To cull the flowers of charafters wander up and 


- * down.” —— 
Then 


aith 
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Then there was a good deal about Rout, Arnzxs, and 
dramatick rules, 

And charatters of knaves and courtiers, authors and 

vols, | 

4 a vaſt deal about critics, —and god. nature, — and 
the poor ant bor's fear; 

And I think there was ſomething avout a third night, — 

Hoping to ſee you here. | 

*T'was all ſuch ſtuff as this, not worth vepeating, 

In the old Prologue cant; and then at laſt concludes, 
thus kindly greeting, 

« To you, the critic jury of the pit, 

« Our culprit aut bar does bis cauſe ſubmit : | 

« With juſtice, nay, with candour judge bis wit : 

„Give bim, at leaſt, a palient, quiet hearing: 

« if ful, damn bim; if not guilty, clear bim.“ 
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Dramatis Perſon. + 


ME N. 
M1r.LamouR, Mr. GaRRICK.- 
HzarTFoRT, M.r. Drraxx. 
Mr. STEDprasT, Mr. MackLIx. 
rr Mr. TaswELL. 
Youno MurTaBLE, Mr. Nel k. 
Squeeze PuRsE, Mr. Mok an. 
BRAZEN, 7 Mr. YarTts. 
Dr. Cxisis, Mr. TurBurTT. 
WOMEN. : 
CLARIN DA, | Mrs. PaiTCnanD. 
CHARLOTTE, Mrs. WorFFINGTON. 
Mrs. Userur, | Mrs. MackLin, 
Mrs. PLoTWEL, Mrs. CRoss. 
Lucina, Miſs Benner. 


S ERVAN TS, &c. 
SCENE IN LONDON. 


R 


. 
- . ; . s 
PY 4 111 W , FY 
— — WIE "” "Y w ww” aft y — — 4 16 6 
1 4 a. n bi 1 1 1 2 2 6-3 if 888 
g "DP 


e 72 
nnr | | ' . 
WE D DIN G- DAV. 


* 
, 
"= 
Lo 


tt wy 


A 0 T I. 80 K NR I. 


SCENE, MILLAMOU R's Lodging. 
BRAZEN aſ/leeþ on a Chair. MY 


MI LLAMOUR (calls ſeveral times without — 
1 BR AZ EN). n 


T7 HY, you incorrigible raſcal, are you not 
NM aſbamed to ſleep at this time of day ? Do 
you think yourſelf in Spain, ſirrah, that 

thus you go regularly to ſleep when others go to 
dinner? 3 nd 
BAE. (waling.) Truly, Sir, I think he that 
wakes with the owl, ſhould reſt with him too. 
Spain! Agad, I ſhould live in the Antipodes, by 
the hours I am obliged to keep. Nor, do I ſee why 
the ſame bell that rings others to dinner, ſhould 
not ring me to ſleep: for, I thank heaven and your 
honour, ſleep is the only dinner I have had theſe 
two days. RR EY © 
_ Mitt. Ceaſe your impertinence, and get things 
ready to dreſs me, Ms i ilsup 20. in 

BR What cloaths will your honour pleaſe to 
wear * | | „ , 
Mir. Get me the blue and ſilver; or, ſtay—the 
brown and gold. Come back, fetch me the black; 
that ſuits beſt with my preſent circumſtances. 

Braz. I fancy the lace ſuits, beſt with your cir- 
cumſtances, . Moſt people in your honour's circum- 
NIL wear A 

6g 2 | Mir. 
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Mir. Harkee, Sir, I have often cautioned” you 
againſt this familiarity. You muſt part with your 
wit, or with your maſter, 

Braz. (aſide.) That's true. If I had any wit, 
1 ſhould have parted with him long ago. No wife 
ſervant will live with a maſter who has turned away 
his eſtate, 
miliarity i is a fort of intereſt which all ſervants exact 
from an indebted maſter : and, as being indebted 
to a friend, is the ſureſt way to make him your 
enemy, ſo, "making your ſervant your creditor, is 
the ſureſt way of making him your friend, 


| RCEN'E. 
Enter BRAZEN, fhewing in Mrs. USEFUL 


BAZ. Sir, i is your honour at home? ? here is Mrs, 
Uſeful. 
Mi. Sirrah, you know I am at home to my friend, 
my miſtreſs, and my bawd, at any time. 

Mus. Us. Hoity, toity.— What, muſt I ſtay at 


the door, till your wo orthip has conſidered,” whether 


you will ſee me or not? Do] paſs for a beggar or a 
dun with you? Do you take me for a tradeſman with 
his bill, or a poet with a dedication ? 
MIL. (To Braz.) Do you ſee what your blunders 
are the occaſion of ? Come, my angry fair-one, lay 
aſide the terror of your brows, ſince it was my ſer- 
vant's fault, not mine. 

Mas. Usz. I, who am admitted where a Poor wo- 
man of quality is excluded ! 
- Mir. I know thou art. Thou art as dar to the 
women of faſhion as their lapdogs, or to the men 

as their buffoons. 

Ms. Usz. A very civil compariſon ! 

Mir. Thou art the firſt miniſter of Venus, the 
firſt plenipotentiary in affairs of love, and thy houſe 
is the noble-feene of the congreſs of the two ſexs 


7 — 
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Thou haſt united more couples than the alimony- 
act has parted, and ſent more to bed together, with- 
out a licence, than any parſon of the Fleet. 

Mus. Usz. I wiſh I could have prevented one 
couple from doing it with a licence. 

Mir. What, has ſome notable whore of thy ac- 
quaintance turned rebel to thy power, and liſted 
under the banners of Hymen? But be not diſcon- 
ſolate at thy loſs. —My life to a farthing ſhe returns 
to her duty. Whoring is like the mathematicks; 
whoever is once initiated into the ſcience, is ſure 
never to leave it. 

Mus. Usz, This may probably take your mirth 2 


| key or two lower than its preſent pitch, 


[ Gives a letter. 
MIL. I hin thou doſt not deal with the law. I 


know no letter can give me any uneaſineſs, but a 
letter from an attorney. (Opens the letter.) Ha! Sted- 
faſt ! I know the hand, tho' not the name. 

Sir, after your beboview to me, I might not have 
been ftriily obliged to give you any account of my 
attions : however, as it is the: laſt line you will ever 
fee from me, I have prevailed with myſelf to tell you, 
that your courſe of life has at laſt determined me to fly 
to any harbour from the danger of you ; and accordingly 
this morning has given me to a man, whoſe eſtate 5 
ſincere affettions will, in time, produce that love in my 
beart, which your actions have - have — (Ibis is a 
damn d bard word) have e. ra. di- ca- ted, and make me 
happy in the name of | CLARINDA STEDFAST. 

Mas. Usz. What do you think now, Sir? 

Mir. Think! that I am the moſt unhappy of 
men, and have loſt the moſt charming of women. 

Mus. Us. I always told you what it would come 
to, but you went ſtill on in your profligate way. 
It is very true, what religious men tell us, We 
never know the value of a bleſſing till we loſe it. 

Miz. Ay, tis very true indeed ; for till this hour 
I never knew the value of Clarinda. (Reads again.) 
hum | hum! bas given me to @ man, whoſe eſtate and 


Gg 5 ſincere 
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ſincere affection, by which I am to underſtand that 
my rival is ſome very rich old fellow; two excellent 
qualifications for a huſband and a outkald, as one 
could wiſh. 

Mus. Us. I ſhall make a 2 faithful report of the 
philoſophy with which you receive the news. 

Mir. Oh ! !.could'ſt thou tell her half my tender- 
neſs or my pain, thou muſt invent a language to 
expreſs them. 

Mus. Usz. Truly, I think you had beſt ſet pen to 
Paper, and tell her them yourſelf. 

Mit. I had rather truſt to your rhetoric : the 
paper, I am ſure, will carry no more than I put 
into it; but for thee— 

Mars. Usz. If it receives any addition, it will not 
be to your advantage. 

Mil. I dare truſt thee ; thou loveſt the game too 
well to ſpoil it. 

Mus. Us. It is very ſtrange that a lover will not 

anſwer his miſtreſs's letter, 
Miz. Oh! no one writes worſe than a _ lover, 
For love, like honeſty, appears generally moſt beau- 
tiful in the hypocrite. In painting the mind, as well 
as the face, art generally goes beyond nature. 

Mus. Usz. Why, this is all cool reaſon, I ex- 
peries nothing but 1 Imprecations, threat'ning, ſigh- 

, lamenting, raving. | 

ns 5 You are miſtaken. I act on the marriage 
of a miſtreſs as on the death of a friend: I ſtrive 
to the utmoſt to prevent ie” But if fate will have it 
ſo— 

Mas. Us. You are a wicked man. Tou know, 
it hath been in your power to prevent it: 

Mir. Yes; but, my dear, I am no more re- 
flags to give up my liberty to the one, than my 
life to the other: and if nothing but my marriage 
or my death can preſerve them, agad, I believe 1 
ſhall continue-in fatu quo, be the conſequence what 

it will. [ Knocking. 


Baz, Sir, here's a lady, I don't know * 
| he 
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ſne comes under any of che titles your honour n 
have admitted. Ae 

Mi. Sirrah, —admit all Jadies whacſoover;: 

Ms. Usx. Il be gone Ws moment. 

Mu. Why ſo ß 
Ms. Usz. Oh! 1 would. not be ſeen with you 
for the world. a 

Mir. Out of tenderneſs for my reputation, I ſup- 
poſe, | But that's ſafe enough with you; and as 
for your reputation, it is ſafe enough with any one. 
Reputation, like the ſmall-pox, gives you but one 
pain in your life. When you have had the one, and 
loſt the other, you may venture with latery where 
_ Pleaſe. | 3 


SCENE III. 


MILLAMOUR, Mrs... USEFUL, Mrs, 
PLOTWEL. 


Mir. Ha! 

Mas. Pror. You ſeem ſurpriſed, Sir: I ſuppoſe 
this is a viſit you little expected, tho? I ſee it's no 
unuſual thing for you to receive viſits from a lady. 

Mas. Usz. No, Madam; my couſin Millamour 
1s very happy with the ladies. | 

Mir. (To Plotwel.) I believe, Couſin, this is a 
relation of ours you don't know; give me leave to 
introduce you to one another, Coulin Uſeful, this 
is my couſin Plotwel; couſin Plotwel, this is my 
couſin Uſeful. (The ladies ſalute.) But come, re- 
lations ſhould never meet with dry lips. Here Bra- 
zen, bring a bottle of Uſquebaugh. 

Born Won. Not a drop for me. 

Mi. Come, come, it will do you no harm. 
Well, Couſin, and how did you leave all our rela- 
tions in the North ? Have you brought me no let- 
ters ? | 

Mxs. PLor. Only one, Couſin. 

Mus. Usz. (aſide.) Couſin ! this is a ſiſter of 
mine, I believe; we are both of the ſame trade, my 
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Mit. (To Brazen, who. enters with 'a bottle.) Sir- 
rah, fill the ladies—do you hear? (He takes à letter 
from Plotwel and opens it.) 

Sir, after ſo many vows and protefations, I ſhould 
be ſurprized at the falſehood of any one but ſo great 4 
villain as yourſelf : but, as I bave been long fance cer- 
tain, that you have not one virtue in your whole mind, 
that you are a compound of all that is bad, and that you 
are the greateſt tyrant, and the falſeſt and moſt perjured 
wretch upon earth, I can expe no oiber. If you deſerve 
not this and ten times worſe, _ haſte to acquit your- 
felf 70 the injured > Lucina. 


Mas. Por. Well, Sir, what does my aunt ſay ? 

Mir. She is very inquiſitive about my health, 
complains of my not writing, There's no ſecret in't, 
Pl! read it for your diverſion. I [ Reads, 

Mas. Pror. For heaven's fake, Sir, do not di- 
cover the ſecrets of our family. 

Mit, My dear nephew, I ſuppoſe it impoſible for /o 
fine a gentleman, amidſt the hurry of the Beau Monde, 
to think of an old aunt in Northumberland; yet ſure 
you might ſometimes find an opportunity to let one know 
a little how the world goes. Pſhaw! I'll read no 
more, Theſe country e think their friends 
in town obliged to furniſh. them with continual 
matter for the ſcandal of their tea-tables, Has the 
old lady no female acquaintance ?—They would 
take as much pleaſure in writing defamation as ſhe in 
reading it, For my part, I'll never trouble myſelf 
with others buſineſs, till I can mind my own; nor 
about others ſins, till I have left off my own, 

Mas. Usz. Which will not be till goa I'm 
confident. 

Mit. Never, while 1 have the ſame miad to 
tempt me to fin, and the ſame conſtitution to ſup- 
port me in it. For fins, like places at court, we 

feldom reſign; till we can keep them no longer. 
-  Mxs. Us. And, like places at court, you often 
keep them when you can't officiate in them, 


Mus, 


— — 
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* Mxs. Por, But I hope yu will anſwer my aunt” 3 


letter. 


MiL. Not I, faith, | Your aunt's letter ſhall an- 


ſwer itſelf, Send it back to the old lady again, and 
write my duty to her on the back of it. 


Mas. Usz. You have done your duty to her at 
ready; or I am 1 miſtaken, 


SCENE IV. 


MILLAMOUR, USEFUL, Mrs, PLOTWEL, 


BAZ. Sir, Sir. 


Mit. Well, Sir; what, another couſin ! Do you 
hear, ſirrah, I am at home to no more female rela- 
tions this morning. 

BRAZ. Sir, Mr. Heartfort is below. 

Mir. Deſire him to walk up. 

Mas. PLoT. But are you reſolved not to anſwer 
the letter ? 

Miu. Poſitively. And, GEES the en- 
raged fair one, ſhe hath made a double conqueſt ; 
her beauty got the better of my reaſon, and now- 
her anger hath got the better of my love. Give 
my humble ſervice to her, and when ſhe comes to 
herſelf again, tell her I am come to myſelf. 

Mgs. Pror. You will repent of your haughtineſs, 
I warrant you, [ Exit. 


Mir. So there's your diſpatch, —and now far my 
other couſin. 


MILLAMOUR, Ar. USEFUL, 


Mit. And for you, Madam, give my kindeſt 
reſpects to Mrs. Stedfaſt. Tell her, I will endea- 
your to efface the lovely idea which Clarinda had 
formed in my mind, ſince ſhe is now another's. I 
will pray for her happineſs, but muſt love her na 
more. 


Mus. Usz. And is this all? 
GENE EI Mir. 
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Mir... Tou may carry her this again— Tell her I 
will have nothing to put 'me in mind-of her—and 
this kiſs, which 1 ſend her. by you, ſhall be the laſt 
token ſhe ſhall have to awaken the N of 
me. c 

Mas. Use. Well, you' re a barbarous man; «But 
ſuppoſe now I could procure. a meeting between 
you ; ſuppoſe I could bring her to ou this very day, 
at your own houſe— - 

Mar. Suppoſe! O thou dear creature, ſuppoſe 
I gave thee worlds to reward thee. 

Mas. Usz. Well, I will ſuppoſe you a man of ho- 
nour, and much may be done, Don' t be out of the 
way. * [ Exit, 

Mir. Thus men of buſineſs Hiſparch attendants, 
And in female affairs, I believe few have more bu- 
ſineſs than myſelf. The Grand Signior is but a petty 
prince in love, compared to me. But tho' I have 
diſguiſed my uneaſineſs before this woman, Clarinda 
lies deeper in my heart than I could with, There is 
ſomething in that dear name gives me a ſenſation 
quite different from that of any other woman. The 
thought of ſeeing her ocker Sz e me to the very 
ſoul: 


E N E WMW. 
- MILLAMOUR, HEARTEFORT. 


Haar. What, is your levee diſpatch'd ? I met 
' antiquated whores going out of your door, as thick 
as antiquated courtiers from the-levee of a ſtateſman, 
and with as diſconſolate faces. I fancy thou haſt 
done nothing; for them. 

Mi. Thus it will ever be, * where there are 
a multitude of attendants. The lover no more chan 
the ſtateſman can do every man's buſineſs. 

: HeaxT. Thou doſt as many people 8. buſineſs as 
any man in town, I date ſwear. 

Miz. I believe no one taſtes more the ſweets of 


love 12 
HART. 


* 
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'HzarT. Nor any more its bitters, than I. Oh! 
Millamour,, I am the moſt unhappy. of mankind— 
I have loſt the miſtreſs of my foul.  _ Rn 
Mit, Ay,—and I have loſt two miſtreſſes of my 
ſoul. 5 | r 
_ HearT. The woman ] doat on to diſtraction is to 
be married this day to another. ce 
Mi. A reprieve, a reprieve, in compariſon of 
my fate! The woman I doat on was married this 
( Oo io the de 
HART. Thou knoweſt not what it is to love 
tenderly. | | 8 1241. 

Mir. No, faith; not very tenderly, — not with- 
out a great deal of diſcretion. Here lies the difference 
between us: you, Heartfort, have diſcretion in every 
thing but love: I have diſcretion in nothing elſe. 
Mine is a true Engliſh heart; it is an equal ſtran- 
ger to the heat of the equator and the froſt of the 
pole, Love ſtill nouriſhes it with a temperate heat, 
as the ſun doth our climate; and beauties rife after 
beauties in the one, juſt as fruits do in the other. 

HEART. Is it impoſſible to engage thee to be ſe- 
rious @ moment? 

Miz. Faith, I believe it would on this ſubject, if 
I did not know thy temper. | 

HART. The loſs of a miſtreſs may indeed ſeem 
trifling to thee, who haſt loſt a thouſand. 

Mir. The devil take me, if I have. I have 
found it always much eaſier to get miſtreſſes, than 
to loſe them, Women would be charming things, 
Heartfort, if, like cloaths, we could lay them by 
when we are weary of them; ſince, like cloaths, 
weare often weary of them before they are worn out. 
But this curſe attends a multiplicity of amours, 
that a man is ſometimes forced to ſupport his whole 
wardrobe on his back at once. 

_HzarT. My paſſion, Sir, will not bear raillery. 
M. I am ſorry for it. Raillery is a fort of teſt 
to our paſſions ; when they will not bear that, they 
are dangerous indeed, Therefore I'll indulge your 

| infirmity, 
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infirmity, and for your ſake will be grave on a ſub. 
3eR, which I could never be ſerious on for my own, 
So, lay open your wpund, and [I'll give you the belt 
advice I can. | 5 ee HOW 

HART. I am enough acquainted with your tem- 
per, Millamour, to know my obligations to you for 
this compliance, And after all, perhaps my caſe 
requires rather your pity than advice; for the laſt 
word I had from my miſtrefs was, that ſhe hated 
me of all men living. h N Fe 

Mir. Hum !—faith, I think your cafe requires 
reither pity nor advice, | „ 

- HeaxrT. But this is not the moſt terrible, or time 
might alter her inclination, Fo 

Mir. Hardly, if it be ſo violent. 

HART. I take its violence to be a reaſon for its 
change; but I have a better from experience, for 
ſhe formerly has told me, that ſhe loved me of all 
men living. | 

Mit. And what has cauſed this great revolution 
in her temper? | | 

HART. Oh! I defy all philoſophy to account 
for one of her actions. You might eaſier ſolve all 
the phenomena of nature, than of her mind, All the 
inſight you can get into her future thoughts by her 
preſent is, that what ſhe ſays to-day, ſhe will infal- 
libly contradict to-morrow. - 

Mil. So, if ſhe promiſed your rival yeſterday, 
you may depend upon her diicarding him to-day. 

HART. But then ſhe has a father, whoſe reſolu- 
tion is immoveable as the predeſtinarian's fate, who 
has given me as poſitive a denial as his daughter, 
and is this day determined to beſtow her on another, 
whom he has preferr'd to me. 

Mil. For the old reaſon, I ſuppoſe—becauſe he 
is richer, : Fo nnd: | 

HART. No, upon my word; for a very new rea- 
fon, becauſe he is a greater rake. For you muſt 
know, that this mighty unalterable will, which is as 

fixed as the Perſian laws, is determined with as _ 
5A | reaſon 
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reaſon as reſolutions of ſome countries which are leſs 


ſtable. In ſhort, Sir, he hath laid it down as a 
maxim, that all men are wild at one period of life or 
another ; ſo he reſolved never to marry his daughter 
but to one who hath already paſſed that period. At 
laſt, the young lady's good ſtars and his great wiſ- 
dom have led him to the choice of Mr. Mutable. 

Mit. What, our Mutable ! 

HearT. The very ſame —— tho' I have reaſon 
to believe ſhe hath as great an averſion for him as 
for me. There is ſome other, Millamour, hath ſup- 
planted me in her heart, whom J have not yet been 
able to diſcover; for to this match ſhe is compelled 
by her father. 

Mir, So you ere a ſtranger to the man ſhe loves; 
you have only diſcovered her huſband. | 

HEART. Ten thouſand horrors are in that name! 

Mir. Hum |-—— faith, to him I think there 
may; but if the poſſeſſion of your miſtreſs's perſon 
be all you deſire, I can't ſee how you are a whit the 
farther from that by this match ; and as to the firſt 
favour, I ſhould not be much concerned about that. 
If a man would keep a coach for my uſe, I think ir 
is but a ſmall indulgence, to let him take the firſt 
airing in it. 

HEART. Oh! do not trifle. An hour, a minute, 
a moment's delay may be my ruin. Could I but 
ſee her before the marriage, this compulſion of her 
father's might throw her into my arms. But he is 
reſolved ſhe ſhall be married on the fame day with 
himſelf, and he hath this morning taken a ſecond 
wife. Oh! Millamour, thou haſt a lively ima- 
8 it at work for thy friend; for, by 

eaven, I never can have any happineſs but in Miſs 
Stedfaſt's arms. ci; ee 

Mit. Miſs Stedfaſt !—and her father married this 
morning -O! my friend, if I don't invent for thee, 
may I never be happy in Mrs. Stedfaſt's arms. 
HART. What do you mean? 


Mir. 
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Miz. It is as fixed as your father-in-law's moſt 
confirmed will, that he is to be the cuckold of your 

mble ſervant. Take courage; the d Ps in't 

he robs us both of our miſtrefles in one day. 
dine: be has got already, and much good may 
ſhe do him. 

HEART. Is it poſſible? 

Mir. Ay, faith. This father-in-law of yours that 
was to be, and that ſhall be too, hath outſtript me 
in the race, and is gotten to the goal before me. 

. HearT. You are a happy man, Millamour, who 
can be ſo eaſy in the loſs of your miſtreſs. 

Mir. Ay, and of a miſtreſs thou haft heard me 
toaſt ſo often, and talk ſo tenderly, ſo fondly of—in 
the loſs of Clarinda, 

HART. The d—1! was Miſs Lovely your Cla- 
rinda? 

Miz. Ay, Sir, Miſs Lovely, Mrs. Stedfaft now, 
was my Clarinda, and is my Clarinda Wand Miſs 
Stedfaſt ſhall be yours. 

HEART. Keep but your word there, Millamour. 

Mir. Look ye, Heartforr, if ſhe hath a mind to 
ſee you,. I'll ſend for an engine that ſhall convey you 
thither, in ſpite of all the fathers in Europe. 

HEART. But the time— | 

Mir. If you will ſtep in with me while T dreſs, 
Brazen mall fetch the perſon immediately. Come, 
be not dejected; we ſhall be too hard for all, I war- 
rant you, 

Hax r. Yet how do I know but every moment 
may be the curſed period of my ruin ? Perhaps t this 
inſtant gives her to another. 
Mir. Ir cannot give her nelibarions 3 and, as 1 
have heard thee ſay, thy miſtreſs hath wit and beauty, 
depend upon it theſe qualities will neyer be confined 
in the arms of a man ſhe doth not like. Purſue her, 
and ſhe muſt fall, Decency may guard her a honey- 
moon or two, but ſhe will be yours at laſt. Never 
think a celebrated beauty, when ſhe is married, is 
deceaſed 
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deceaſed for ever. No, rather imagine her ſetting 


in her huſband's bed, as poets make 123 Sun 401 in 
that of Thetis; | 


Which from our fight retires a while, 15d then 
Kiſes and ſhines o'er all the world again, 


ay! iy ge II. SCENE I. 
SCENE, LUCIN A' Lodging. 
ee and Mrs. PL OTW EL. 


LucINA. 


18 TRA CTION! Send me back f 155 letter! 
Is not falſehood enough, muſt he add inſult to 
it? Oh! may eternal furies haunt him! may all the 
horrors of deſpair attend his guilt! may he be ſo 
wretched, that hell itſelf may ſicken with revenge! 

Ms. Por. And may you be ſo happy, 28 to 
have nothing to do with him! or ra erf ſo wiſe not 
to deſire it! 

Luc. Sure it is impochbie⸗ He eould not bes 0 
great a villain, You never carried him my letter. 
He, that has ſworn ſo many vows of conftaacy— 

Mas. Pror. Ha, ha, ha! vows of conſtancy! 
that any woman after eighteen ſhould think of theſe. 
Vows in love have juſt rhe ſame meaning as compli- 
ments in converſation; and it is as ridiculous to be- 
lieve the man who ſwears eternal conſtancy, as to 
believe him who aſſures you, he i is your moſt obedi- 
ent, humble ſervant. 

Luc. Oh! Plotwel, had I but known thee ſooner ? 
had I but known a friend like you, who could have 
armed my unexperienced ſoul ing the wicked arts 
of this deceitful man 

Mus. Pror. Then you would have followed my 
advice,Juſt as you have done ſince we were acquaint- 
ed. Could any one have armed you againſt the pro- 
teſting dying lover, who was breathing out daily rap- 
ures at your feet, when it is not in your power to pre- 
5 vail 0 
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vail againſt him, even when he has diſcovered his 
falſehoodꝰd | | Re A 

Luc. Believe me, I could never aſſure myſelf of 
it till now; the whole long year that I expected his 
return to Paris, tho' it made me fear his falſehood, 
ſtill left me room to hope his truth, 

Mus. PLoT. We are apt to hope what we deſire. 
But could any woman have reaſon to expect the re- 
turn of a lover, after a month had paſt beyond his 
promiſe ? Had he intended to have matried you, he 
would have done it before his departure. Marri- 
age, like ſelf-murder, requires an immediate reſolu- 
tion : he that takes time for deliberation, will never 
accompliſh either. 7 

Luc. Oh! Plotwel, thou art well ſkill'd in the 
wiles of the ſex : I wonder thou could'ſt be deceived, 

Mxs. Pror. Yes, Madam, I have paid for my 
knowledge. Man is that forbidden fruit which we 
muſt buy the knowledge of with guilt, He muſt be 
taſted, to be known ; and certain poiſon is in the 
taſte, Were man to appear what he really is, we 
ſhould fly from hint as from a tempeſtuous ſea ; or 
were he to be what he appears, we ſhould be happy 
in him as in a ſerene one. They lead us into ruin 
with the face of angels, and when the door is ſhut on 
us, exert the devil. 

Luc. He muſt have been a man of uncommon 
ſenſe, who work'd your ruin. 

Ms. PLor. Rather the circumſtances of my ruin 
were Uncommon.  , | | 

Luc. I am ſurprized that in all our acquaintance, 
though you have often mentioned your misfortunes, 
you have carefully avoided entering into the cauſe of 

em. | 

Mus. PLoT. Though the relation be uneaſy to me, 
Kill, to ſatisfy your curioſity, and to prevent any ſo- 
licitations for the future, Iwill tell you in as few words 
as I can, In my way to Paris, twenty years ago, I 
fell acquainted with a young (gentleman, who ap- 
peared to be an officer in the army. He continued 

ae ot | our 
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our fellow- traveller on the road, and after our ar- 
rival at Paris, took lodgings in the ſame houſe with 
us. I was then young and uaſkill'd, and too ready 
to liſten to the flattery of a lover. In ſhort, he em- 
ployed all his art to convince me of his paſſion, to 
make an impreſſion on that heart which was too 
weakly armed to reſiſt him, He ſucceeded, — 
and I was undone, 3 3 

ve, I can't find any thing uncommon in theſe 
„ for I was undone juſt the ſame way 
myſelf. 75 
Mas. Pror. After a month ſpent in our too fatal 
and too guilty joys, he ſuddenly elop'd from Paris, 
and from that time I never ſaw him more. 
Luc. But could any thing be ſoſtrange as your ſtay- 
ing twenty years in Paris, without ſeeking after him ? 
Ms., Pror. I heard the ſame year he was ſlain at 
the. battle of Bel; 2 5 But I think it much more 
ſtrange in you, after ſtaying a year at Paris, to come 
a hunting after your lover. For a woman to purſue, 
is for the hare to follow the hounds ; a chaſe oppo- 
ſite to the order of nature, and can never be ſucceſs- 
ful. A woman is as ſure of not overtaking the lover 
who flies from her, as of being overtaken by a lover 
who flies after her. ef | | 
Luc. Well, I'm reſolved to ſee him. If I reap 
no other advantage from it, I ſhall have at leaſt the 
pleaſure of thundering my injuries in his ear. 


Mas. Pror. The uſual bite, þ of an 2K miſ- 
treſs. If nature had not granted us the benefit of 
che i our paſſions at our tongues and our eyes, 


Mir. Your calling on me was lucky enough; 
you could have been directed to none properer for 
your purpoſe than this woman; for tho' her body 

Vor. III. H h Will 
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will ſcarce go thro! the door, yet ſhe has dexterit 
enough to go through. the key- hole. But let me ell 
you, that dexterity mult be put in motion by gold, 
or it will remain in reſt, 

|  HeaxT. She ſhall not want that. When my 

Charlotte' s at ſtake, fortune or life are trifles to the 
adventurer. _ 

MIL. Well, for a fober grave man ; of ſenſe, "T0 
art. ſomething violent in thy paſſion. I always 
thought love as foreign to a ſpeculative man, as rel1- 
gion to an atheiſt, 

HEART. Perhaps it may: for I believe the atheiſt 
is as oſten inſincere in his contempt of religion, as 
the other in his contempt of woman. There are 
inſtances of men who have profeſſed themſelves de- 
ſpiſers of both, that have at length been found 
kneeling at their ſhrines, ' 

Mir. Thoſe are two things I never intend to 
trouble my head about the theory of -I ſhall 
content 'myſelf with the practice 

HzaRT. With the practice of one, I 950 ſwear. 

Mir. In my youth, I believe I ſhall; and for be- 
ing old, I deſire it not. I would have the fires of 
lite and love go out together. What is life worth 
without pleaſure? And what pleaſure is there out of 
the arms of a miſtreſs? All other joys are dreams 
to that. Give me the fine, young, blooming girl, 
—cheeks bluſhing, — eyes ſparkling, Give me her, 
Heartfort 

HEART. Take her with all my heart. Come, 
Mr. Brazen, you are to conduct me another way. 
MIL. You are too foon for Mrs. Uſeful's appoint- 
ment. 

HART. No matter — here is one coming I would 
avoid. 5 

Mit. Ha! Your rival. ; you hong no rea- 
ſon to be angry with him: you tel} me, he is as 
averſe to the match as yourſelf : you cannot expect 
he ſhould be cilintercſted out of YO 

EART. 


0 


TRE WEDDENG-DAY. 467 
: Heart: It. is for that reaſon I. would avoid him. 
I am, not maſter enough of my paſſions; beſides, I 


have known ſome men of ſenſe do; which is a vanity 
indulged at the expence of another's reputation. 
Haar. Faith, and I take the other to be equally 
as deſtructive of reputation for I can't ſee why it 
ſhould more reflect on a woman, to be great with a 
man of ſenſe, than on a man of ſenſe to he great with 
1 | 1 
MI. Pſhaw ! - thou art as ſerious in thy criticiſms 
on life, as a dull critic on the Drama, I prefer laugh- 
ing ſometimes at a farce and a fool, to being enter- 
tained with the moſt regular performances, or the 
converſation of men of the beſt ſenſeQ. 
HearT. In my opinion, laughing at fools is en- 
gaging them at their own weapons; — a fool always 
laughs at thoſe who laugh at him, nay, and oftener 
gets the laugh of his ſide, becauſe there are in the 
world abundance of fools to one who is otherwiſe. . In 
ſhort, it is as dangerous to ridicule folly any where 
openly, as to ſpeak againſt Mahometiſm in Turky, or 
Popery in Rome. But he is here—Good-morrow.. 


r Og 2507 
MILLAMO UR, HEART FORT. 
MU TABLE, BRAZ EN. 


| Mor. Nay; *foregad, Heartfort, you ſhall not run 
away from me—Pox take your miſtreſs, I would not 
loſe a friend for all the ſluts in town—Pſhaw ! they 


are plenty ænough If thou can'it perſuade my father a. 


off rhe match, I did not care if the devil had her. 

Hear. Harkee, Sir, on your life, do not utter 

2 prophane word of her. Ds e 
F | Mor. 
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Mor. Well then, I wiſh you had her, or the devil 
had her—'Tis equal to me—'Tis fo difficult to pleaſe 
. you—T muſt like her, and J muſt not hike her. 
+ Mit. Ay, Mutable, to content a paſſionate lover 
is as difficult as to fail between Scylla and Charybdis: 
you muſt fall into one extreme or other. 
Hax r. Tho' I would have Charlotte only mine, 
yet I could not bear to hear her ſlighted by another. 
Mf. Well, Mutable, doth this early ſally of yours 
roceed from having been in bed early, or from not 
being in bed at all? n | 
* Mvr, Not at all, agad—That Lord Bouncer is an 
everlaſting ſitter. 
Mir. Who had you with you? — 
Mor. There was myſelf, three Lords, two Baro- 
- nets, four whores, and a juſtice of peace. His wor- 
ſhip, indeed, did not fit late; he was obliged to go 
home at three to take a nap, to be ſober at the ſeſ- 
ons *. I *$5 Br : 
Mir. And puniſh wickedneſs and debauchery. 
Mur. Millamour, was you ever in company with 
my Lord Grig ?—He is the merrieft dog We had 
fuch diverfion berween him-and the Duke of Fleer- 
ſtreet— Ha, ha, ha! ſays the Duke to me; Jack 
Mutable, ſays he—ha, ha, ha! what do you think 
of my Lord Grig? Why, my Lord Duke, ſays I, 
what of my Lord Grig? Why, ſays my Lord Duke 
again, he is damnably in love with my Lady Piddle. 
Lou know my Lady Piddle, Millamour— ſhe is a 
prude, you know; and that puts me in mind of what 
Sir John Gubble told me t'other day at Whire's —— 
HEART. Death and damnation! This is inſupport- 
able. Come, Mr. Brazen- _ 


e 
MILLAMOUR, MU TABLE. 
Mor. White's— Now, I mention White's, I muſt 
ſend an excuſe to my Lord Goodland. He invited 
me two days ago, to dine with him to- day. 58 
Fe NE K 
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Mau. Two days ago !--why, he went into the 
country a week ſince. 

Mor. Nay, then Sir Charles Wiſeall was miſ⸗ 
taken, for he delivered me the meſſage yeſterday 
which is a little ſtrange, methinks. 

Mi. Ay, faith, it is very ſtrange ; for he has been 
in Scotland this ſoctnight. 

Mor. How! 

ML. It is even fo, I aſſure you. 

Mur. Then, as ſure as I am alive, I dreamt all 
this. O! but may I wiſh you joy yet? They tell me 
you are going to be married. | 

Mir. Who told you ſo? 

Mur. Hum |—that I can't remember. It was 
either the Dutcheſs of Holbourn, or Lady Chatter, 
or Lady Scramble, or— 

Mir. No, you dreamt it; a ſure ſign it will not 
happen. 

Mur. Heyday Where's Heartfort gone ? 

Mit. He can't bear a ſucceſsful rival. | 

Mur. Poor devil! I pity him heartily, And I 
pity myſelf ; for, I proteſt, I am as ſorry at winning 

er, as he can be at loſing her. 

Mir. But, is there no way of perſuading the old 
gentleman off ? 

Mor. Odd! here bs comes. Prithee, do try F 
let me call you my Lord, and it will give you more 
weight with him; 4 he takes a Lor to be as in- 
fallible as the po 

Miu, Ay, is he ſo fond of ality ? 

Mur. Oh! moſt paſfionately. You muſt know, 
he heſitates even at this match on. that account; 
nay, I believe, notwithſtanding her fortune, he would 
* a woman of quality for his daughter-in-law, 

ſhe was not worth a groat. 

Mit, Ha! Sdeath! I have a thought—bur mum 
She's here. 
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OLD MUTABLE, YOUNG MUTABLE, 
| 11 2 MILLAM OUR. ar ct n 

Orb Mor. Ha! Jacky, have I found you out at 
laſt? It is ſo long ſince J was in town, I had almoſt 
loſt ene But, harkee,—who's that fine gentle 
man? hey! 

Youxnc Mur. Ol one of the haods I told you I 
converſe: with—an intimate acquaintance of mine. 
Fil introduce you to him, Sir. My Lord, this is 
my father, my Lord 

Orp Mur. At your Lordſhip? S riet my Lord. 

Mix. Sir, I am exceedingly glad to ſee you in town. 

Oro Mur. I am exceedingly obliged to your Lord- 
ſhip My Lord, 1. am n unworthy: | ſo mow an 
honour. .. :: 

Youns © You will excuſe my father, my 
Lord: as he has lived in the country moſt of his 
time, he does not make quite ſo fine a bow as we do. 
Od Mur. My ſon ſays true, my Lord. I have 
lived moſt of my time in the country, the greater my 
misfortune, and my father's crime, my Lord. But, 
I thank my ſtars, my ſon cannot charge me with ſtint- 
ing his education. Alas! my Lord, it muſt be done 
betimes. A man can never be ſent into the world 
too ſoon. What can they learn at ſchools or uni- 
vetſities? No, no, I ſent my boy to town at ſixteen, 
and allowed him wherewithal to keep the beſt com- 
pany. And, I thank my. ſtars, I have lived to ſee. 
bim one of the fineſt gentlemen of his age. 

Younc Mor. oy dear Sir, your moſt obedient 
humble ſervant. 

Miz. It is owing, Spit to foch wife parents as you, 
that the preſent age abounds with ſuch fine gentle- 
men as it ddes. Our dull forefathers were either 
rough ſoldiers, pedantic ſcholars, or clowniſh farmers. 
And it was as difficult to find a fine gentleman among 
ps chen, as It is a true Britga 4 SOS; us now. 
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' Oup Mor. I am very proud, my Lord, to find, 
my ſon in ſuch company as your Lordſhip's. 4 

Mit. Dear Sir, the honour i is on my fide, I aſſure 
you. 

Orp Mor. *Sbud! Your men of quality are the 
civileſt ſort of people upon earth. 

Mer. And, I believe, my filter is of the ſame opi- 
nion. 

Youxo Mur. His ſiſter! [ Afide. 

Orp Mur. I am extremely bound to your good 


Lordſhip: 


Mir. I ſee you are ſhy of ſpeaking ; but I do not 
at all think it beneath the honour of my houſe to. 


marry into a worthy family with a competent eſtate, 
though there be no title. 

Oro Mor. My Lord! 2 

Mir. And els my ſiſter has condeſcended to re- 
ceive the addreſſes of your ſon, I ſhall not "Pas the. 
match, 

Oro Mor. I am ſurprized, my Lord 

MIL. Nay, Sir, you cannot be ſurprized; for cer- 
tainly Mr. Mutable has more honour, than to have 
proceeded ſo far without acquainting you. 

Oro Mur. O, yes, my Lord, he has acquainted. 
me—— Yes, my Lord, I have been acquainted in- 
deed - But the honour was ſo great, that I could 
ſcarce believe it. 

Youxc Mor. [de.] This is not the firſt woman 
I have been in love with, without ſeeing, 

Orp Mur. O, fie upon you, Jacky, why did you 


not tell me of this? Il go break off the other match 


this moment, My Lord, I cannot expreſs the very, 
grateful ſentiments I have of chis great honour, my 


Lord — 


Mir. I ſhall be glad to ſee you at my houſe; in 
the mean time, Mr. Mutable may have as free acceſs 
to my ſiſter as he pleaſes, 

Found Mur. Dear my Lord, I am your mot 
obedient humble ſcrvant. 


Hh 4 - | Ou» 


© 2 ** g ** 10 12 * * 1 


42 THE WE DDING- DA. 
Orb Mor. I and mine, my Lord, are eternally 


obliged to your aged and, I hope, my ſon is 
as ſufficiently ſenſible as myſelf. —I will juſt go do 
a little buſineſs, and then, Jacky, I'll come to this 
place, and you ſhall carry me to wait on his Lord- 
ſhip. Be ſure to be here, or I ſhall not be able to find 
you—In the mean time, I am your Lordſhip's very 
obedient, devoted, humble ſervant, to command. 


SCENE VI. 
MILLAMOUR, MU TABLE. 

Mit. Well, have I not managed the old gentle- 
man finely ? — 4 

Younc Mur. Yes; but, as my Lord Twitter ſays, 
how ſhall we carry it on? 

Miu. That I am thinking. Suppoſe I get ſome- 
body to perſonate my. fiſter—I ſee your father is of 
a good, eaſy, credulous diſpoſition, and not alto- 
gether ſo inflexible as your father-in-law— | 

Younc Mur. No, hang him; he never kept a 
reſolution two minutes in his life. He is the very 

icture of my Lord Shatterbrain ; and you know my 
Lord Shatterbrain is very famous for Looking his 
word, I have made forty engagements with him, 
and he never kept one; — then, the next time we 
met, — Jack Mutavle, ſays he, I know you'll pardon 
me I have ſuch a memory—but there's Sir George 
Gooſe has juſt ſuch another too but George is a 
comical dog, that's the truth- on't—There was he 
and J and the Duke 

Mit. Hearkee, I have thought how the thing 
ſhall be conducted. Heartfort's houſe ſhall paſs for 
mine; thither do you bring your father; you ſhall 
find a Lady ready to receive you. But you muſt 
remember to behave to her as if you were old ac- 
quaintance, I will inſtru& her how to anſwer you. 
So, go now and expect your father, and remember 
to give me the title of Lord Truclove, 

3 e 
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_ Youno Mur. Agad, I din'd with Sir John True- 
love about four days ago; and how many bottles do 
you think we ſat? | 

Mir. Twenty dozen, if you will. E 

Tou Mur. No, faith, not that — not that quite. 
I brought off four to my own ſhare tho'; and fo drunk 
was my Lord Puzzle — ha, ha, ha! and fa mad 

Mir. But if thou art not quite drunk or mad thy- 
ſelf, prithee do mind thy buſineſs; for, if you ſtay 
one moment longer, I'll fling up the affair. 

- Younc Mur. I go, I go. My Lord Truelove, 
your ſervant, — Foregad, Sir John is one of the 
merrieſt dogs in Chriſtendom, 


SCENE VII. 


MILLAMOUR /olus. 


Go thy way, Guillim difplay'd—Thou catalogue 
of the. nobility—'Sdeath, I fancy *tis the vanity of 
ſuch fools as this that makes men proud of a title, 
without any other merit. Now, if I can but match 
this ſpark with my Northumberland Couſin, I ſhall 
handſomely be quit of a troubleſome relation—And 
faith, I think, the arms of a rich fool are a ſort of 
hoſpital, proper to every woman who has worn out 
her reputation in the ſervice, 


SCENE VIII. Ars. STEDFAST's Houſe. 


CHARLOTTE, ſpeaking to Mrs. USEFUL, 
who goes out and returns with HEARTFORT. 


Well, well, tell the wretch, I will ſee him, to give 
him another final anſwer, ſince he will have it. Poor 
creature! how little he ſuſpets who is his rival! 
— Oh! Millamour, thou haſt given this heart of 
mine more ſighs in one week, than it ever felt before 
—Nay, than it hath ever made any other feel. How 
ſhall I let him know my paſſion, or how avoid this 
match intended for me by my father ! Well, Sir, how 
2 muſt J tell you, I won't have you, I can't have 
ou | 
- | HEART. 
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HEART. Madam, as you have often told me the 

contrary, I think you ſhould give ſome reaſon why 
'ou will not have me. 

CnAR. I tell you a reaſon—l hate you. 

HART. I might expect a better reaſon for that 
hate than the violence of my love. 

' Crna. O! the beſt reaſon in the world, I hate 
every thing that is ridiculous, and there 1 1s nothing 
ſo ridiculous as a real lover. 

HART. Methinks, gratitude might produce the 
higheſt affection. | 

Cnar. Your humble ſervant, ſweet Sir: 
Gratitude ! that implies an obligation; but how 
am I obliged to you for loving me? I did not aſk 
you to love me—did I?—I can't help your loving 
me; and if one was to have every one that loves 
one, one muſt have the whole town; 

F Hxakr. Can my torments make you merry, Ma- 
am? 

Cuakx. O! no certainly; for you muſt know, I 

am extravagantly good-natur'd : Nor can you your- 

. ſelf ſay, that I have not begg'd you to get off the 

rack: But you would have me take you off in my 

arms, like an odious ridiculous creature, as you are, 

HearT, Give me my reaſon again; untie me from 
the magic knot you have bound me in; for whilſt you 
hold me faſt within your. chains, 'tis barbarous to bid 
me take my freedom. J 

Caar. Chains !—ſure being i in love is ſomething 
like being in the galleys; and a lover, like other 
ſlaves, is the ſubject of no other paſſion but pity: 
Nay, they are eyen more contemptible — they are 
mere inſets, One gives being to thouſands with a 
ſmile, and takes it away again with a frown. A cele- 
brated phyſician might as well grieve at the death of 
every patient, as a celebrated roaſt at the death of 
every lover; and then it would be impoſſible for 

either of them ever to have dry eyes. 

HearT. Come, come, Madam; the world are not 


at all ſq deaf to reaſon as I am. There are "ie 
MS > | wha 
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who can ſee your faults, tho' I can't can weigh a> 
fectation againſt beauty, and ill-nature againſt wit. 

Cn ax. They are inſeparable. No one has beauty 
without affectation, nor wit without ill- nature. But 
lovers, you know, only ſee perfections. All things 
look white to love, as they do yellow to the jaundice. 

HART. This cool inſenſibility is worſe than rage. 

CAR. It would be cruel indeed to add to the fire. 
1 would extinguiſh your paſſion, Sir, ſince this is the 
laſt time it can blaze in public, without prejudice to 
my reputation. 3 

Har. Sure, you can't reſolve to marry a fool ? 

Cnas. I can reſolve to be dutiful to a parent, and 
run any riſque rather than that of my fortune, In 
mort, Mr. Heartfort, could you have prevailed = 
my father, you might have prevailed with me. I 
liked you well enough to have obeyed my father, bug 
not to diſobey him. 

HART. Was that the affection you had for a man 


who would have ſacrificed himſelf and the whole 
world to * ? 


"TEEN E IX. 
CLARINDA, CHARLOTTE, HEARTFORT, 


Cx AR. Fie! Charlotte, how can you uſe him ſo 
barbarouſly ? ? Poor Heartfort! I proteſt, I pity you 
ſincerely, 

CHAR. Indeed, Clarinda, for I ſhall never 
call you mother ——1 am come to an age wherein I 
ſhall not follow your advice in diſpoſing of myſelf ; 
nor am I more forward to aſk your opinion, than 
you was to aſk mine when you married my father. 

CLaR, My dear Charlotte, you ſhall never have 
more cauſe to repent my marriage, than I believe you 
would have to repent your own with this gentleman. 

HearT. My life, Madam, is a poor facrifice to 
ſuch goodneſs. pas. 

Cnax. Dear creature! if the old gentleman your 
huſband was here, you would make him jealous on 


his 
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his wedding · day. Beſides, it is barbarous in you 
to blame me, fot he hath taken a teſolution to give 
me to Mr. Mutable; and you know, or you will know 
before you have been married to him long, that, when 
once he hath reſolved on any thing, it is ate 
to alter him. 


| . +: » ee X. 
STEDFAST, HEARTFORT, CLARINDA, 
Sp. Heyday! what's here to do? I thought T 
had forbidden you my houſe. Am I not maſter of 
my own houſe? 

HzaRr. No, Sir, nor ever will, while you have 
two ſuch fine ladies in it. 

S rep. Sir, if I had two empreſſes in it, my word 
mould be a law And I can tell you, Sir, I wilt have 
blunderbuſſes in it, and conſtables too, if I ſee you 
in it any more. 

© CLar. Nay, pray, my dear, do not try to ſhock 
kim more; Charlotte hath uſed him ill enough al- 
ready. 

STeD, Hearkee, Madam, my dear, I welt give 
you a piece of advice on our wedding-day—Never 
affer to interrupt me, nor preſume to give your 
opinion in any thing till aſked—lf nature hath made 
any thing in vain, it is the tongue of a woman 
Women were deſigned to be ſeen, and not heard 
they were formed only to pleaſe our eyes. 

Caar. You will be ſingularly happy, my dear, 
with-a huſband who marries to pleaſe no ſenſe but 


his eyes. 
3 I do not doubt being as happy with him 


- as I deſire. 


STED, This is another thing I muſt warn you of 
Never to whiſper in my preſence, —Whiſpering 
no one uſes but with an ill deſign. I made a reſolu- 
tion againſt whiſpering at * and have never 

whiſpered ſince. 
ART, Les, Sir, and if you had made a reſolu- 
tion 
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tion to hang yourſelf, others would have been equally 
obliged to follow the example. | 2 
STeb. I wiſh you would reſolve to go out of my 
doors, Sir; of I ſhall take a teſolution which may 
not pleaſe you. Madam, if you have not given this 
gentleman a final diſcharge already, do it now. 
CHaR. You hear, Sir, what my {her ſays; there- 
fore I deſire you would immediately leave us, and 
not think of retdrning again. 
Hax r. Not certain death ſhould deter me from 
obeying your commands; nor would that ſentence, 
pronounced from any other lips, give me as much 
pain as this baniſnment, from yours. [ Exit. 


SCENE XI. 


STEDFAST, CLARINDA, CHARLOTTE. . 


| CLar. Go thy ways, for a pretty fellow. | 

STzD. Go thy ways, for an hypocrite, We ſhall 
have that fellow turn rake at forty. The ſeeds of 
raking are in him, and one time or other they will 
break out. Rakery 1s a diſeaſe in the blood, which 
every man is born with; and the ſooner it ſhews it- 
ſelf, the better. 

Cnar. But I hope, Sir, ſince I have complied 
with your commands, in diſpatching one lover, you 
will comply with my deſires, in delaying my alliance 
with another. 5 8 

STED. As for that, you may be boo! eaſy :- So you 
are married to-day, I care not what hour. 

CAR. Why to-day, Sir? 

STzb. Becauſe J have reſolved it, Madam. 

Cnak. One day ſure would make no difference. 

STzD. Madam, I have ſaid it. | 

CLar. Let me intercede for ſo ſhort a reprieve. 

SrRD. I am fixed. | | 
 Cxrar. Conſider, my whole happineſs is at ſtake. 

STED, If the happineſs of the world was at ſtake, 
I would not alter my reſolution. [Servant enters. 


i SERV. Sir, Mr. Mutable is below. 


SEO. 
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Sxrb. She w him up. Go ydu two in.— Daughter, 
be ſure and make yourſelf ready. I have not yet 
reſolved the hour of marrying you, but it ſhall be 
this afternoon; for I am determined to keep both 
our wedding-ſuppers together. 


8CENE XII. 


STEDFAST, OLD MUTABLE.. 


STEeD. Mr. Mutable, your ſervant. Odſo! where's 
the bridegroom? —— He is a little too backward for 
a young fellow: The bride has reaſon to take it amiſs, 

Oro Mur. Nay, Mr. Stedfaſt, if ſhe or you take 
any thing amiſs, we cannot help chat. 

- STED. Pugh! I was in jeſt with thee: She ſhall 
take nothing amiſs, for I am reſolved on the match. 

Orp Mur. Truly, I am ſorry for it. 

STeD. Hal ſorry for what? 

Oro Mur. Since it muſt be known, what ſignifies 
heſitation ?— My ſon is pre-engaged, Sir. 

Step. How, Sir, pre- engaged! 55 

Orp Mur. Yes, Sir, to a young lady of beauty 
and fortune — and, what is more, a lady of quality. 
J aſſure you, Sir, I did not know one word of it when 
our bargain was made; which I am ſorry * and 
heartily aſk your pardon. 

STzp. And is this the manner you treat me in, 
after I have refuſed ſuch offers for your ſon's ſake? 
Orp Mur. The match was none of my own choice; 
but if quality will drop into one's lap— 

STED. Ay, quality may drop into your lap or your. 
pocket either, and not make them one bit the hea- 
vier And pray, who is this great lady of quality: 

OLD Mur. I know nothing more of her, than that 
ſne is a Lord's ſiſter. | 

STeD. Hath ſhe no name then? 

Oro Mur. Yes, Sir, I l ſhe hath a name, 
tho, I don't know it. 

STED. And pray, Sir, what's her fortune? 

Oro Mur. I don't know that either. 


* 
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STzD. Your very humble ſervant, Sir—I bonour 


your profundity: If the lady's quality be equal to 


your wiſdom, Goatham and Fleetſtreet will be in 


ſtrict alliance Sir, I admire your ſon; for tho? it, 


is probable he may get nothing by the bargain, I 
find he has ſenſe enough to outwit his father; and he 


may laugh at you, while all the world laughs at him. 
Orp Mur. What do you mean, Sir? 


Srrp. Stay till your daughter be brought home, 


ſhe will explain my meaning, I warrant  you—ſhe will 


bring you both extremes, my life on't—Quality in 
the kennel, and fortune in the air. 


OLD Mur. Hum! if it ſhould prove ſo—Sir, the 
match is not completed. 


STED. No, Sir; you are very capable of breaking 
it off, we ſee—( Servant enters.) 

SERV. Sir, the lawyer is come with the writings, 
Sep. He may cancel them if he * and 
hang himſelf when he has done. 


Oro Mur. Stay, Sir, I am not determined i in this 
affair 


STzp. Nor in any, I am ſure but 1 am; and 


you muſt give up your pretenſions one way or other 
this moment. 


OLD Mur. Then I ſtand by the ſecureſt—So de- 
fire the lawyer to walk in—I hope you will forgive. 
me, Mr. Stedfaſt, what's paſt. 

STED, Ay, Sir, more for my own ſake than yours; 


for had I not reſolved on the match, I might have 
taken other meaſures. 


SCENE XIII. 
OLD MU TABLE, STEDFAST, PRIG. © 


OLD Mur. Come, Sir, I am ready to ſign articles, 

STED. Where's Mr. Squeezepurſe, your maiter ? 

Pais. Sir, my maſter is buſy ; he could not wait 
on you but I can do it as well, 

STED. Sir, I am the beſt judge of that hav 


reſolved never to ſign any thing without your malter, 


I PRIG. 
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P xo. It is the very ſame thing, I aſfure bu 
The writings are fully drawn, and any witneſs may 
do as well = my maſter, | 

Sep. Your maſter is a negligent puppy, and 
uſes me doubly ilI—firſt, in Rating 4055. 924 then 
in ſending ſuch an impertinent coxcomb to diſpute 
with me. bf 3 

Orp Mur. I believe, Mr. Stedfaſt, we may do it. 
STED. Excuſe. me, Sir, I ſhall not alter my re- 
ſol ves Therefore go to your maſter, and tell him to 
come to me immediately ; for I will not ſign without 
him, that I am reſolv c. | 
Orp Mor. In the mean while, I'll ſtep juſt by, 
and call my ſon, that we may meet with no further 
interruption. (Servant enters.) os 
Serv. Sir, the tailor hath ſent word, that he can- 
not finiſh the new liveries till to-morrow morning. 
Sted. Then, Sir, go and give my humble ſervice 
to the tailor, and tell him to ſend them half done or 
» undone; for I am reſolv'd to have them put on to- 
day, tho” they are thrown like blankets over their 
ſhoulders, and my equipage ſhould look like the re- 
tinue of a Morocco ambaſſador,” | 
'-SCENE, The Street. 
_  HEARTFORT, MILLAMOUR, MUTABLE. 
HEART. FFT\HOUGH I fear my fortune deſperate, 
= yet is my obligation infinite to you, 
my dear Millamour, for this trouble. 24 

Mor. And to me too.—Agad, I have run the 
hazard of being diſinherited on your account—As 
for the wife, the lots is not great; but I have a real 
value for the eſtate. 5 

Mit. Come, faith, Heartfort, thou muſt confeſs 


| thyſelf obliged to him; he hath done what is in his 
power — 


HEART. 
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HxAxr. I thank him And, in return, Mutable, 
jet me give you a piece of advice. Leave off that 
ridiculous quality of pretending an acquaintance with 
men of faſhion, whom thou haſt never ſeen, for two 
reaſons: Firſt, no one believes you; nor, if you were 
believed, would any one eſteem you for it; ; becauſe 
all the prize-fighters, jockeys, gameſters, pimps, and 
buffoons i in England have the ſame honour 

Mor. Ha, ha, ha! this is very merry, very fa- 
cetious, faicth—Agad, Millamour, if I did not know 
that Heartfort keeps the beſt company, 1 ſhould 
think him envious. 

Mm. 1 rather think his bien lies quite the o 
poſite way; for I have ſeen him walking at high Mall 
with a fellow in a dirty ſhirt, and a wig unpowder'd, 

Mor. Augh! what a couple of diſtinguiſhing qua- 
lifications he choſe to appear in the Mall with 

HART. And the man he means happens to have 
qualifications very ſeldom ſeen in the r or —_ 
where cſie—— | 

Mur. Ay, prithee, what are theſe? - 

HART. Virtue, and good ſenſe. | 

Mor. Ha, ha, ha! virtue, and good ſenſe; no 
Wand and dirty linen Four fine nee 
for an old philoſopher to live upon—— 

Mn. Ay, or for a modern philoſopher to ſtarve 


, with—Bur, mum—Remember who I am, 


8 CEN E II. 


OLD MUTABLE, YOUNG MUTABLE, 
HEART FORT. MILLAMOUR. 


+ 


Mit. So, Sir, you are expeditious ; and now, if 
you pleaſe, I am ready to wait upon you= * + 

OLD Mur. Iam unwilling to give your Lordſbip 
any further trouble; for I find, my Lord, that mat= 
ters are too far gone to be broke off now—So I thank 
your Lordſhip for the honour you intended me. But 
the boy muſt be married to his former miſtreſs—— 

Vol. III. : I 1 HEART. 
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Hearne. Ha! Wl > 70 
Mis. What's this, Sir ? | 
Olo Mur. In ſhort, my Se] I kite as great an 

honour for quality as any man; but there are things 

to be conſidered— Quality is a fine e y Lord, 
but it does not pay debts. 

Youno Mur. Faith, you. are miſtaken there, 
father ; for it does. 

Mir. I little thought this eie 80h whpld 
have expos'd my ſiſter to an affront—Yov are the 
laſt commoner I ſhall offer her to, I afſure.you—— 
Perhaps you may repent this refuſa. '. - 

Younc Mur. Dear Sir, conſider — Your ſon's 
happineſs, grandeur, fortune, all are at ſtake. | 

Mi.. Now the affair is over, Sir, I ſhall tell you, 
that my ſiſter was not only ſecure of a fortune much 
larger than Mr. Stedfaſt's daughter; but as I have 
refolved againſt marriage, my fortune and title too 
muſt have deſcended to your ſon, + 

OLD Mur. Hey !—And ſhould I have ſeen n my 
Jacky a Lord—Should I have had a Lord aſk me 
bleſſing ?—And a ſet of young Lords and Ladies my 

rand-grandchildren !——Should this old erabtree 
ſock have ſeen ſuch noble grafted fruit ſpreading on 
its branches? O my good dear Lord, I aſk pardon 
on my mars. the fooliſn caution of a fear- 
ful old man. | 

Mir. My honour, my honour forbids —— 

Orp Mur. O dear, ſweet, good, my Lord. 
Let pity melt your honour to forgiveneſs." 

HEART. Let me intercede, Sir. | 

Oro Mur. If your honour muſt have a lacrifice, 
let my fault be paid by my puniſhment. Tread upon 

my neck, my Lord. Do any thing to me. But do 
not let me bar my ſon's way to happineſs. _ 

| Miz. The ſtricteſt honour is not required to be 
inexorable. I ſhall content myſelf, therefore, with 
| inflicting on you a mederate puniſhment, ns 

| in- 


[ 
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I intended to pay the fortune down befofe tharriages ; 
1 how will do it afterwards; 

| Orb Mur. Whenever your Lordſhip pleaſes. I 
will give one thorough rebuff to Mr. Stedfaſt, and 
return inſtantly.— Jacky, ſtay, ſtay you here, and 
expect me, to conduct me to his Lordſhip. My 


Lord, I am your Lordſhip's moſt obedient humble 


ervant. Exit. 

Mil. This ſucceeds to our wiſh. 1 chin III 
een play the parſon myſelf, and marry you in jeſt, 

Youno Mur. But 1 ſhall not play the huſband, I 
thank you. 

Mil. Plhaw—in jeſt. 

Vovvo Mur. Hum, Itake mattiniony to be no jeſt. 

Mit: And I take it to be the greateſt jeſt in nature. 

hen the old gentleman comes, Heartfort, do you 
take him to your houſe, which muſt paſs for my Lord 
Truelove's, thither will I bring the lady with the ut- 
moſt expedition. But remember to give a particu- 
lar order to all your ſervants, that your name is True- 
love. 

Hax r. If you would have me ſtay with you in 
the mean time, I muſt have no Lords. Nay, I will 
not allow you a baroner. Not even a plain Sit, 
though he, was knighted but laſt week, and hath 
not paid his fees yer. 


Youxo Mur. Well, well, you ſhall be humour» 


ed, though I am at work for your ſervice, 


SCENE III. 
STEDFAST*s Houſe. 
CLARIN DA, Mrs. USEFUL. 


CAR. To leave my huſband's houſe on my wed- 
ding- day? And viſit a gallant ? I'll never eonſent 
to it 

Usz. Then there's a pretty fellow gone to his 
forefathers. 

Crax. No, tell the barbarous man, undone as 

1i 2 he 
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he is, I would have conſented to any other portion 
with him than diſhonour, Tell him, he hath forc'd 
me to the fatal reſolution I have taken; for to avoid 
him, was my firſt cauſe of marrying; and tell him, 
in that hour I gave my hand to Mr. Stedfaft, Ireſolved 
JJ more... > Io 

Usz. The devil take me, if I do. You may ſend 
another meſſenger. I'Il have no hand in his death, 
I always had a natural antipathy to murder Poor 
dear, pretty, handſome young fellow. — Go you are 
a cruel creature!—Oh! had you ſeen how he ſigh'd, 
and ſobb'd, and groan'd, and kiſs'd your letter, and 
eall'd you by all the tendereſt, ſofteſt names; then 
ſhed ſuch a ſhower of tears upon the paper; then 
kiſs'd it again, and ſwore he had loſt his foul in you 
— Oh! it would have melted rocks, could they have 
. Wy WEAR W e 
Cr AR. Why wilt thou torment me to no pur- 

Usz. It is your own fault, if it be to no purpoſe. 
CAR. What can I do? „ 
Usx. What can you do ?—that any woman after 
eighteen ſhould aſk that queſtion—What can you do? 
"Methinks charity ſhould tell you, if your heart was 
not deaf to every thing that is good. When a fine, 
handſome young fellow is the beggar, what woman 
can want charity? 

CLAR. I have no more to give My all is now my 
huſband's; nor can I, without injuring him, be- 

ſtow 5: 1 1 8 

Usx. Your huſband !—You are enough to make 
me mad—Injure your huſband !—Yon may as well 
think you injure your cheſt, when you take the mo- 
ney out of it, —And would you be lock'd up all 
your life in that old fuſty cheſt, the arms of your 
huſband ? - I | 

CAR. Ha! Doth it become thee to rail againſt 
my huſband, who haſt employed all thy vile rhetoric 
to perſuade me to receive hun ? 


UsE. 


— 
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Usz. To receive him-as;a huſband I did a I 


now perſuade you to make a huſband of him. 


CLaR. O, villain! What hath urged thee to uſe 


me as thou doſt ? Didſt thou not firſt entice me to 
leave my convent, and fly to England with that 
monſter Millamour ?-And then didſt thou not, 
with the ſame diligence, intreat me to this mar- 
rage? And now 

Usx. What allegations are here! I own I adviſed 
you to quit a religion I thought not conſiſtent with 
the health of your ſoul, and to fly to the arms of a 
man I thought loved you. When I thought he did 
not love you, I adviſed you to leave him—And now 
I find he does love you, I adviſe you to return to 
him again, 

Craz. What! with the loſs of my honour ! 

Uss. The loſs of your honour! No, no- Lou may 
keep your honour ſtill ; for ener” woman hath it till 


-ſhe 1s diſcovered, 


CLar, Name it to me no more, 
Us. At leaſt you may ſee him there s no diſho- 


nour in that. 


CLAR. I dare not think ati it, | 

Usz, Een do it without thinking of it—Let the 
poor man owe the continuing of his life to my car 
treaties. 

CLAR. Oh! he hath a more powerful advocate 
within me. 

Usz. Well—I'II fly wich the happy news. 

CLAR. Stay I cannot reſolve. 

Usz. That's enough She that can't reſolve 
againſt her lover, always reſolves for him. 

CLar, Well—I will take one dear laſt draught 
of ruin from his eyes — And then bid them farewel 
for ever. 


Ln 


lis SCENE 


i 
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SCENE IV. The Street. 


CHARLOTTE diſguiſed, 


Here am I fairly eſcaped from my father's houſe 
50 now, what to do, or whither to go, I know 
not. If I return, I Know the poſitiveneſs and paſſio- 
nateneſs of his temper too well, to leave me any hopes 
of avoiding the match he is reſolv'd on—If I do not, 
I dread the conſequences, Suppoſe 'I find Milla. 
mour out, and acquaint him with my paſſion— LI 
die ſooner— If Heartfort were here this moment, 1 


believe! 1 ſhould not refuſe him any longer — Ah 


8 C E N E V. 
MILLAMO UR, CHARLOTTE. 


Mir. Pox on my raſhneſs in diſcharging the good 
mother this morning ſhall never be able to find 
Lucina—I muſt get another—Ha! What hath for- 
rune ſent us? A woman in a maſque—1 ſuppoſe ſhe 
doth it to hide the ſmall-pox, ot ſome curſed defor- 
mmity—But hang it, ſhe may pals for a woman of qua- 
- lity, for all that. Agad, I'll attack her, and if I mif- 
take not, ſhe expects it. At leaſt ſhe doth not threaten 
to run away,—Madam, your moſt obedient, humble 
ſervant I preſume, by your preſent poſture, that your 
maſque gives you an advantage oyer me—That [ 
have the honour of being known to you 
CAR. You may depend on it, Sir, it is to my ad- 
vantage to cover my face by my doing it And l 
conceive it would be to your nn to Wear 4 
maſque roo. 
Mix. Pl excuſe your abuſing my face, while you 
abuſe your own—Nor do I believe you in earneſt in 
either; for J ſee, by your eyes, that ybu like me: and 
Jam pretty confident you like yourſelf, | 
' Cnar. Indeed, if Mr. Millamour is ſo fully per- 
ſuaded of the former, I think he may, without any 
il en of my * luſpect the latter. M 
| | [hs 
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Mir. Hum! My name to0-— — 

Cnx. I hope you have not the worſe opinion of 
yourſelf from my knowing it. 

Mir. No, my dear - nor much the better of you, 
I can tell you. Hearkee, child, I find thou art ſome 
old acquaintance of mine and as thoſe are a ſet of 


people whom I am always glad to ſerve, I with make 
thy fortune. 


CHAR. Now [ fey you don't think me an old ac- 


quaintance : for, if I was, you muſt be afſur'd, I 
know that it is not in your power. 


Mir. Why, truly, Madam, I am. not worth as 


many Indies as I would beſtow on your dear ſex, if 
I had 'em—Butr, in this affair, I am not to be the 
principal, but only a fort of agent—or, to ſpeak in 
your own language, the bawd, 

ChaRx. Well, Sir, 

Mit. And if you can but act the part of a woman 
of quality for one half hour, I believe I ſhall put ir 
into your power to act one as long as you live. 

Caar. What! have you a man of quality to diſ- 
pole of ? | 

Mil. No; but I have what many a man of qua- 
lity would be glad to diſpoſe of. I have a great 
fortune far you; and that with it which many a 
woman of quality hath to diſpoſe of. 

CAR. What's that, pray ? 

Mil. A fool! 

CAR. Oh! you won't want cuſtomers ; but you 
and I, I find, ſhall not agree; for we happen to deal 
in the ſame wares. 

Mu. But mine is a man- fool, Madam, 

 Cnar- And ſo is mine, Sir —— bur let us wave 
that; for I will give him to any one who will have 
him. The fortune is what concerns me molt, - Do 
you know any one in whoſe hands I could place ten 


thouſand pounds with ſafety ?. 


Mir. Nay, prithee don't trifle If you will come 
Ii4 with 
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with me, and act your part well, you ſhall be miſtreſs 
of four times that ſum within theſe two hours. You 
ſhall have a huſband, with thoſe two greet matrimo- 
nial qualities, rich anden fool. 0 

CRAR. Ay, and what is his name? [8K 

Mit. What ſignifies his name? Will you have a 
rich fool for a huſband,  Madarn, or no? This muſt 
be ſome very vulgar ut, by her helitarion, 

Can, No, Sir 3 4 don t want fiche, and I hate 
a fool. 

Mir. Then, your "Do I muſt go find ſome- 
body that will. If I had but time on my hands, I 
ſhould find many a woman of faſhion would be glad 
to be Mrs. Mutable. | 

 Cnar, Ha] ſtay Sir (this may be a lucky adven- 
ture, at leaſt it muſt be a pleaſant one), if I had known 
Mr. Mutable was the gentleman— 

Mil. Well, Mr. Mutable is the gentleman, 

CAR. O, heavens! _ abe a ſhall be ls 

covered. 

Mir. Come, Madam, we - have nat a moment to 
loſe. Step to my lodgings, and receive inſtructions. 

Cnak. Well, Sir, I have ſo good an opinion of 
your honour, chat 1 will truſt myſelf with you. 

Miz. My honour is moſt infinitely e to your 
confidence, dear Madam. 


s CE N I. 

S TED FAST, OLD MU TABLE. 
Serko. Forgive, indeed! Why, a man may as well 
determine which way a weathercack ſhall and this 
day fortnight, by its preſent ſituation, as he can what 
you will think an hour hence, by what you think 
now. A windmill, or a woman's heart; are firm as 
rocks in compariſon of you. 

Mor. I own he did overperſuade me; but par- 
Fas, me this time, and I will N ey the 
07e 8 matters ' ſhall be a 
| | ITY 
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_ STD. Hum! 5 

Mur. Come, come, you cannot 2 * me. Who 
would not marry his ſon to a woman of quality ? 

STzp. Who would not? I would not, Sir. If I 
had reſolved to marty my daughter to a cobler, I 
would not alter my reſolution, to ſee her a- bed with 
the emperor of Germany. 

Mur. All men, Mr. Stedfaſt, are not ſo rm! in 
their reſolutions as you are. 

STED, More ſhame for them, Sir. I am now in | 


the fiftieth year of my age, and never broke one re- 
ſolution in my life yet. 


Mur. Good lack I am ſome years older. than | 
you are, and never made a reſolution in my life yet. 

-STED. Well, Sir, I fee your fon coming: I will 
prepare my daughter. But, pray obſerve me. Make 
one reſolution, If you change your mind again be- 
fore they are married, they ſhall never be married at 
all, that I am reſolved. | 

Mur. (Aſide.) This is a bloody poſitive old ſel- 
low. What a brave, abſolute prince he'd make? 
I'll warrant he'd chop off the heads of two or three 
thouſand ſubjects, ſooner than break his word, I 
muſt not anger him any more. 


SCENE VI. 


OLD MUTABLE, YOUNG MUTABLE, 
HEARTFORT. - 


OLD Mor. Come, Jacky, you muſt along with 
me: Mr. Stedfaſt and I are agreed at laſt. 

Youno Mur. And diſappoint his lordſhip, Sir? 

OLD Mor. Don't tell me of his lordſhip. . I have 


taken a reſolution to ſee you married immediately: 
And married you ſhall be. 


HEART. Confuſion! 
_ Youxo Mur. Dear Sir. | 
OLD Mur. Sir, I tell you, I have en a reſolu- 
tion: So follow rhe, as you expect my bleſſing. 
Toon Mur. OY for heaven's ſake ao 
EART. 


„ 
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Hxaxr. S'death ! I'Il ſtop him, or periſh in the 


attempt. 


SCENE VIIL 
MILLAMOU R's Lodeings. = 
BRA Z EN alone, with an opera-book in bis hand. 


Well, I cannot come into the opinion of the town 
about this laſt opera, It is too light for my gout. 
Give me your ſolemn, ſublime muſic. But pox take 
their taſte: I ſcarce know five footmen in town who 
can diſtinguiſh, The raſcals have no ear, no judg- 
ment. I wauld as ſoon aſk a ſet of country ſquires 
what they liked. I remember the time when we 
ſhould not have ſuffer'd ſuch ſtuff as this to have gone 
down. Ah dear, Si caro (Hugs). 


MILLAMOUR and CHARLOTTE 


to bim. | 


* 
* 


Mir. Heyday ! Here, you muſical Gentleman, 
pray, get you down ſtairs. 5 

BR AZ. Yes, Sir. (/ings to the end of the tune, and 
exit.) | : ; 

CHrar. You have a very polite footman indeed, Sir. 

Mit. Yes, Madam. But come, my dear, as you 
are now in a place where you have nothing to fear, 
you have no more occalion for your maſque. 

Char. No, Sir. Before I diſcover more of me, 
it will be proper to ſet you right in ſome miſtakes you 
ſcem to lie under concerning me. In the firſt place 
know, that I am a gentlewoman. | 

Mir. Ay, a parſon's daughter, deſcended from 
very honelt and reputable parents, I dare ſwear. 
; | 6 et ee 
Cn. And, what will ſurprize you, one of à very 
good family, and very great fortune. 

| Miz. Ay, that would ſurprize me indeed. But 
come, unmaſque, or you will force me to a violence. 
J would avoid. He 11 

9 885 CHAR. 
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Cnak. You promiſed me not to be rude, before 
I would venture hither ; and, I aſſure you, I am a 
woman of faſhion, 

Mit. Well, Madam, if you are a woman of fa- 
ſhion, I am ſure you have too much good-nature 
to be angry with me for breaking a 1 which 
you have too much wit to expect I ſhould keep. 
Beſides, where there is no breach of confidence, 
there is no breach of promiſe. And you no more 
believe us when we {wear we won't be rude, than 
we believe you when you ſwear you think us ſo, So, 
dear ſweet gentlewoman, unmaſque; for I am in 
haſte to ſerve my friend, and yer I find I muſt 2150 
muy ſelf firſt, 


CAR. Hold, Sir. You know you are but a 
procurer. 

Mil. But I generally taſte what I procure, before 
I put it into a friend's hands, Look ye, Madam, it 


is in vain to reſiſt. So, my dear artificial Black- 
moor, I deſire thee to uncover. 


' Crar. No, Sir, firſt hear my hiſtory, 

Mil. I will firſt ſee the frontiſpiece of it. 

Cnar. Know, I am a woman of ſtrict honour. 

Mir. Your hiſtory hath a very lamentable begin- 
nin 
| 3 And in the greateſt diſtreſs in the world; 
for I am this day to be married to a man I deſpiſe. 
Now, if Mr. Millamour can find out any means to 
deliver me from the hands of this uncourteous 
Knight, I don't know how far my generoſity may 
reward him, 1 forgive theſe ſuſpicions of me, which 
the manner, in which you found me, ſufficiently 
juſtifies: But, I do aſſure you, this adventure is the 
only one which can attack my reputation; and L 


am the only child of a rich old father, and can make 
the fortune of my huſband. 


Mit. Huſband! Oh! 
Caar. Ay, huſband, As rich a man as Mr. 
Millamour n leap at = name; though I hope 


you 
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you don't think it my intention to make one of you 
— To endeavour wickedly to incloſe a common that 
belongs to the whole ſex. . 2 
- Miz. Ouns! What the devil can ſhe be? 
Cn. You have a rare opinion of yourſelf in- 
deed, that the very ſame morning in which you 
| bave eſcaped the jaws of a poor miſtreſs, you ſhould 
find another with twenty thouſand pounds in her 
ML. Every circumſtance (afide.) Who knows 
what fortune may have ſent me? What theſe charms 
of mine have done? | 1 
Cuax. What are you conſidering, Sir? 
Mir. I am conſidering, my dear, what particular 
| charm in my perſon can have made this conqueſt, 
Cnar. Oh! a complication, Sir. | 
Mit. Dear Madam! f 
Cu Ax. For you muſt know, Sir, that I have re- 
ſolved never to marry, till I have found a man with- 
out one ſingle fault in my eye, or a ſingle virtue 
in any one's elſe. For my part, I take beauty in a 
man to be a ſign of effeminacy ; ſobriety, want of 
ſpirit; gravity, want of wit; and conſtancy, want 
conſtitution. | 
Mir. So that to have no fault in your eye, is to be 
an impudent, hatchet - face, raking, rattling, roving, 
inconſtant ts 4 
Cuak. All which perfections are fo agreeably 
blended in you, ſweet Sir— end 
Mit. Your moſt obedient, humble ſervant, Ma- 
dam. 3 | 
CHAR. That J have fixed on you as my cavalier 
for this enterprize, for which there is but one me- 
thod. I muſtrun into one danger to avoid another. 
T have no way to ſhun my huſband at. home, bur by 
carrying a huſband home with me. Now, Sir, if 
you can have the ſame implicit faith in my fortune 
as you had in my beauty, the bargain is ſtruck. Send 
for a parſon, and you know what follows —(unmaſques) 
/7 X you 


r v 
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you may eaſily ſee my confuſion. And I would have 


you imagine you owe this declaration only to my her- 
rible apptehenſion of being obliged t to take a man I 


like leſs than yourſelf. 


f Mir. I am infinitely obliged to you, Madan 
t — 


CAR. But ! Do you heſitate, Sir ? 

Mit. The offer of ſo much beauty and fortune 
would admit of no heſitation, was it not that I muſt 
wrong a friend! Conſider, Madam, if you know 


none who hath a juſter title to them. How happy 
would this declaration make Heartfort, which you 


throw away on me. 
 Cnax. I find I have thrown it away WS hk» 1 


Am I refus' d? I begin to hate him, and deſpiſe my- 


ſelf. 
Mir. Upon my ſoul ſhe is a fine woman ; but can 


I think of wronging my friend ? The devil take me 


if ſhe is not exquiſitely handſome ; but he is my 
friend But ſhe hath twenty chouſand pounds But 1 
muſt be a raſcal to think of her, and as many millions 


would not pay me for it. 


SCENE IX. 


MILLAMOUR, CHARLOTTE, 
| BRAZEN, 


Braz. Sir, here is a lady. | 

Mir. *Sdeath a lady Fool, ſot, oaf ! ! How 
often ſhall J tell thee, that I am never at home to 
two ladies at a time ? 

Braz. Sir, you would have hang'd me, if I ſhqul 1 
have deny'd you to madam Clarinda. 

Miri, Clarinda! O, tranſporting name—My dear, 
ſhall J beg, for the ſafery of your reputation, you 
would ſtep into that cloſer, while I diſcharge the "or 


of a troubleſome relation? 


Chak. Put me any where from the danger of- A 


female 


— T—— ͤw*ut K—[—ͤ— — 
. —_—_—__-- - — 


494 THE WEDDINO-DAx. 
female tongue. Well, if I eſcape free this time, l 
will never take ſuch another ramble while I live again. 
Mtr. (Shuts ber in the cloſet) There—Now will I 
find ſome way to let Heartfort know of her being 


here. I am tranſported at the hope of ſerving him, 
even whilſt Clarinda is at my door. 


SCENE x. 


MILLAM OUR CLARIN DA introductd 
ty USEFUL. 


Miz. My Clatinda ! This is a goodneſs of that 
prodigious nature— 

Ci AR. That it can be equall'd 15 nothing but thy 
falſehood. 

Miz. Can ſo unjuſt an accuſation proceed from fo 
much ſweetneſs ? Can you; that have forſaken me 

CLar., Do not attempt to excuſe yourfelf—You 
know how falſe you have been Not could any 
thing but your falſehood have driven me to what! 
have done. 

Mil. By all the— 

CLR. Do not damn thyſelf more—l know thy 
falſehood ; I have ſeen it. Therefore thy perjuries 
are as vain as wicked, Do you think I wanted this 
teſtimony ? (Gives him a letter.) 

Mir. Lucina's letter! Curſed accident! She too 
hath received Clarinda's ! but I muſt ſtand it out. 
Hear this! My falſehood | Mine! when there's not 
a ſtar in heaven that hath not ſeen me, like an Ar- 
cadian of the firſt ſort, ſighing and wiſhing for you; 
the turtle is inconſtant, compared to -me ; the roſe 
will change its ſeaſon, and bloſſom in mid- winter; 
the nightingale will be ſilent, and the raven ſing; 
nay, the phcenix will have a mate, when I have any 
mate but you. 

Crx. Had this been true, nature ſhould have 
ſooner chang'd than 1. 


2 Mit. 
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Mir. Oh! you know it is: you have known this 
heart too long, to think it capable of inconſtancy. 

CAR. Thou haſt a tongue that might charm the 
very ſirens to their own deſtruction, till they own'd 
thy voice more charming, and more falſe than theirs. 
There is a ſoftneſs in thy words equal to the hard- 
neſs of thy heart. 

Mil. And there is a ſoftneſs within that. 

CAR. Hold, Sir, I conjure you do not attempt 
my honour: but think, however dear you have been 
to me, my honour's dearer, 

Mit. Thy honour ſhall be ſafe Not even the 
day, nor heaven itſelf, ſhall witneſs our pleaſures. 
CAR. Think not the fear of ſlander guards my 


honour—No, I would not myſelf be a witneſs of my 


ſhame... 6 | 

Mir. Thou ſhalt not. We'll ſhut out every pry- 
ing ray of light, and, loſing the language of our 
eyes, find more delicious ways to interchange our 
ſouls. We'll wind our ſenſes to a height of rap- 


ture, 'till they play us ſuch dear enchanting tunes of 


joy— 


CR. Oh, Millamour | (/ighing.) | 

Mir. Give that dear ſigh to my warm boſom. 
Thence let it thrill into my heart, and fan thy image 
there Oh! thou art every where in me. My eyes, 
my ears, my thoughts would only ſee, and hear, and 
think of thee. Thou deareſt, ſweeteſt, tendereſt— 
Would heaven form me another paradiſe ; would it 
give me new worlds of bliſs, 


To thee alone my ſoul I would confine, 
Nor wiſh, nor take another world than thine. 


ACT 
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1 1 1 


AC. SCENE 1 


SCENE STEDFAST:; Half 
STEDFAST, with Servants 471 


STEDTAS T. 8 


5 every thing in order? Are the new liveries on 
74 all the reſt of my ſervants? | 
Foor. Yes, Sir, they are all on aſh a manner; 
one hath no pockets, and the other no lleeves, 
John the cgachman will not wear his. 
STED. Then delire John the coachman to drive 
himſelf out of my doors. I'Il make my ſervants 
| know they are dreſs'd to pleaſe ty humour, not their 
own. 
Coox. Sir, it is | impoſible to > get ſupper ready 
by nine. 
 STED. Then 709 me have it raw. If ſupper be not 
ready at nine, you ſhall not be in my houſe at ten. 
Well, what ſay you, will not my wine be ready ? 
Sr. No, indeed will it not, Sir; your honour 
hath, by miſtake, mark'd a pipe not half a year old. 
STD. Muſt I conſult your palate or my own? 
Muſt I give you reaſons for my actions? Sirrah; 1 
tell you new wine is propereſt for a wedding. So go 
your ways, and trouble 1 me with no more imper- 
nent 9 | | 


” 6 SCENE u. 
STEDFAST, SQUEEZ EPURSE. 
Srxb. Mr. Squeezepurſe, I am glad you are come. 
I am ſo peſtered with my ſervants. 
Squtez. The laws are too mild too mild for 


ſervants, Mr, Stedfaſt. 
l ; * ; STED, $2 


„ Bo. rt. + 
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. STED. Well, and have you brought the writings? 

SQUEEZ. They are ready, The parties hands are 
only neceſſary, The ſettlement is as ſtrong as words 
can make it: I have not been ſparing of them. 

STED. I expect Mr. Mutable and his ſon this in- 
ſtant; and hope, by the help of you and the par- 
ſon, to have finiſhed all within an hour. 

[ Enter a Servant, 

SERV. Sir, here's a letter for your honour. 

STED, Mr. Squeezepurſe, you will excuſe me. 
(Reads.) Sir, I am at length fully determined to marry 
my ſon to the other lady, ſo defire E matters may be 
cancelld between us. I was aſhamed to bring you this 
refuſal, ſo have ſent it by letter. Your bumble ſervant 
Tho. Mutable. Aſhamed! Ay, thau may'ſt be 
aſhamed, indeed. 

Sqeuerz. Any thing of moment from the other 

arty ? 
, "cr Death and fury! Go call your lady here — 
She was a witneſs of his . Pl go to law 
with him. ** 

SqyEEz. The law is open to any injured perſon, 
and is the propereſt way of ſeeking reſtitution. 

Serv. My lady, Sir! my lady is gone out. 

STED. How! gone out! My wife gone out- 
Ouns, and peſtilence! run away on her wedding- 
day! where is ſhe gone? . 

Serv. I don't know, Sir. | 

Sevezz. I ſaw your lady, Sir, as I came _ go 
into a houſe in the other ſtreet, - 

STED. Shew me that houſe immediately, good Mr. 
Squeezepurſe. I will fetch her home, I am deter- 


min'd. It is a fine age to marry in, when a wife can- 


not ſtay at home on her wedding - day. LS 
a 2585 
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2 SCENE III. 
* MILLAMOUR': Lodging. 
MILLAMOUR, CLARINDA. 


ML. Cruel Clarinda—Thus ro ſtop ſhort when 
we are at the brink of happineſs; to ſhew my eager 
ſoul a proſpect of clſium, and then refuſe i it the poſ- 
ſeſſion. 

Cr. AR. With how mEY juſter reaſon may 1 com- 
plain of you? Ah! Millamovr, didſt thou not, when 
the very day of our marriage was appointed, didſt 
thou not then forſake me? 

Mil. Heaven knows with what reluctancy, nor 
could any thing but my fear of your miſery have 
compell'd me to it. 
CLas, It is a ſtrange love that makes its object 
miſerable, for fear of its becoming ſo. Nor can the 
heart that loves, be, in my opinion, ever miſerable, 
while in poſſeſſion of what it loves. | 


* 7 Oh! let that plead my cauſe, and whiſper 
y tender heart— 


g | "SCENE Iv. 


Brat. Oh, Sir! a dat | 
Mir. What's the matter? 
Braz. Mr. Stedfaſt, Sir, is below with another 
gentleman—He ſmears his wite 1 is in the houſe, and 
he will have her, 
CLas. I ſhall faint. | 
Mil. What's to be done There's another wo- 
; man in the cloſer, whom ſhe muſt not ſee, 
{ Runs to the cloſet, and returns. 
Ba Az. Sir, he will bewp ſtairs in a moment. 
CLaR. Oh, heavens ! [ Falls back into a chair. 
MIL. Sirrah, be at hand, and aſſiſt me with lying. 
Her fright has inſpired n me with the 15 method to 
| 9 | n 
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preſerve her. Give me my gown and cap inſtantly. 
Away to your poſt—Madam, do you pretend your- 
ſelf as ill as poſſible—So ! huſh, huſh! what noiſe 
is this? | | 


S 


MILLAMOUR, CLARINDA, BRAZ EN, 
ST EDFAST, SSUEEZEPURSE. 


STED. Where is this wicked, vile, rambling wo- 
man? Where are you, ſorcereſs, that are run away 
from your huſband's houſe on your weddjng-day ? 

Miz. Hold, Sir, you muſt not diſturb the lady. 

STEeD. Muſt not diſturb her, Sir! p 

M.. No, Sir. - 

STzD. Why, pray, Sir, who are you? 1 
SaukzZz. Mr. Stedfaſt, give me leave, if you 
pleaſe. Whoever you are, Sir, I believe you ſcarce 
know what you are doing. Do you know, Sir, that 
this lady is a Femme Couverte, and the conſequence 
of detaining ſuch, without the leave of her huſband 
firſt had and obtained? Mr. Stedfaſt, you have as 
goad an action againſt the gentleman as any man can 
wiſh to have. Juries, now-a-cays, give great da- 

mages in the affair of wives. A 

Miz. Is this lady your wife, Sir? 

STED. Yes, Sir, to my exceeding great ſorrow. 

MiL. Then, Sir, you owe her life to me; for had 
not immediate application been made, the whole col- 
lege could not have ſaved hger. 

STED, To you! Who the devil are you? 

Miz, Sir, I am an unworthy practiſer of the art 
of phyſick. 

Sr. How came ſhe here, in the devil's name? 

Mit. By a moſt miraculous accident —She- was 
taken ill juſt at my door. My ſervant too was then 
by, as great good luck, ſtanding at it. Brazen, give 
the gentlemam an account how you brought the lady 


in, When you ſaw her drop down at my door. 
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Baaz. I was ſtanding, Sir, as my maſter . lays, 
picking my teeth at the door, when the ſick lady 
who firs in the chair, as my maſter ſays, and ready: 
to drop down, as my maſter ſays; and fo I took her 
up in my arms, and brought her up ſtairs, and ſer 
her down 1n the great chair, and called my maſter, 
who, I believe, can cure her if any doctor in Eng- 
land can; for tho' I ſay it, who am but a poor ſer- 
vant, he is a moſt able phylician | in this ſort of fall- 
ing fits. 

SQUEEZ, I ſaw ching of this happen 3 ſhe 


came in, and this fellow's sa good Evidence, « or I am 
miſtaken. 


CLAR. Oh, heavens! where am I? 


STED. here are you? Not where Pep ſhould be 
—at home at your huſband's. 


Crx. My huſband's voice! Mr. Stedlaſt, where 
are you? 


Mir. Go near her, Sir Now you may ny as near 
her as you pleaſe, 

STeD, What's the matter with you, Madam? 

CLAR. I cannot tell you, Sir; I was taken in the 
ſtrangeſt giddy manner, with ſuch a ſwimming in 
my head, that every thing ſeemed to dance before 
my eyes. 

STED. You may thank yourſelf, What did you 
do a-gadding? But is this giddy, ſwimming, dancing 
diſtemper over, pray? 

CLAR. Not quite over; but I am much better. 

Mil. I never knew that Specificum Baſilicum Mag- 
num fail; that is, indeed, an univerſal Neſtrum. 

STED. Sir, J am glad to hear you memtion a Noſ- 
trum, by which, I ſuppoſe, you are not a regular- 
bred phyſician; for thoſe are a ſet of people whom 
I reſolved, many years ago, never to employ. 
6 Mir. Sir, I never took ny degree at our univer- 
ity. 

STep, I like you the better for it. 

Mir. You are a man of underſtanding, Sir, The 


univerſity 


* 


THE WE DDING- DAT. 501 


univerſity is the very worſt place to educate a Nr. 


ſician in. A man, Sir, contracts there a narrow ha- 


bit of obſerving the rules of a ſet of ſtupid ancients. 


Not one in fifty of them ever ventures to ſtrike a 
bold ſtroke. A quack, Sir, is the only man to put 
you out of your pain at once. Aregular phyſician, 
like the court of chancery, tires a man's patience, 
and conſumes his ſubſtance, before he decides the 
cauſe between him and the diſeaſe. 

STzp. Come, Madam, I ſuppoſe by this time you 
are able to walk home, or to a chair at leaſt, 

Miz. Sir, the air is very dangerous, yu had bet- 
ter leave her here ſome time, 

STED. Sir, I am reſolved ſhe ſhall go home, let 
the conſequence be what it will, Doctor, here is 
ſomething for your trouble. I am much obliged to 
your care - Madam, how do you now? 

CLARK. Oh! infinitely better. 

Mit. A word with you, Sir; I heard you ſay, 
this & your wedding- day — In your ear [whiſpers] 
8 :Sou tender your wife's future health, nay, her 
life. 

STED. Never fear - come, Child - come, Mr. 
Squeezepurſe. Doctor, your ſervant. 

; ihe Give me leave, Sir, to hand the lady to her 
chair, 

STED. Pſhaw! I hate ceremony pray ſtay be- 
hind ( Puſhes away Mil. and exit with bis Wife 
and Squeez. ) 

Mir. So! we are well off this time. 

Braz. Ay, Sir, ſome thanks to me; for I think 
I lied pretty handſomaly. 

Mir. Well, firrah, and are you fo vain of the 
merit? Did I not ſhow you the way ? 

Ga, AR. (knocks at the docr) Doctor! Doctor | 

Mil. Ha! get you hence, and endeavour to find 
out Heartfort, and bring him hither inſtantly. My 
fair priſoner, I aſk your pardon for keeping you con- 


ww ſo long. 
K k 3 CnAR. 
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Cuax. Oh! Sir, no excuſes : patients muſt be at- 
thnded, But pray, Doctor, have you not ſome little 
fkill in caſuiſtry? Will you adviſe me what to do in 
this affair, and whether you think it proper I ſhould 
ſuffer you to paſs with my father for ſo excellent a 
phyſician as you do? 

MIL. Oh! Madam, it livers no great caſuiſt to 

adviſe a young lady how to act, which ſhould be al- 
ways by the rules of good - nature. Beſides, Madam, 
you ſhall not ſee your father deceived, for I will me- 
rit the ſame reputation with you, if you will take my 
preſcription ; for I will engage to recommend you 
one that ſhall cure you of all diſtempers. 

CHAR. Ay! pray what is this infallible Noftrum? 
J am afraid it is ſomething very nauſeous to the 
palate. 

Mil. No, far otherwiſe: it is taken by a great 
many ladies merely for its agreeable reliſh, 

Cnar, Well, what is it? 

MI. Nothing more than a very pretty rg of 
my acquaintance. 

CHar. Indeed! And pray is this very pretty fel- 
low-of your acquaintance like a certain phyſician of 
my acquaintance ? 

Mir. No, faith: if he was, you would have taken 
the Noftrum long a 

CHAR. Flum! Fo queſtion that. 1 fancy, Doctor, 
you are as great a quack in love as you are in phy- 
ſick, and apt in both to boaſt more power than you 
have. Ah! if I thought it worth my while, 1 would. 
play ſuch pranks with your oy worſhip. 


S.CENE VI. 


MILLAM OUR, CHARLOTTE, HEART - 
FORT. 


HEART. Oh! Millamour, I have been waiting for 


you. Ha! 
# | Mir. 


4 
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Mir. Well, whether thou haſt been waiting for 
me, or ſeeking me, I am glad you have found me; 
for I have a favour to aſk of you, which you muſt 
not 2 Madam, look him boldly in the face: 
I dare ſwear we ſhall carry our point. 
CAR. What point, Sir? 
Mir. In ſhort, Sir, this young lady hath begg'd 
me to aſk your pardon in her name, and hopes your 
Forgiyeneſs of all her ill-uſage, all her little airs, 
which the folly of youth, and the vanity of beauty 
together, made her put on; and ſhe does moſt faith- 
fully promiſe, nay, and I have offered to be bound 
for her, that, 1f you are ſo generous to forgive the 
paſt, ſhe ſhall never offend for the future, 
CHAR. Intolerable inſolence! 
Mir. Yes ;, her intolerable inſolence, ſhe hopes, 
knowing the infinite goodneſs and ſweetneſs of your 
temper, will be paſt over; and that you will be 
Peale to conſider, that a gay, giddy, wild, young 
girl Eould nt have underſtanding enough to ſer a 
juſt value on the ſincere paſſion of a man of ſenſe 
and honour, 
CAR. This is inſupportable! 
MIL. Nay, nay, I think ſo too. I muſt condemn 
the hardneſs of your heart, that can be proof againſt 
ſuch penitence in an offending miſtreſs, Though 
© ſhe hath been, I own, as bad as poſſible, yet ſure her 
repenting tears may atone. | 
_ Hearv., I'm in a dream; for thou, my friend, I 
am ſure, wilt not delude me. Madam, is it poſſible 
for me to preſume to think the ſufferings J have un- 
dergone, had they been ten thouſand tunes as great, 
could, touch your heart? 08 
Cnar, Hum! I thank my ſtays, I have it. 
HEART. I cannot be awake, nor you be miſtreſs 
of ſuch goodneſs, to value my little ſervices fo infi- 
nitely beyond their merit. Oh! you have been too 
kind, I have not done nor ſuffered half enough. 
| K k 4 Mit. 
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Mil. Pox take your generoſity ſuffer on to eter- 
nity, with all my ſoul. 

HrAxr. I deſire your pity now a thouſand times 
more than ever. This — of goodneſs over- 
whelms my heart. 

Mir. Not one bit beyond a jd debt ; ſhe owes 
you all. 

HEART. Millamour, as thou art my friend, no 
more. + 
CHar, Let him proceed: I am not aſnam d to 
own myſelf Mr. Heartfort's debtor. 

Mit. Ay! 

CnhAR. And though you have "NESS exceeded 
your commiſſion, and ſaid more for me than perhaps 
the ſtubbornneſs of my temper might have permitted 
me to ſay, yet this I muſt confeſs, my behaviour to 
Mr. Heartfort hath no way we rd” To merits, 

M11. Go on, go on, Madam, you never ſpoke 
half ſo much truth in your life. * 


SCENE VII. * 


MILLAMouR, CHARLOTTE, HEART. 
FORT, Old M TABLE, Young Mi TABLE. 


Oro Mur. My Lord, I have been waiting for 
your Lordſhip above this hour: if it had not been 
for Jacky here, I ſhould never have found you. 
Mais. A particular affair, Sir, hath detained me; 
but 1 am ready now to wait on you. 

Orp Mur. Jacky, is not that your former mi— 
ſtreſs, Miſs Stedfaſt? Odſo! it is ſhe, What can 
ſhe do here? 

Younc Mur. I wiſh ſhe be not come to ſpoil my 
match with my Lord's ſiſter, 

Oro Mor. Loy have hit it, boy. Jacky, you 
have it: but I'll*try that. My Lord, my good 
Lord— LT. bey talk pert. 

„HEART. This is ſuch an exceſs of goodneſs !— 
You Judge too harſhly indeed of a few ſlight gaie- 
ties. 
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ties. Women with not half your merit and beauty 
daily practiſe more. And give me leave to think,, 
they were put on for a trial of me. 

ChaR. Ay, but what right had I to that trial, 


unleſs F had intended, which I never * to dif 
obey ray father ? 


HEART. Ha! never can! | 
Caar. Heaven forbid 1: ſhould prove undutiful 


to him ! And, Mr. Heartfort, wherefore, pray, did 


you underſtand all theſe apologies made, but that, 
after all your merit, I muſt obey my father in mar- 


rying this young gentleman ? 


HART. Confuſion 

OLD Mor. Indeed, Madam, but there are more 
fathers to be obeyed than one. My ſon, Madam, 
is another woman's property ; and I believe I have 
as good a right to my ſon, as Mr. Stedfaſt ghath to 
his daughter. It's very fine, truly, that my ſon 
muſt be ſtolen from nie, and married whether I will 


or no! 


Youno Mur. Ay, faith, is it, Madam, very hard 
that yqu will have me, whether I will or no. 
Cn. Indeed! 

— Mur. Why truly, Madam, I am very ſorry 
it ſhould be any diſappointment to you; but my 
ſon, Madam, happened to be, without my know- 
ledge, at the time I offered him to you, engaged to 
my lord Truelove's ſiſter. Was not he, my Lord? 
Sure, Madam, you would not rob another woman 


of her right. 


Cana. Sir, if it pleaſe you, honoured Sir, my 
good father-in-law that was to have been, a word 
with you; 
Oro Mur. As many as you pleaſe, Madam, but 
no father-in-law. 
CHar, Though in obedience to my father I had 
complied to accept your ſon for a huſband, yet 1 


am obliged to your kind refuſal, becauſe that young 


gentleman your ſonMSir,. happens to be a * for 


* 
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, * 
5 7 
— 


J06 THE WEDDING<-DAY. 
whom, ever ſince I had the honour of his acquaint- 
ance, I have entertain'd the moſt ſorpriſing, invin- 
cible, and infinite contempt in the world. 
Youno Mur. Contempt for me ! 
Oro Mur. Contempt for Jacky! 1 
ChAR. It would be therefore ungrateful, to let 
fuch a benefactor as you be deceived in a point 
which ſo nearly concerns him. This gentleman, 
Sir, is no lord, and hath no eftate. 1 oa 
Orp Mur. How, Jacky, no lord! | 
Fond Mor. Yes, Sir, I'll be ſworn he is. 
 Crar. And he hath contriv'd, Sir, to martFyour 
ingenious ſon to ſome common ſlut of the town. 
So I leave, you to make up the match, and am, 
gentlemen, your moſt humble ſervant. 


= ew: 
„5 8E N E.gVHL. 


MILLAMO UR. HEART FORT, OLD 
and YOUNG MUTABLE. 


F | 
HART. Millamour, I thank thee for the trouble 
thou haſt undergone for me; but as the affgir is no 
longer worth my purſuit, I will releaſe you from 
your troubleſome title, and this gentleman, from 
his miſtake. So, Sir, your ſon is diſengaged and 
you may marry him to the young lady juſt now 
gone, whenever you pleaſe. 1 

Miz. Faith, Sir, I am ſorry I have no fifter for 
your ſon, with all my heart, * 

Orp Mur. And are you no lord ? 

Mit. No, Sir, tg my ſorrow. 

OLD Mur. Why have I been impoſed upon then? 
[To Young Mut.] But how came you to Pin in the 
conſpiracy ? Would you cheat your father? 

Younc Mur. Indeed, Sir, not I. I was im- 

fed on as well as you. I took him for a lord; for I 
dap't know a lord from another perſon, but by his 
dreſs. Ygu cannot blame me, Sir. | 

Orp Mur. Nay, Jacky, I don't deſire to blame 
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you: I know:thou art/a good boy, and a fine gen- 
tleman. But come, come with me. I will make one 
more viſit to Mr. Stedfaſt, and try what's to be 
done. If I can pacify him, all's well yet. What 
had I to do with lords? We country . gentlemen 
never get any good by them. N. 
SCENE IX. 
MILLAMOUR, HEART FORT. 

Miz. Come, Heartfort, be not grave on the mat- 
ter: will venture to affirm thy miſtreſs is thy own. 

HART. Damn her! do not mention her: I 
ſhould deſpiſe myſelf equal with the fool juſt de- 
parted, could I think myſelf capable of forgiving 
her: no, believe me, Millamour, was ſhe to com- 
mence the lover, and take the pains I have done to 
win her, they would be ineffectual. | 
Mit. And art thou fo incenſed with a few <>- 
quette airs of youth and gaiety, which girls are 
taught by their mothers and their miſtreſſes to 
practiſe on ug to try or love, or rather our patience, 
when Perbad their own ſuffers more in the at- 
tempt ? 2 ary 
. *'Sdeath, Sir, hath ſhe not uſed me like 
a dog ? * Si 

Mit. Certainly. | 

Hzarxr. Hath ſhe not trifled with my paſſion be- 
yond all ſufferance ? 

Mir. Very true. 5 

HART. Hath ſhe not taken a particular delight 
in making me ridiculous? * 

Miz. Too true! and ſince I ſee you can bear it, 
I will telf you, ſhe hath abuſed you, trifled with you, 


laughed at you, coquetted and jilted you. 88 
HEART. Hold, Millamour, do not accuſe her 


*% Knjuftly neither: I cannot ſay ſhe hath jilted me. 


Mit. Damn her! think no more of her: it would 
be wrong in you to forgive her, 


' * 


HEART. 
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HEART. Yes, forgive her I can: it would be 
rather mein not to forgive ber. Les, es, I will for- 
give her. 

VIII. Well, * 3 eng 0 think no more of her. 

HxaRr. Iwill not; for it is impoſſible to impute 
ſo much ill uſage only to the coquettiſn airs of 
youth: For could I once be _—_— to believe 
that 

Mir. And yet a As women - 

HEART. True, true, dear Millamour : a thou- 
ſand women have played worſe pranks with their 
lovers, and afterwards made excellent wivest it is 
the fault of their education, rather than of their 
natures; and a man muſt be a churl who would 
not bear a little of that behaviour in a miſtreſs, 
eſpecially in one ſo ve young as Charlotte is, and 
ſo very pretty too. For, givg me leave to tell you, 
8 may juſtly aſcribd ſeveral faults to the number 
0 merers which beauty never is without: beſides, 
you muſt confeſs, there is a certain good-humour 
that attends her faults, w "x makes it impoſſible 
for you to be angry with t F 

Mix. Indeed to me ſhe appears to have no faults 
but what ariſe from her beauty, her youth, or her 
good-humovr ; for which reaſon, I think, Sir, you 
oughe to forgive them, eſpecially if ſhe aſked i it of 

ou. 
l HEART. Aſked it of me! Oh! Millgmour, cold 
1 deny any thing ſhe aſked of me? 

Mir. Well, well, that we ſhall bring ber to; 
of at leaſt to look as if ſhe aſked it of you; and 
you know looks are the language of love. 

HearT. But pray how came ſhe to your lodgings 
this afternoon ? 

Mil. Ha! Truepenny, art thou jealous? _ 

HART. No, faith: your ſending for me prevents 
that, though I was never ſo much inclin'd. * 4 

Mir. Let Us go and take one bottle together, 
and I will tell you, tho' perhaps I mult be * 
to 


I 


" 
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to truſt a lady's ſecret with you (and I could truſt 
any but your own miſtreſs's). Courage, Heartfort : 
what are thy evils compar'd with mine, who have 
a huſband ro contend with; a damn'd legal tyrant, 
who can raviſh a woman with the law on his fide ? 
All my hope and comfort lie in his age: and yet it 
vexes me, that my blooming fruit muſt be mum- 


bled by an old raſcal who hath no teeth ro come at 


the kernel. * 
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S CEN E, LUCINA's Apartment. 


LUCINA, with a Letter. 


HALL I write, once *more to this perjur'd 
8 man ? But what can it avail? Can I upbraid 
him more than I have already done in that which 
he hath ſcornfully ſent back? Perhaps I was too 
ſevere, Let me reviſe it, Ha! what do I ſee ?— 
A letter from another woman. Clarinda Stedfaſt? 


O villain ! dbth he think I yer want teſtimoflies of 
his falſchood, _ ; 


SCE NE". 
*LUCINA, PLOTWEL. 


Loc. Oh! Plotwel, ſuch new diſcoveries ! the 
letter you brought me back was not my own, but 
a rival's; a rival as unhappy as myſelf. . 

Pror. And now I bring you news of a rival more 
happy than Yourſelf, if the poſſeſſion of a rake be 
happineſs. In ſhort, Mr. Millamour 1s to be mar- 
ried to the daughter of Mr, Stedfaſt. 

Luc. Ha! that was the name I heard when at 
his lodgings. He hath debauched his wife, and 
would marry his daughter. This is gn opportunity 

of revenge I hardly could have wiſh'd. But how, 
how, dear Plotwel, art thou appriſed of * | 

* | LOT, 


* * 
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Pror. When you ſent me back to Millamour, 
while I was diſputing with his ſervant, who denied 
me admiſſion, a fine young lady whip'd by me into 
a chair: I then brib'd his ſervant with a guinea, 
who diſcovered to me, that her name was Stedfaſt; 
that ſhe was a great fortune, and to be married to 
his maſter;' and that ſhe lived in Groſvenor- ſtreet. 

Luc. Shall Lbeg you would add one obligation 
more to thoſe J have already received from you, 
and deliver him this letter? It may prevent the ruin 
of a young creature. | a 

PLoT. One of Millamour's letters to you, I ſup- 
poſe. But it will have no effect, unleſs it recom- 
mends him the more to her, by giving her an op- 
portunity of triumphing over a rival. 

Luc. No matter: to caution the unexperienced 
traveller from rocks we ſplit on, is our duty: if 
that be ineffectual, his raſhneſs be his puniſhment. 

Pror. Pray take my advice, and reſolve to think 
no more of him. A | | 

Lug. As a lover I never will. Oblige me in this, 
and then I will retire with you to the cloyſter you 
mall choofe, and never more have converſe with 


that traiterous ſex, , 


PLoT. On condition you think no more of Mil- 
lamour, I will undertake it, tho' it is an ugjgrateful 

office. 
Luc. Come in with me, while I encloſe it under 
ſeal, that you may ſecurely affirm you are ignorant of 
the contents. Come, my faithful Plotwel, believe 
me I both hate and deſpiſe mankind; and from this 
hour I will entertain no paſſion but ouf friendſhip in 
my ſoul. | 
Friendſhip. and love by heav'n were both deſign'd, 
That to ennoble, this debaſe the mind. 

Friendſhip's ppre Joys in life's laſt hour remain; 
By love, that cheating lottery, we gain 5 
A moment's bliſs, bought with an age of pain. 
p 9 | TR SCE NE 
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SCENE III. A Tavern. 
_ MILAMOUR, HEAR TFORT. 


Mir. And now, dear George, I hope I have ſa- 
tisfied your jealouſy, * | 
HearT. I wiſh I could ſay you had ag well ſa- 
tisfied me with your behaviour to this young lady 
to Clarinda, | 
Mir. What wouldft thou have me do s. 
HART. Why, faith, to be fincere ; not what thou 
haſt done; however, ſince that's paſt, all the repa- 
ration now in thy power to make, is to ſee her no 


more. | 

Mi. That would be a pretty reparation indeed! 
and perhaps ſhe would not thank you for giving me 
that advice. , 

HEART. Perhaps not; but I am ſure her huſband 
would. * | 

Mil. Her huſband! Damn the old raſcal : the 
teazing ſuch a cuckold is half the pleaſure of mak- 
ing him one. « 

HearT. How! What privilege doſt thou-per- 
ceive in thyſelf, to invade and deſtroy the happineſs 
of another? Beſides, tho' ſhame may firſt reach the 
huſband, it doth not always end there: the wife is 
always liable, and often is involved in the ruin of _ 
the gallant. The perſon who deſerves chiefly to be 
expoſed to ſhame, is the oply perſon who eſcapes 
without it. 

Mir. Heyday ! thou art not turning bypocrite, I 
hope. Thou doſt not pretend to lead a life equal to 
this doctrine. 2 | 

Hax r. My practice perhaps is not equal to my 
theory; but I pretend to fin with as little miſchief | 
as I can to others: and this I can lay my hand on 
my heart and affirm, that I never ſeduced a young 
woman to her own ruin, nor a married one to the 
miſery of her huſband. Nay, and I-know thee to * 

| 0 
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ſo good-natured a fellow, that what thou doſt of this 
kind ariſes from thy not conſidering the conſequence 
of thy actions; and-if any woman can lay her ruin 
on thee, thou canſt lay it on cuſtom. | 

Mit. Why, indeed, if we conſider it in a ſerious 
way | 
Has. And why ſhould we not? Cuſtom may 
lead a man into many errors, but it juſtifies none ; nor 
are any ob its laws more abſurd and unjuſt, than thoſe 
relating to the commerce between the ſexes: for what 
can be more ridiculous than to make it infamous for 
women to grant what it is honourable for us to ſoli- 

Cit, nay, to enſnare and almoſt compel them into ; 
to make a whore a ſcandalous, a whoremaſter a fepu- 
table, appellation ? Whereas, in reality, there is no 
more miſchievous character than a public debaucher 
of women. | I 6p 

Mir. No mort, dear George; now you begin to 
pierce to the quick. | 

HEART. I have done: I am glad you can feel; it 
is a ſure ſign of no mortification. 

Mir. Yes, I can feel, and too much, that I have 
been in the wrong to a woman, who hath no fault 
but fooliſhly lagern; *Sdeath! thou haſt raiſed 
a devil in me, that will ſufficiently revenge her quar- 
rel. Oh! Heartfort, how was it poſſible for me to 
be guilty. of ſo much barbarity, without knowing it, 
and of doing her ſo many wrongs, without ſeeing 
them till this moment, Still it is too late, till I can 

make her no reparation ? TOON ou 

HearT. Reſolve to ſee her no more; that's the 
beſt in your power. | | 
_ Miz. Well, I will reſolve it, and wiſh I could do 
more. 


* 


. 
MILLAMOUR, HEARTFORT, USEFUL. 


Usz. Oh! Mr. Millamour, Oh! 
Mil. What new)? 


Us. Oh! I am dead. 
HzARr. 


a : 
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Heart, Druaks [ believe. What's the meaning 
of this? | 

Us. Give me a glaſs of wine, for I am quite out 
of breath, 

Mi. Help! Heartfort, help! 

Usx. I am come Give me another glaſs. 

HART. You have no reaſon to complain of your 

breath, for 1 think you drink two 151 in the 
ſame. 
Usk. Well then, now I am a little come to my- 
ſelf; I can tell you I have charming news for you: 
Clarinda continues ſtill in the ſame dangerous way, 
and her huſband—burt mum—what have I ſaid ?-l 
forgot we were not alone. 

nnn. Oh! Madam, I will e | 

U a LRetires to another part of the ſtage. 

Un. Well then, her huſband hath ſent to me to 
fetch you to her.. * 

- Mit. He hath ſent too late; for I have reſolv'd 
to ſee her no more. | 

Usz. What do you mean? 

Mr. Seriouſly as I ſay 

Usk. You will never lee her more! 

Mit, Never. — | | 

Uss. You wilt ſee her no more . ¶ Pafionetery. 

Mir. No: I have conſider'd it as che _ repa- 
ration I cen poſſibly make her 

Usx. Indeed! if that be the only reparation you 
can make her, you are a very pretty fellow. But 
it is falſe: you are not ſuch a ſort of a man. If I 
had known you to be ſuch a ſort of a man, the devil 
ſhould have had you, before I ſhould have troubled 
my head about your affairs. 

Mir. My heart reproaches me with no ation of 
my life equal with my-behaviour to Clarinda, and- 
I would do any thing to make her amends. '_ 

Use. Could not your heart have reproached you 
ſooner, before you had made me acceſſary to the 
cheat you intend to put upon her? 


Vol. III. LI bs Mir. 


Soo Gs — — - = 
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Mug: Men allet .... 
Us. The worſt cheat can — pu upon her. 
Whet! Sit, do:ypv think ſhe abe, no expectations 
from: you ? „are 

_ Mit. If ſhe hath; her huſband will anſver them. 

Us. Her huſband! her laiband won en nor can t 
anſwer then 41 
MI. I am Aer Ng ar aig, ws 
sx. Nor am I, but I think you are. "What 

would you ſay of a man, who would ſail to the In- 
dies, and when he was juſt come in ſight of his port, 
tack about and return without touching? Have not 
you been ſailung ſeveral years into the arms of your 
miſtreſs, and now ſhe holds them open, you refuſe 
— W hat l did you court her only to refuſe in your 
turn t to refule her, when air TRA” _—_ 
longing 

Mit. And os you really think hes as you on "i 
Us. What xould move her elſe to lay ſuch a plot 
as ſhe hath done? To pretend herſelf ſick, that you 
might be ſent for as her phyſician? But you would 
| play the phyſician with ben deb hay A as 
real. 55 
MIL. If 1 ANI 9 12 

Us. What can you think elſe? Can R thing 
hurt 2 woman equal with being refuſed?ꝰ? 

Mit, Refuſed! what, giving up her matchleſs 
beauty to my longing arms? Sdeath! he is not of 
fleſh and blood who could refuſe. Thou deareſt 
vVoman! and doſt thou think ſhe will conſent — 
Doſt thou think my happineſs ſo near? 75 A 
sz. I know. is muſt be—but— bes 57 

Miz. But what ? 25 

Us. Tou had better 1 her a reparation for 
wha $-pait; and ſee her no more. 

Mit. Reparation! ay, ſo I will. All that love, 
tranſporting, eager, wanton, raving love can give. 
Heartfort, you muſt excuſe me: Buſineſs, Sir, buſi- 


21 ba 


- © meſs of very great importance calls me _— 


cy * e Thaur. 
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Maga ndItcandgoayout wan Nr _ 
Palo ms ln A hf; 
y MAN. Com, lan dess Uielal, convey me, quick 
| 3 my deſiræs, where only they can meet full ſatis- 
— A me enjoy Clarinda,. and then— 
js > you then —perhaps. you may keep ; 29 
-and never ſee her. any Dore. 
 [Exeunt Uſe;: and Mil. | 
7 (\HyanT: There goes an inſtance of the great 
r our reaſon hath over our paſſions. But hold, 


7 ſhould I ſeek inſtances abroad, who have ſo 
ſuffeient an example in my own- breaſt? Where, 
had teaſomithe dominion, I ſhould have long ſince. 


enpell'd che little tyrant, who hath made ſuch ravage 
there. Of what uſe is reaſon then? Why, of the 
uſe that à Window is to a man in priſon, to let him 
ec the horrors he is confined 3 in; but lends him x no 
Alüdtance 10 his elcapes:c; za e! hig 
. 5 1 TL. M3 MAS. 
won) 7 « 8 c E N E Wo. 3:2 ef eu 
SCENE, STEDFAS T's Houſes 
"EL ARINDA, CHARLOTTE... .: 


"CORR; O, Charlotte! let no paſſion Presin on 
you, to throw yourſelf away on a perſon you deſpiſe. 
Marriage knows no releaſe but death. Had I = 
world, 1 would give it to recal mine. 

nk. You ſee, Clarinda, it is eaſier to give ad- 
vice than to take it. 

Ci ax. You are not in my fituation. Think, my 
Charlotte, think but of the danger I was in, "againſt 
the daily ſolicitations of a man, who had fo 33 4 
friend within my breaſt. My little fortune ſpent. A 
friendleſs, helpleſs orphan. The very man I 10% d, 
with hom I muſt at leaſt have ſhared poverty, res | 
fuſing to make me the honourable partner of his bed! 
What could Charlotte then have done? Would vou 

have then refuſed a rich, an honourable lover? 
o CHAR, Hum! agad, I don't know what: 1 fhould- 

{© Llz „„ 
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have done. Heaven forbid it ſhould- be my caſe. 
6 I ſhould not have taken the old fellow, I am poſitive. 


CAR. O, my dear Charlotte! never let an 
thing tempt you to forfeit the paths of honour. 

CHAR. And yet, my dear Clarinda, you can feign 
yourſelf ſick to ſee your lover. Pray, my dear, how 
doth a woman 's honour do, when het is ſick to ſee 
her gallant - 

CLAR. Dalertz you wrong me. The terror 1 
have of your father's bed, put me onithe feigning this 
ſickneſs, which will ſoon be real. For as to Milla- 
mour, I have determined never to ſee him more. 

 Cnar. Nay, I will ſwear, I ſaw Uſeful take a 
chair and go for him, as yu In” 255 _ fa- 
ther's order.. 

CLAR. You dies mel O ther wicked woman, 
who hath been the occaſion of all my misfortunes, 
and is determined to perſecute me to the laſt minute! 

CHAR. There is ſomewhat in her which I diſlike. 
and have often wondered why- you would n her 
in the treedom ſhe takes. 

CLar. O Charlotte! in diſtreſſed circymſtances, 
how eaſily can impudence get the aſeendant over us? 
Beſides, this woman, of whom I now have your opi- 
nion, can outwardly act a faint, as well as inwardly a 
devil. What defence hath the ignorance of twenty, 
againſt the experienced arts of ſuch a woman? Be- 
lieve me, I thank heaven, I have eſcaped ſo well, 
rather than wonder I have not eſcaped better. | 

CAR. Well, honoured Madam. if your daughter- 
in-law may preſume to adviſe, reZ contented with 
the honour you have already attain'd ; for, if you 
ſhould be overthrown but in one battle, there's an 
end of all your former conqueſts. But huſh, huſh! 
to your chair. My father is coming re 


SCENE 


3 
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SCENE VI. 


STEDFAST, CLARINDA, CHAR- 
LOT TE. 


STED. Well, Madam, how do you now ? 
CAR. My mother is extremely ill, Sir. 
STep. I did not aſk you How do you, child? 
CLAR. Oh! 
| STsp. O! this is the moſt comfortable wedding- 
day ſure, that ever man had. Well the doctor will 
be here preſently. - | 
CAR. Sir, the laſt words my mamma ſpoke 
ww ſhe deſired the might not ſee the doctor. 
STED. Yes, Madam; but the laſt words 2 
are, that ſhe ſhall ſee bim. 
Cx Ax. No doctor no doctor. 


Enter USEFUL and MILLAMOUR. 


Usx. ( introducing nen; Sir, here's the doc- 
F tor. 9272 
+. STzp. I am glad you are come, Sir: My wife is 
extremely ill Go to her. Phyſicians ſhould make 
a little more haſte. 

Mi. Give me your hand, if you pleaſe, Madam. 

\'STzb. How do you do, child 2 | 

CLar, Oh! 
- STE. That's all IJ have been able to get of her, 
Doctor; ſhe is not able to tell you even how ſhe 
doth. | 
sx. [ Alide.] A true phyſician, faith | He feels 
for her pulſe in her palm. | 
 STED, How do you find her, Doctor! ? 

Miz. Truly, Sir, I wiſh there may not be more 
danger in the caſe, than is imagined. 

STED. Nay, the world ſhall not ſay ſhe died for 
want of aſſiſtance. I will go ſend for another, 

Miz. O, Sir | there's no need of that I can truſt 
to my own ſkill. 

 STED. I'm reſolved. 


L13 | Usz. 


* 
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Us. Come, Mags ; we'll leav the doctor to 
1 1 : A 7 q I's 


4 -SEENE! I enge 
\CLARINDA, MILLAM OUR. 


Mir. <A. eak 'to me, Clarinda— Whiſper ſame- 
thi g:tender 12 my "foul, or I ſhall die before these. 
12 hou haſt undone me, Millamour. 

Mit. Then 1 have undone myſelf—My ſelf Ll 
What s. that to having ruin'd thee ! I old” be ages 
expiring to preſerve thee. My dear! my only love! 
Too late I ſee the follies of my life, I ſee the fatal 
conſequence of my ungovyern'd, lawleſs paſſion. | 

CLar. Oh! had thy eyes but Jelterdey: been 

open'd, but ods 0 is Len 15 i. 1 a0 

Mir. Too late! ut back the ti 
O think it not too 1124 couldſt he hand of. 
thy, 5, — 89 uid: norg hapld not hr e from 

ein apPpyY ! 
Ox Adas! .iny diſeaſe is but 2 poor preteace, 
to ſee you once: again to take this laſt mall any +108 

Mil. Thou Angel of f5ftnelt 5 The ſbuntain of 
enteral eech To rake a laſt farewel t TRHen I will 
bid fare wel to life, Clarinda. Life, which I will not 
endure without thee, Witfieſ#heaven,” that could! 
bur recal bleſt yeſterday again, I would not ſlight the 
offers of thy virtuous love, for the whole world of 
brautyg oof wwedltht' G fool !' th trifle with fo vaſt 
a bleſſing, till it was ſnatch'd from thee Yer ſince 
we cannot be what we wiſh, let us be what we can: - 
ELA. Nö, Mufamour, never with the forfeit of 


my honour. I will loſe my life: Nay, what F'value 


much more, 'rather nan quir that ren Toy foul, 1 
willlofe you, © * : = 
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MI LLAMOUR, CELARINDA, "CHARLOTTE; 
An USEFUI., STEDFAST;: * CRISIS. -- 


Us, Huſb, huſh, to your poſts, to Jour Polls. 
STED. 
Wy k 


—— 
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- | STED. ¶ iuoducing Criſis.] Doctor, that is your pa- 
cient, - and heaven direct your judgment. 
nis Sit, on harkee, who's char? by obſdrved | 
him feel her pul 196 % 31 4 e 9 01 
Srev. That is a a brother phyſician, Sir. * 
Exts. Ay, what is his name? 
 STED, Doctor, NN Criſis n to know yout 
name. 13: 5d } 2 
MIL. My name! ane hte is Gruel. 


Cars, Gruel, I don't know him, nor do I remem. ot 


ber his name in the college. Some quack, E ſuppoſe, | 
Sir, I'm your humble ſervant.” + 

STED. Stay, ſtay, dear Doctor. TR 5 

Cars. Sir, I will conſult with no quacks; Sir, I 
have not ſtudied phyſick ſo long, to conſult with a 
quack | Wherefore have we a college of hrs eins, 
if we are to call quacks to our aſſiſtance? 

a "STED, For heaven's men Dan wy wile vill 
ie. 

Cxis. Sir, I can't help it, if half the dg were 
to die, unleſs that man were out of the room 1 will 
have nothing to do: and that I am refol vd. , 

Step. If you come to that, Sir, Lam reſolved he 
ſhall not be ſehr out of the room. I Would not ſend 
him out of the room to ſave my wife's life? No, nor 
ſcarce to ſave my own life. So ſee whoſe reſolutioti 
will be broke firſt, Jour 8 or mine. Reſolved, 
quoth a. 

Cxis. Here, John; my coach! x to the door—con- 
ſult with a quack! 7 
Streb. Doctor, pray return my ſe. 
Cts. Sir, your humble ſervant. [ Exit: 
MI. I hens, Sir, we ſhall not want his WY > 1 
apprehend the diſtemper to be now ſome moments 
paſt the criſis, -and- in half an hour I may poſſibly 
fend you the happy news of your wife s being out 
of danger. But it is intirely neceſſary ſhe ſnould go 
to bed, and then Twin go and fee her. 

in, eee. Servant, * whiſpers Stedfaſt. 
en 214 STEb. 
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_ -STep. Doctor, you will excuſe mes few minutes 


| —A lady wants me below ſtairs. [ Exit, 


Mi. Come, nurſe; you muſt, put your patient 
to bed, and then PII viſit her again 
| Ein. Never, never, Millamour. Never from 
this hour will I behold that face again : : That fatal 
cauſe of all my miſer. 

Mr. Barbarous Clarinda! Can I be knowingly 
the cauſe of one misfortune to you, when I would 
not purchaſe the world with one ſigh of thine? 
CAR. Thy converſation is dangerous to my ho- 
nour, and henceforth I will fly thee as the worſt of 
contagions. Farewel—And think you have loſt a 
woman, who durſt not, from her danger ven, ever 
ſee thee more. [ Exif, 

Mir. O agony! O Clarinda ! 

Uskx. Ha, ha, ha '—That ever a man, who knows 


fo much of the ſex as Mr. Millamour, ſhould deſpair 


at the very brink of victory ! 
Mi.. *Sdeath—Did ſhe not ſay, ſhe'd never fee 
me more ? 

Usk. Well, 1 hath ſhe not ſaid ſo a hundred 
times; and ſeen you as often! Did ſhe not ſay, ſhe 
durſt not ſee you more? Women are all cowards, 
and dare not do any thing unleſs they are forced to 
it. I tell you ſhe is wiſhing, ſighing for you. Ho- 
nour and love have a conflict within her breaſt, and 
if you ſtand by the little gentleman, I'll hold a thou- 
ſand pounds he gets the better. | 

Miz. No more of this foolery. Thou haſt un- 
done us both : \And by heavens, 1 will be revenged 
on thee. I will expole thee to all mankind, as thy 
infamy deſerves, till every wretched maid hall curſe 
thee, every hoheit woman deſpile thee, and every 


boy that meets thee, ſhall hoot thee through the 
world. 


Usx. Is this my reward ? 
Mir. Reward ! There is none in law or - juſtice 
equal to thy. deſerts. Thou: art a more miſchievous 
animal 
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animal than a ſerpent; and the man or woman, 
who admits one of thy deteſtable chatacter into his 
houſe or acquaintance, acts more fooliſhly than he 
who admits a ſerpent into his boſom. A publick 
mark of infamy ſhould be ſer on every ſuch wretch, 
that we might ſhun them as a contagion. Never ſee 
me more; for if thou doſt, I ſhall forego: the dig- 
nity of my ſex to puniſh thee. _ O Clarinda ! I will 
-purſue thee: till: for next to having thee mine, is 
leaving my life at thy feet. ard ty 
Uss. Very fine! 1 have no more to do here at 
preſent. Such encouragement: will tempt me to 
grow honeſt, and quit my employment. | 


SCENE IX. 
STE DFAS T, PLOTWEL. 


STED. A very pretty reaſonable gentleman, truly. 
Would not one woman content him ? Muſt he have 
my wife and daughter too? Would he have my 
whole family ? Madam, I know not how to return 
this obligation, which the great concern you have 
ſhewed for my honour hath laid upon me. 

PLor. Can you not find then in this face ſome- 
thing which might give you a reaſon for that con- 
cern? Look ſtedfaſtly on me, and tell me if you 
remember no mark in theſe features, which were 
once known to you? 

- -STED. There's ſomething in that voice, that 

PLoT. That once was muſic in your ears, if ever 
you ſpoke truth to Cleomela. 

_ STED. Cleomela! f 

PLoT. Are there then any horrors in that name ? 
Age certainly hath left no furrows there, however 
it hath alter'd this unhappy face. Still, if remem- 
brance of paſt joys be ſweet, the name of Cleomela 
ſnould be ſo. 


Sp. I am ſo ſurpris'd! I ſcarce have reaſon left 
to recollect you. | 


PLoT, Be not terrified, I come not to upbraid 
, you; 


» KF 


were to have married you. 


breaks out here. (pointing to bis bead) . 
MI. What can be the meaning of «his Ps 1 am 


g Tar: WEDDTN T-DXY. 
Dare chunder ian your ears; nor breach 


Sri. Tou know you cannot. It was your n 


% Foe prevented my fulfilling them. Would you 


have changed your religion, you know my reſolutions 
And you know my reſo- 
lytions: were never to marry: you, unleſs. you did. 


| You kept your religion, and I my reſolution. 


or. Ho eaſily men find excuſes to avoid what 
they diſlike ! But that is paſt; nor do 1 come to 
vickwthd-fulfiltingrie; T3178 a e ET 


e Sm No, heaven hath tnken-care to put that out 


of my power; as this letter hath told yu before. 


Por. I aſſure you, Sir, the contents of that letter 


Lam a ſtranger to. 
Stn. AreyauT then pray read ii for T intend 


to.make. chem no ſecret. (Plotwel takes the. oe, 
Sis r much ſurpriſe.) (PH 
8 SCENE X. 


MIL LAM OUR. STEDFAST, . Mr, 
PLOTWEL. 


- 2M 01 Sir; 'the moſt unfortunate news. . 
— 1 What's the matter? 


Mu. Tour lady is relapſed into the moſt 7 


fit; of madneſs; and I queſtion much: whether -ucg 


will ever ſpeak again, 7 07. 097237 
- -StzD: She hath no need. She bach bands to Side 
her mind. Nay; were they cut off too, ſhe would 


nd ſome other means. Ste would invent as ſtrange 
methods to betray the lewdneſs of her mind, as La- 


vinis did to diſcover her injury. YO 516741 
Mr. Howepy: yout vile hach infefted you * 


mntneks.: 1 
+ STED- Yes; my n infected me indeed. I 


£53 


ſorry to ſee this, Sir. Very ſorry to _ this. This 


is no common diſtemper. Hes re WY. 
CONE | STED. 


- 
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No l I, thought Spcholdom - 
ee in the Kingdom. | 15 —_ 92 


a 10 - 0 4 % : , k * * 8 . * — * 
I. . 4 3 we t,t bc * 1 . 
—— 


QLP MU 1 ST EDFAST, MIL- 
'LAMOUR, PLOTWEL; 888 
Orp Mor. Odſo! Mr. Stedfaſt, 1 am ſotry to 
ar your lady is il. 
8119. It is pfbbable you may; ; r you and pin 
not likely to be ſorry on the ſame occaſion. 
” Ort Mor. No, it is not. Tes, it is it is im- 
Poſſible—Agad! ! *tis he tis my dear lord True- 
love. I'm your moſt obedierit humble ſervant. og 
STzD. My lord Truelove 10 9 nn” 
" Ot» Mur. Ay, Sir, this is the worthy lord, Sie 
to whoſe ſiſter I was to have married my ſon, till, 
by good Auek, Sir, I found my lord Truclove'to be 
no lord, but a certain wild young vagabond, who 
goes by the name of Millamour. 
" 'STzv.\ What's this I hear? 
MI. Ay,” tis ſo,—thehduſe if fifecled, ind every 
man is mad that comes into it. 
Old Mor: Mad? Tou young'dog you have 
made # fool of me; I'thank” you, bl 

 STeD. Tam a fine ones cl, if dor Cruel be { 
cheat. 80 

. Mr. Millanour!/ e 

Mir. Nay, then, tis in vain toy edtiteni And 
it requires leſs impudenee to confeſs all than to deny 
it. My, dear Mrs, Plotwel., (Miullamaur and Plot- 
wel talk apart, and then go out together. F 

Oro Mur. Mr. Stets ſt. if you pak, wel make 
no Jonger.delay of the wedding. des aan 

. STED. Sir, Lhate the name of wedding | 

Oro Mur. Heyday! I hope you are nor capable 
of breaking your Teſolution. 4+) + 6 G4 

STED. Sir, I ſhall break my haart. A man thas 
is married is capable of eyery thing but being happy. 

Orp Mur. Come, come, I'm ſorry for what's. 


Ic E paſt, 
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paſt, and am willing, to ſhew my repentance, to 
ut it out of my power to offend any more. What 
ſignify delays? Let us have the wedding to-night.— 

STzD. Whenever you pleafe, Sir. 

Orp Mur. If your daughter be ready, wy ſon is. 

STeD. I have no daughter, Sir. 

Orp Mur. Ha, ha, ha! you're a merry man. 

| STzp. Lookye, gentlemen, if one of you will 
take my. wife, the other ſhall have my daughter, 
(To them Millamour.) 

MIL. O, Sir! the luckieft news : Your lady is 
recovered, her diſtemper left her in a moment, as 
by a miracle, at the fight of Mrs. Plotwel. 

STep. My diſtemper is not remov'd. 

Miz. Take courage, Sir, I'll warrant I cure you 
What are you fick of? 

STE. What you are ſick of too, by this time— 
my wife. 

Miz. Is that all? | 

STED. This inſult, Sir, is worſe than your firſt 
injury: but the law ſhall give me a reparation for 
both. 

Mar. Here comes a better friend to you than the 
law. If your wife be all your illneſs, ſhe will do 
what the law can ſeldom do, unmarry you again. I 
don't know how uneaſy you may be for marrying my 
miſtreſs; but I am ſure you ought to be ſo for mar- 
rying your own daughter. 


SCENE XII. 


To them CLARINDA, CHARLOTTE, 
HEARTFORT. | 


| W Start not at that word, but thank the 
watchful care of heaven, which hath ſent me here this 
day to prevent your fall, even at the brink of ruin — 
And, with a joy becoming ſo bleſt an occaſion, re- 
ceive your daughter to your arms. 
CAR. My father, —l am mae to een you by 


that name. 
7 | STEDs | 
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Sr. Call me any thing but huſband. | 

7 Fre: She is indeed your daughter the pledge 
of our loves the witneſs of your treachery and my 
ſhame, whom that wicked woman ſeduced from the 
nunnery, where I thought I had placed her in ſafety. 

CAR. Sir, I kneel for your bleſſing, nor will I 
riſe till you have given it me. 

Sr. Take 1 it, my child; and be aflvrcd a no fa | 
ther ever. gave it more gladly. This is indeed a 
happy diſcovery.—I have found way 3 and 1 
have loſt my wife. 

Pror. My child, let me again embrace thee, This 
1s happineſs indeed! 

Oro Mur. What, have you more daughters cron 
one, Mr. Stedfaſt? 15 | 

STED. Even as you ſee, 8 I. | 

+ OLD Mor. Why then, Sir, L pe you will not 
e it amiſs; that I deſire all further treaty may 
_ ceaſe between us. 

-STzD. Sir, I would not marry a daughter of mine 
into your family, was your eſtate ten times as large 
as it is. So now you have my reſolution. I ſhould 
expect, by ſuch a match, to become grandfather to 
a weathercock. 

Orp Mur. Very well, 870 very well there's no 
harm done my ſon is in ffatu quo, and as fine a 
gentleman as ever he was. 

HEART. Your honour, Sir, is now diſengaged. 
You will give me leave once more to mention my 
ambition, eſpecially if another child is co ſhare my 
Charlotte's fortune, I may appear at leaſt worthier 
of her in your eye. | 

Ste. Here! - Take her—take her 

CHar. I told you, Sir, I would obey my father; 
but I hope you will never expect me to obey my 
huſband. | 

HEART. When I expect more obedience than you 
are willing to pay, I hope you will puniſh me by 
rebellion, 


CHAR. 


bes THE MWNR DUN NHART. 


CAR. Welk Ibn Ehavemat 
oonſt 


deſti ved. ſ much 
ancy: hut I aſſure yu, if I can: get gratitude 


3 enobgh IT will pay you, for I hate: to be in deb: 


„Mu, Tou was pleaſed, Sir this day to promiſe 
_ that; on the recovery of your lady's fenſes, you 
would give, me whatever I ſhould ak 

STzD. Ay, Sir, yon ſhall have her ubefore you 
aſk. Theft: ſhe is, ſhe hath given you ker inclina- 
tions, and ſo I give you the vreſt;ofo hex. Heav'n 
be prais d. I'm 5 I iefthom bbthy Stay, hexe is 
another woman till, Will no body have her, and 
clear my houſe of tliem? for it. is impdſible for 2 
man to Keep his nen while he hath: one wo- 
mah in it ͤ „ FUR 04) 

Mil. My re 01 tranſporting extaſy ! 289 

Ci AR. My Millamodr !»+my ever loved. 

Mi Heartſott, youit . Lam now! ſtbe bup- 
pick y of mankind. I havt᷑; on the vet point of lo- 
ing it, recovered a jewel of ineſtimable vaude. O 
Clarinda l my former follies mhy, through an exceſs 
of good fortune, prove advantageons to both in our 
. happineſs. While I, from the reflection onithe 
danger of loſing you, to which the wildneſs. of my 
deſires betray d me, ſhall enjoy the bliſs with doubled 
ſweetneſs: And you from er e ten- 
der and a conſtant huſband Ine ICON. tent 


KN 


From my example let all W 7 be e „ 
To ſhun looſe pleaſure's ſweet, but pois ur e 
Vice, like a ready harlot, ſtill allure | 
Virtue gives wy be what ſhe. ark! ſecures. © 2 | 


. 8 1 
n 3 2 A r 1 ou 


| Witten by a FrizxD, "an C3 


= Spoken „ e : 


72 E trial ended; and. the ſentence. oer, 25 1 
The criminal 2 mule, and e no more. 7 —— 55 | _ p 
* Unleſs one friendly tongue for mercy fact. 1 ho 2 
So 100 our Jari (whatever be bis fate = WI9'%....- 
Hab. ſent me bere compaſſion to create: 5 FT... 
I damm d, to blunt the edge of critics * 5.2" —_ 
" If Jav'd, to beg continuance of applauſe. 0. 
All this the frighted author bid ne ſay. . 
—But now for my oun comments: on his play. 


2. his Micros. for augbt 1 could: Ae, 1 
Was ne ſuch dang rens, forward; puſhing ien: 
Upon the bull I, lite EuxopA, venur 4. 
Enter'd bis cloſet——where he never enter d; . | 
But left me, after all my kindneſs Hen, 3 
In a moſt barbarous manner, quite alone: 
_ Whilſt I, with patience to our ſex not ce 


= 
_ 
: 
9 
* 
* = 
c ©, 


Heard him preſcribing to another wanian © ; 
But, tho quite languiſhing and vaſtiy-ill - 
«She was, I could not find ſhe took one 1 ; 


T ber tiſeaſe was high, tho fierce 1h attacks, j 

You ſaw be was an unperforming quack : 8 

But ſoon as marriage alter d his condition, - 
He cur 4 ber as 4 * Phyſician, Th | 


» My father Siber took it in his bels : 
To keep all reſolutions, which he made: 


528. "EPI L o U E. 
As the great 3 life, this hed 3 3 £0 


His daughter CHARLOTTE'S very much unlike bim. 
The only j 100 and let me freely. ſpeak them), 
J know in Wauees is 4 Kent em. 


HIT M xd nod 

I think without much fatt' ry I may ſoy, 
There's ſtrict poetic juſtice thro' this play. — 
Lon heard the fool deſpis d; the bawd's 110 „ 2 
HearTFoRT's reward, and MILLAMOUR's. een 1 
And ſuch repentance muſt forgiveneſs curry; Wn 
Sure there s contrition with it when we marry. 3925 
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